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AN ODE FOR THE NEW YEAR, - 

A rARODT. 

BY THB RT. H SLE §■■ ■ ■ r ■ ^ 

{From the Morning; Herald.] 

^RE yet, *mid Rlictoric's mazy bowers, 
I humbly cull*d some pretty flowery 
By silv'ry Thamcs's mud-bank side. 
And saw <lead dogs float down tUe tidei 
There, as I roam'd the crowd among, 
I learned to tune my legal song. 
My teeming fancy hail'd the future day,» 
When Lancaster * should own my legal twajr; 
When Policy should cure all minor ills, 
And line my forensic jerkin with Exchequer Bills 1 

W^rapp'd in amlntio«*9 mantle— touch^d by gricc^ 
I took, at first, a Special Pleader*i5 place; 
And learn'd, by swimming round the laws, 
To make the worse appear— the better cause ; 
To varnish o'er my clients* lame pretences. 
To coax a Jury and befog the senses : 
. But yet, ah me! how Shame would oft step lo, 
To damp my ardour, and poiirtray the sin ; 
Till, having strangled Fear, I hail'd the daj^, 
And kicked th* obtrusive hussey far away ! 
»■ ■ ■ ■ ■ r 

* Perhaps the Poet, though no Lavater, might allude tt> the Chan* 
ceUonihip of the Duchy of Lancaster. 

VOL. XIY. » Fca«L^ 



\ AS ODE FOR THE NEW YEAR. 

Trom Pitt's sophisticated iron reign, 
Who laid the taxes on with rtrfght and main. 
And took, in soft captivity, by scores, 
"From verdanf^rin's hospitable shores, 
Her noble Semites, with prognostics dull, 
To fill a House, that was — before, too full ! 
And, while Hibernia sung a JrimunJuh f , 
'To see l\er native Chiefs go, two and two, 
^T/>.x»tcb thQ British packet in. the B^y, 
* While old Saint Patrick groan'd, Ah well-a-day ! 
I lauded loud the deed, and bade them cry, 
With lungs oMeather; "^!es& the Ministry !" 
-Grateful the boon that suffers Pat to go 
As sleeping ^jartncr to John Bull and Co. ! 

Though looking back through many an age. 
Since Machiavelli blessed axioms made, 

Ho Ministeircompetes, on Hist'ry's page, 

With my great Master Pitt, in the financing trade ! 

When gold apd jsilver fle<J the land, 

From rags' ^^e new resources caird ! 
Then tatter'd' shirts and shift% a numerous band, 
Flew to the paper-«iii(l, in swarms, like fliesi, 
:Stunn]ng the Miller .with their countless crie^, 

-** Ah! make me into notes,'* each fragment bawl'd. 

Though seated on Pitt's party-colour'd throne, 
Girt by a,oourtly adamantine zone, 
I feel a mist conSe o'er my aching sight ; 

The Pope and Bonapart6 me appal ! 
Eachji in a dream, came forward yesternight, 

*And wash'd '* No Pop?ry" from off the wall !• 
My stool of power is tottering ! Lord i who 's that ? 

Where, w the. Bishops? Send for Rowland Hill : 
1 *\\ cling, like birdlime» to my fiost^ tiiat *s flat ; 
.Sir Francis nor Whitbread shall have, their will ; 

Come,- brethren, let us lej^gue l)ke .saiats when dying ; 
If we go dovm^ we'll sink— -wit^, colours flying ! 
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X RAPID VIEW OF THE LIVERlPOOI. mtf 
' PERCEVAL ADMINISTRATION, ' 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Jan, 8".] 

A NEUTRAL power treacherously attacked, its ca- 
•^^ pilal burned, its inhabitants slaught^ced during 
peace; from this, Russia driven to war, and Sweden, 
the most faithful ally of England, annihilated. Two 
English armies sacrificed in Spain. Not one diver- 
sion made in favour of Austria, and a tardy expedi- 
tion, ending in disappointment and mini A wartvan- 
tonly provoked with America, and an insurrection in 
India. These have been the blessings of the No Pg» 
pery Administration. And yet these men are silf-' 
Jered to govern ! — Poor Engliand ! Poor Eyrppe 1 For- 
tunate, thrice fortunate Bonaparte, oh ! 

O. P, PP. EP, 



THE TALENTS. 

[From the Morning Post, Janf. 9.] 

AN attempted Imitation of an Article in the Ojj^po- 
-^^ sitioji Chronicle of yesterday, entitled, " -4 Rapid 
Fieiu of ihQ Liverpool and P£RC£VAl Adninishra^ 
tionr 

A SLIGHT SKETCH OF THE FOX AND CSlEMYILLB 
ADMINISTRATION. 

A neutral power threatened \ its capital uttempte^i 
Cur own seamen destroyed in escaping from, it, during 
peace ; Prussia driven to war ; jHimover, the closest 
ally of England, subjugated; two English armies dis- 
graced in New Spaing not one diversion made in fa- 
vour of Russia, imploring our aid; ati Egyptian ex- 
pedition ending in disappointment and ruin ; jtmerica 
conciliated by a treaty, which she rejected; a Go- 
vernor sent to liidia, to quell insurredtiohs by para- 
graphs. These' were the blessings of X\it Coalition 



4 TRB WARDI^B SUBSCRIPTION, 

MioUtiy-; and vet these men have the impudence ta 
jneer! Huzza! Grey and the Prerogative! Gren- 
JvUle and Pacliamentaxy Reform I 

O. B. a Y. 



THE WARDLE SUBSCRIPTION. 

CON.V£aSATJON BET.WKEK TWO .FARII£Xf8 iV 
DORabETSlURB. 

(From the ^me.] 

^ T THINK,** <^s Tom, « 'tis mudi to be lamented 

^ The Common Council has in town consented 
To vote their humble thanks to Cjol*nel Wardle, 
. With Jess of merit in him than a fardel ; 
por, though their votes were not moce worth than bc^ 
And should be only a retaining fee, 
for him to serve fhem in his turn, I trust, , 

That -good can never spring from such a dust." 

**• I think," says Jack, " thy head is always running 
On things thee dost not fairly understand ; 

Pjrythee det 's talk of something there is fua in, 
And ihen, my boy, I *11 join thee heart and band;** 

***D Jack ! we must not always look for fun, 
There ^6 graver matter here, as sure 's a gun :; 
*T is not*the thanks, nor yet the box of gold, 
{If nothing farther than the thanks it hold,) 
That makes .the mischief here; but Waithman cants;, 
To iiU the box with gold besides, aiid wants 
. To have a posse coming at us all^ 
. To preach the cause of Wardle and his fall. 
' you 've:^hcard the famous speech of draper Waithman ; 
' And know wjiat credit 's due to all he saith, man j 
' JBut, strange to tell, some others too are caught 
Completely by his gab, and now are taught 
By him to think, t^t we. must all subscribe, 
^ And each man pay his share in Wardle's bribe^ 
€o, 'cau«e (he Uouncil will not fill his box. 
Be hopes we 'noodles mfiy-r-the cunning fox !" 

; ** I *ve heard pf Wjujhman, and of Wardle too^** 
iBay« Tom ; ^* but cannot &ee what we 've to do 

With 
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With citbsr ; if they come for«goW to me, 
i Mi pay them o^ rny boy^ as you shall sec.*' 
Jack shook his head',- and full of gntff replied^ 
•* That thott'att honest, Tom^ rne'tfr denied 5- 
And nobly ready in good cause to fight^ 
But thoa wast ever very short of sigbt; 
It was but t' other day T hcai>l a rogue 
Declare, that knav'ry was now aU the vogues 
And that the Common Council sM the^saroe^ 
When they insisted on th* unbleroishVi fame 
Of their dear Wardle, who has proy'd to br 
What they now gravdy beg us not to see. 
If here in our town knaves come into play,^ 
'T were better hop the twig,ihan tamely stay^ 
To si?c them'pamper*^d aad> earess'd^by some, 
Who want ti> work us out of house andhooie."' 
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h TIMELY REMOIWTRANGE FROMT COMMON 
SENSE, TO THE COMMON COUNCIL. 

BY TBI AUTKOft OF TUB O. P« DtAMATtC IflSIOJI ^« 
ffmm tht Mocning Hertkl, Jan. 9.] 

m soLiLoavr. 
row all the City Wards are half swept OUT 
J By Virtue's'dreaded besom, 
I'll take old Contradiction by the sniotit^ 
As Dunstan seiz'd the devil ! 
And be to tergiversation moet uifdiilV- 
Foe if I cannot mend them«both^ I II teaae 'eflU 
But, lo ! the MaxVine Gorpsis now assembling, 
I '11 lectovethen^ forthwith^- whhout dissombKng^^ 

TH*B RKiiOKSTa'ATH:a,' 

Messieurs, or gentlemeni or wMatyou will, 

Whether. arTerrey^i now you take your fill. 

Stowing each stomach with three pounds of turtle^ 

Od mingling Bacchus' vine with Venus' myrtle ; 

And, toasting beauty till your eyeballs glisten. 

Lay down your knives and forks, and breathe, and listen^v*^ 

Uncommon Council / that '• the proper phrase. 

Open your ears, and swallow all my lays. 

■■ ' ■' " ' ■ ■ ■ . ■ ■ I ■ ■■ ■ li 11 > m. 

♦ Sec Vol. XIII. p. 380.. 
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When Corporate Bodies cease to be consistent, 

Where can a resting-place be found 

Yov f>o6r, JProprieiy ow British ground, 
While figise »nd Folly journey co-existent? 

Should misses at a school, for very fun, 

Stitch pretty flowers on 'their Christmas samplers, 
And the next day unravel' what they 'd done, 

And throw* the?r labours 'neath the feet bf-tramprlcrs;; 
What w(5uld their governess, or mammas say," 

To find -rheir feason vanished ? 
Yet you, ^ck-a-day! , . '. 

Do and undo, as if ymi thought me bantsh'd ! 
To buttdii and unbutton, mprn .and .niglit, 

Forto'the gr^at agency of polisli'd stations*! 
To eatjr'obr words, then vomit them in spite, 
Seems the 'greaf end df 04 vie disputations"! 
Yet lords and liverytiien, Avith'placid features, 
y lRcsume':t' aver tl icy 'rereasoiiableci^scturiMi ; • • A 

WhertMaithmantv/honftsomefblkswduldpiay-thdrti^Ckfon) 
•* ilaiieiiiis.pond'fou8arRv, and bits yoatVfdyt '-'«• ^^ 
Dealing out saf qawe against cnigbly lA)i0n\ i j 
Just as he measures (pj^sUns^ — by the yard ! 

Prfv tj^e^. my |rien^s, a tten<3 . to the c^.aliiO|i > ^^■ 
rtrnapfe nis apothegms :nwy save the. niitioo ! •' 
For, if be can riot all your jlght$.rcstpf.e yc^ ; ^ 
At leasf fte'*ll place youj miseries before' yi. * 

When you! jgo \ip», in crowds, to address the K.ing, 
Ji^\^)^)ur Por}s9hn manners all behind yHy T 

As you ascend- tbe staircase, do not sing, ^ •• '! 

Lcsf I'ownsend should come up and -bjnd ye. . i 
Let not your awkwardness make Cott'rell weep; 
Nor suck your ttiumbs, when your ideas sleep; 
Or hitch ^pur breeches up, or scratch your hose ^ 
And,psc'a handkerchief to clean your nose. 

Blow oif the fog that dims your mental eyes ; 

Ope wide your wejl-niade ears ; 
jif^ . i^i^4 hearken to the whis}:er'd sneers 

That float, like miasmata^ in the air; 

Yet give the wretch they poijion, to despair ! 
Xiioa'X 4upect yt Co be learned or wise \ 



Or 
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SOCtRTH FOR THE SUPPRESSMOi^ 6'P rtCk^ ^*f 

Or charg'd with acumen, or bright or witty j ' ' 

But if ye ever play the fool again, 

And giVe to me, and Reason^ so much pain; ' * 
Running, like yelping hound39 to meet <iontempl^ : 

As if you. were from fear and shame excnqpt,. ^ 

By G — d I '11 leave the city ! 



ON THE LATE PROMOTIONS OF BARfelSTE^S^ 
TO THE FIRST OFFICES OF STATEv 

[Frbm the-Mbrnms Chrofiick, Jan^ 10.] * 

•pOOR AlWoh I doom'd to be distress'd^ 
-*■ By rulers weak bestridden ; 
Our ancestors by priests oppi^ss'di ■ 

Ourselves^ty kwyers ridden4 

♦ 

CORRESPONDENCE 

^ITWlkK THB «BCKETA&Y OF THE BO'CrR>rT FO* rWt 
i««PFILiSaiOK OF VtCB^ AND BOMB VOUITG LAmm%% 

TIT'E art ittSSUt^^lli^t tli'e fprtiwing Vfei^ ctinois 
■^^ Cdfte^trdenCe is g^nmne':-^ \ 

:' V. ', '. (A GOPy.) . } 

:. • . No. ^, Vigo lauie,- t>let*aiily, ktty aJH iiW9- 

(Peace be among you !) .f 

' *. I AM direcied by (rtie -^ the wowhipful/goyerfaorB 
of the Society for the Suppression of Vice^ to iiHi^aie 
to you^ that he had the 'pain to Witness one of you, 
wilfully,' and unnecessarily, profaniiig the*lioly Sab- 
bath, at the hour <if three yesterday, by working at- 
her needle, in the window of your apartment; thereby 
breaking the Commandments of God Almighty, and 
setting an evil example to dhei^lid do sd lik^tirid^. ft 
is one commandment to keep holy the Sabbath ; it is 
another not to steal — you think it sinful to steal, and 

a 4, whjr 



t9 SOOIEIT rOH THE ST7P?RE$9ION OV TICK. 

why is it not sinful to break the Sabbath ? The first 
commandment is from God, as well as the last. Then 
•* Go thy way and sin no more, and thy sin shall b« 
forgiven thee." This much from the governor, f 
would now say a few words to yoii from myself, i* God 
made man upright, but he hath found out many in- 
▼entions;**--and ''Godmademan after hisown image,'* 
• but not to be squeezed into the figure of a spider or4i 
wasp^ as if the head and tail had no connexion with 
each other;— -put away your corsfelets, and your whale- 
bones, and your iron busks, and, your double laces ; 
the^ are an abomination to the Lord ; they are the 
ruin of his handy^work. If you would be btautiful^ 
be what you are ; shaped by the hand of ;tbe Creator 
of the Universe, who hath made the angels, as he mad^ 
you, perfect in. symmetry, after the express imase of 
his own person. Angek do not wear corselets^ neither 
ido they gird their k>ia&-^tbey do xiot weariheir sti^ 
niachtf in their mouths, nor thiek boweh in Oietr fan- 
dais — but) ^< grace is in all their steps, heaven in their 
eyes^ ii^ all their gestures, digoily and love/' Tlut 
was said of the parent mother— but then she wore no 
corselets. Whatever is natural is beautifiil^ an4 
whatever is beautiful is lovety. Do not spurn thift 
advice, which would teach you to be good, and to be 
beautiful. " Angels are happier tha» men^ becauit 
they are better.*^ 

Praying to God that this admonhion may prave an* 
lutary^ 

I am^ Ladies, iaithfuliy^ 
Your fellow-labourer in the vineyard, 

SAMUEt^ Ti»iiCKERV, 

Secretary to the Society for the 
Suppression of Vice. 
ITo joung Ladles, oames unknown* 



iOClBTT: fOR THS 8I7PPKB8SIOM OF TICS. 1^ 
TO THB 60V£RN0K9. 

In answer to yours, I inform you we are Jewesses, . 
and keep our Sabbath the day (God) appointed holy. 
By workine, when you choose to/est, we commit no 
nn; therekire, in that respect, have none to before' 

E'ven. Should you be acquainted with the Jewish' 
w, I beg leave to refer you to theBibk; if there un- 
able to satisfy yourself, my father is a Hebrew teacher^ 
and capable of giving you any information relative 
to our relision, or your own. I am sincerely sony 
you should be on^sy respecting die preservation of 
our souls ; as, I assure you, we are well acquakited' 
with the commandments, and not only observe the 
one included in the ten commanded to all nationji^ 
but six hundred and thirteen ; be, therefore, perfectly 
happy on our accounl : we sacredly perform the te- 
nets of our religion, consequently our consciences must 
be perfectly at rest. 

TO THE SfiCRETART. 

Had you confined yourself to religion, ignorance of 
the Jewish law might have beenxoumdered a sufficient 
excuse for your unnecessary letter ; 'still I cannot help 
thinking, that the governor and secretary of a religious* 
order might better have employed themselves, than 
gazing in the apartments of ladies; as gentlemen, po- 
liteness should have taught them better. Respecting 
the dress now worn by ladies, it is certainly a curious 
subject for a divine ; slill it requires an answer. Per- 
mit me to say, you cannot be perfectly correct in your 
observations; as corselets form no part of a female's 
attire : however, examine your dictionary, and you will 
not only perceive your error in that part of your let- 
ter, but in several others, as you doubtless retain a 
copy. Iron "busks we have never seen, tlicreforc 
never worn; as for double laces, be assured :We have 
t very large family, and find it sufficiently^ expensive 
I ' B 5 to 



f 
1^ .» iiyrnus BUtjMmM iir nis'rmEslB/ - *> 

to purchase singteones. ''Yatir next observation we 
ju^t..pa^sover.in silence, it pat being a- subjecit siif- 
ficjieiuly delicate jfor a lady to reply to: yQurcompli-^ 
^lei^ ]ve^ sii^l^.inpst assur^Iyy accept, not aUowing^ 
oi\r9|eiyes, iEbr oni^ motifient to siippose a divine would' 
fiitten The , parage you quoted from Milton, we 
tn^ eXjtjTqnii^ ^a^tif^j,. but not at all applicable 
to .tfie fubject, ip question. Nobo-dy? I assure you,- 
s^ipjpes £ive moretban we do} still you must agree^ 
wUtb.us^ that the fashion has so much aliened since, 
i^e graced this terrestrial spfiere, that it would be 
"tjtterJy impossible to. accept* her as a pattern for dress* 
Hermit tnc. to .gixe you a little advice, in return for 
ygurg, .M^kp ^ yonrsjelf better acquainted with that 
Udy'^ costume; then reflect, ere you advise females 
x6 attire (ply as she ^id, whether or no, iu the present 
epUgbteped age, your doctrines would not be con. - 
siJered as erroneous. t)ne observation more ; Sup-* 
posing it had been a family, who had so acted through 
necessity, as we are not to judge by the external ap- 
pearance,, does your society, in the suppression of 
vice^ relieve the c^se from whence it pfocceds?— 
With all due veneration, we beg leave to subscribe* 
oura^Yfe^^ 

Yours, with the greatest respect. 
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THE BRITANNIA IN DISTRESS. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Jan, jio.] 

CHORT is the reign, the power, and pride of sway, 
. ^ When Tapaphobia scowls along the way j 
As in the vessel where disunioa reigns, 
A sad confusion every action stains : 
The voice of discord roars along the realm, 

While Per 1 and M— ^ e hold the helm 5 

The gale increases, and the neighbouring shore 
JMspiays new shoals, and rocks ne'er known before. 

Hard 



Hard is the task the fiited bark to steer-*- 

Fresh breakers rise, and. danger hovers neat*! * 

Portentous glooms the land afbng the lee ; 

No weather shore to guard us from the sea^-** '- 

Unknown, the quicksands oF the fatal coasts 

In mute suspense, our palsied Pilot *s Ibst ; 

To save the ship, no skilful hand we find—* '^ 

The sport of every wave and every wind ; 

Borne at the iitipulse of the threatening gale^ ;. 

No skilful Master trims the shattered sails. 

Awhile the crew, with anguish and dismay, ' 

Behold her drifting o'er the dang'rous way; } 

With folded arms and downcast looks tbey stanjiy" 

Aw'd by the horroi^ of the neighboring land t ." 

High o'er the foam the ruggfed rocks appear^ * , , 

No hope is left, and all is doubt and feai;:— ' * '*, 

Too late our Pilot's errors we retrace. 

When death arid horror stare us in the fkc^l ' } : 

And sliall we cry, when every hoJ)c is lost, ' .', 

They could have san;*d arj, /lad thep known the codsif* 

And shall we tamely sink into t)ur grave. 

Without one effort to resist thfe wave ? 

No, Britons ! every heart with fire shall glow, 

To stem the torrent of impending woe ! 

Haul aft your sheets, and trim the fluttering sails. 

The ship 's soon righted, and disarmed the gales 1* .'\ 

Firm at his post let every hand appear ! 

The landU a-hiad^ the ship must qUkkly veer; 

Discharge your Pilots, if you Ml save your crew ! 

We *re on a coasts whose sands they never knew ! 

Send P— : 1 to summer at the Bar, 

And Mul e's glories to terrestrial war; , 

Place at the helm a liberal, steady soul, , 

And let aill hands attend to his control. 
Secure ycmr masts and yards, albft, below, 
Clieck your lee brac6s, and away you go; 
Place your /bbi-tfa/i, and, fore and aft, their eyes 
Shall ^ee all danger, and prevent surprise^ ^ 

When rocks apd sands surround us on a ornise, • \ 

NoBriwn every thinks to take a ^wMxei • 



'i^ * ^POB TNd^ At?D OtJTS.' ' 

^+0, I imagine, is-an Independent Member- of a cef* 
lain Assembly,^ and was addressed to his tidy.- I: 
send it to y4)u without further comment, and ai»|. 

Sir, &G^ ' -^ ■ 

To MK8. SCRAPEA«.L. '' 

To write you, dear Sukey, I sit myself down^ ^ 

A journal of all that has happened in Towrr. • 
Rememb-ring your counsels, •* to play ^ sure gamC|'' 
No sooner to London's gay city I came, . : 

Than, anxious the harbour of I nt'rest to find, ."^ 

I tried to set sail with a favouring wind :• • ' • i 

^iVIidstthe Jiis^and the Outs I balanq'd awhile^- 
To know which was safest, to frown or to smil^: 
por, aias ! *t is no longer so easy to know '* 

XVheri best to say " Yes," and when beit'to say <♦ No."' ' ' 
111 Pitt's happy time what fortunes-were madfr! * 

How glibly ran on the political trade! 
To grandeur and riches the road was so plain,-. 
IT was found without trouble, or thinking,. or pain:: 
Without hazard the game oi Ambition to play,. 
■"To vote as he bid was th' infallible way ; • , . * 

While, loyally takhig the Treasury bribe, ' • 

We scofF'd at the sneers of the Jacciin tribe. - 
No longer the chances are all on one side-r- 
Then how can one safely for either decide ? 
Jsfo less than six Leadersof Parties contend,. 
All oi whom yet declare me their much-ihonour'd fricndJ^^ 
The little peit man, of w^iose sallow complexion. 
Perhaps, dearest wife, yOu have some recollection,. 
Whom graciously once with a guinea I fee'd,; 
When briefless be came on our circuit to plead, . j 

(Good L ! what a change,) is nowsiifFer'cTto sit 

Where, worshipp'd by all, reign*d th* omnipotent Pitt ; 

^t his seat is unsteady, atid doubtful his fate, 

Though he vows he 's the Champion of Church and of State* 

JSjcx: my Lord Castlereagh, of Walcheren fanie, 

Whom some seem to pity, and many fo blame, 

!hptcsling that, Scorn'd and deceiv*d by 'George Carihittg, 

Hi» G i»ile a gu#» deserve just an Irish half -hanging ; 

Says the Nation alone can be sav'd by his bead. 

Which others pre^d is as fieavy as ((^d*. ' 

^ ' Then 



A >*KV*r ^dfN&, CALLEJ? t'l*OTli^ K^ik'RRftr. t^ 

Then Canning, that flippant and eloquent elf, 

The God of whose praises is always hin)self ; 

"Who sending our heroes to perish in Spain, 

Where the) fought, and they sufftr'd, and conquerM,invam ;, 

Still modestly boasts of his sense and decision. 

And treats both his foes and his friends with derisioo» 

The Marquis (though nominally filling a post) 

Will never be quiet till Lord of^he Host; 

And, accustomed in India to sovereign pow'r, 

Just values liis honours as steps to gain more. 

Lord Meivilie, too, back'd by a Scotch delegation. 

Prefers his just claims to the reins »f the Nation. 

As for Grenville and Grpyt (for together they seem 

On all subjects to act, and together todream,) 

^r would be ^asy for them to be IVIasters, indeed ; 

(But the K — must be humour'd, and Members be fee'd j);.- 

And th^y, with Utopian folly, pretend 

The feelings of Patriots and Statesrhen to blend. 

For the /tj, I believe, I must vote ; for they, say 

How wisely they *ll act, and how nobly they *11 pay ;— 

If the latter they 11 do, I care not for the first, 

But, alas! I much fear that the- bubhile will burst; 

That the will of the People Hheir glory will blast, 

And the trade of a' Jobber be ruin'd at last. 
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NEW SONG, CALLED TIMOTHY KEARNEY. 

BY AN INTIMATE FRIEND OP HIS OWN. * 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Jan. 30.] 

rN the County of Cork did I first show my head, 
And they christen'd mc Timothy Kearney ; 
At the Custom-house Quay my dad earn'd his bread, 

With a little proportion of blarney. 
Oh ! 't was early, he saw', that my own little pate 
Was destined to shine in a tottering state— > 
[So, after a complete classical education at Terrjr^ 
M'Grath's Writing School^ I was sent to the Collegi?,* 
where 1 took my degree, and turuM Lawyer, being the best 
trade going at all times, but especially at a moment — ] 

When so highly the nation our talents would rate— 
'T was the moment for Timothy Kearney. « * 

Thea 



^ A NEW 8ON0, CALLED^ TIMOT»y: KBAKNST*. 

Then a large Oraiiee lily I stuck in my bar, 
. Success to you, Fimothy Kearney ! 
To distinguish myself from a Catk»lic Fat^ 
: And make my appearance in blarney : 

But, seeing I never could do the thing clant^ 
If a parliament station I did n*t obtain — 

{W« accordingly set our wits to work, my father, Wattjr, 
and f— Oh ! then, to be sure, we did n't bother all the coun* 
try for votes — The good old cause, says J, and damn the 
Faphhes — The sweet cause of loyalty for ever, and the glo- 
rious badge of disunion. I was soon returned—] 
Ard no wonder my father and Watty were vain 

Of the patriot Timothy Kearney » 

Oh ! then I forsook the sweet counhr of Cork, 

The gauging, and dear grove of Blaruey, 
T6 support hmour^s cause^ and the great D — of .* ■■ , ♦ 

With the talents of Timothy Kearney. 

Mrs* Mary Ann Clarke, bless her sweet little hearty 
Was certainly acting a prostitute's part — 

£So I, like a true barrister, tried to bother her out of itt 

but His R— H , long life to him, was. too deep in it — 

his name was enough for me ^ so, after ally our questions 
were of no use, we voted— ««w a bihter •m his soul Ah ! 
Mrs. Clarke, sweet bad luck to your two pretty eyes ! Cupid 
certainly has a quiver of arrows in eacli ; but — ] 
If a small bit uf gold is n*t winging the dart. 

They can never pierce Timothy Kearney. 

In the ParHamcnt House, then, I gain'd such renown, 

With my native profusion of blarney. 
That the speeches and poems were hawk'd.through the town. 

Of the elegant Timothy Kearney. 

By the way of commencing my brilliant career, 
I slipp'd into a place of four thousand a-year— 

(Ah 1 boys, the country will prosper now, says I — Serf:* 
diers and lawyers for ever 1 Mr. Flannagan, is it you t:^— 
think I saw you in Cork — really have so many to provide" 
lor — fornnerly intimate, to be sure-<-But you '11 please to 
observe, there *s a mighty difference in people — ] 
On the banks of the Lee or the Liffe^*, and here— 

So good morning, says Tl'voiothy jCwncf* 

THE 
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THE NEW "VICAR OF BRAY;" OR, **Twa 
STRINGS TO THE BOW.' 

AH EXCELLENT NliW BALLAD, TO THE TtTNE OF 

" DOWN, fliOWM, DOWN, DLRRY DOWN.*^ 

[From the same, J<ui, 31.] 

TI/^HEN Castlereagb first stood for Down, 
^^ And found the Cowrt resist bin); 
He looked aboiK, to see what church 
Or sect would best assist Mm. 

The orthodox were very shy 

On such a choice to venture ; 
For there were whispers buzzM abroad. 

Which dabbM him a dissenter. 

He therefore thought his sorest game 

Was, for the kirk to sttckie ; 
So, down with church, tithes, bit hops, and 

Hti^za for conventicle ! 

-But uncle Cannden once sent o'er 

To rule the Irish nation ; 
For Ulster- synod, elders, kirk, 

He now found no occasion. 

So quickly left their ** civil rights** 

And doctrines, as schismatic, 
And vow*d himself, in church and state^ 

A staunch aristocratic. 

The right divine of priests and kings. 

No Bbhop could hold higher ;— 
A good episcopalian he, 

As high-church could require ! 

The " Protestant ascendancy** 
v' He held the true communion, 
/^'^'And Catholics were sent to graze- 
Till Pitt proposed the Union 1 

The kirk opposed — the church-man Wmm'd— 

^(His Lordship be*ng much puzzled,) 
So aid frbm Popery he songht-r— 
And Orange-men were OHizzled* 
* The 



l9 THE dONJl^ROR. 

The whippings, pickcttings, he stoppM, 
Their priests and chiefs he courted— 

Poor Paddy thought that all was gain'd^ 
So Union straight supported. 

So hot his Lordship's zeal, you *d swear 
With Rome he 'd made alliance— 

Atjd for repeal of penal laws 
AH gave him fnll reliance^ 

He pledged himself, the Governmefxti 

Cornwa'liisy Pitt, and all, 
Should steadily emancipate—. 

Wkh Papists stand or fall ! 

B^t, whenotirgfacious K— fletr otfti ^ 

And spread a wide alarm, 
His Lordship^found his ^* Romanxlaak** • < ' I 

Would never keep him warnu 

Full shdrt he tiirn'd-^and dnce mbfc s^ujjife** T" 
The arms of mother chdrfch— ' 

To Catholics he Jl^ his ^Jlffl^V ' ' '^ 

And ifft them in the lurch^. 



Conforming, thus religiouslj—^ 

His scruples ,were the JC/W'sj 
And showed, in "politics and faith, 

His ** bow*' must have "two strings/*" 

God grant the Turk may ne*er come o*er^ 

To bully or disturb one— 
For sure \ wWd grieve us all, to se^ 

His Lordship take the turban. 



T 



THE CONJUROR. 

[Rrom the Morning Post, Jan. 31.] 

T WAS. not aware, till within these few days,. 
-*• JVfy dear Nancy knew legerdemain. 
But fully convincM of the fact by her ways^. 
Shc'i a conjuror, I wiU maintain; 



For 



SLIFP£MY >CCU>£NT«. ^^ 

For once I rerrcmher, with cups and with balls, 

I witnessed a juggler*^ skill, 
When the vanishing toys left their cups at his call, 

And changed places just at his will. 

Now you have this pov\er — but why, my love, start ? . 

I engage the assertion to prove ; 
For your beauty 1 'm sure has robb'd me of my he^. 

By the /iresto pass mighty' of love. 

Ah ! then, lovely jdggler, take pity, and deigti 

(As J cannot this anguish endure,) 
By a ne^u trick to lighten my heart of its pain^ 

To give my torn bosonn its cbre. 

And seeing I cannot without a heart rwt, 
(As your past steps ym cahnot retrace^ 
giving me back that whkh t>hce i posdest'd^) 
Jh t give OM your own in it» place* 

; . SLIPPERY ACCIDENTS. 

I, ♦ \. • [Fiqin the tamcj. 

TiEiNG a peripdtettc'qn Sunday last, upoh the.Scfr 
4?j Deptioe river, I potiFcss 'I was not a littlc^ainiisea 
ly the varTous casualties incurred 'by those'' who were 
rash enough to ventuf•^-^-^ -- 

". CX'er f:rackling ice, o'er gaits profound.'* 
I shall not ev^n presume to hint at the l\ii\t jaux pa$ 
or slip^ made*by the fairest part of thecreatipn ; but 
wyi simply state, that I conTd not command my nsibie^ 
nerves at viewing thfe slippery aceidenU which be^ 
fell the following grave and important personages :— • 

Colonel Wardle was using every possible exertion to- 
attract the admiration of the public i when, either 
from his head being giddy, or his senses not exactly 
rights he unluckily ran agjiinst his ci-devant Clerk'^. 
and in the course of the jostle came in violent contact 
with Lord Ellcnborough. The impetus was so strong, 
i\i<{A thongh the Colonel aiadc every eflbrt for a new 

trial 



«0 V THB OUTS AND IHy» 

trial of his skill, he fell down senseless; nor did hr 
recover, until it was intimated, that his friends meant 
to set him upon his legs asain by subscription* 

Lord Folkestone was driving on at a most furious 
rate ; when his Lordshfp nnfortunatcly fripptd; and 
came down with sach violence, as to alaroi a lar^ 
Newfoundland dog^ wluch immcdi'atety began a voci- 
ferous ** Bowj wow J w<ni\** This seemed to the by-^ 
standers as vather emblematical of Ihe I^to £iir&-8liira' 
meeting; 

Sir Francis Burdett, as usual, dashedv along, belter 
skelter, without looking before him ; but^ was soon' 
brought to a stand'Stul by running find of a man^. 
whom he afterwards discovered to be Governor Aria* 

John Philip Kembte, Eaq^ was walUngilone, atid^ 
buried in his accustomei profundity of thought; when* 
hearing somebody exclaim-— 0« P. and^whtch he na- 
turally suppo#e(f toibe a fViendly abi'reviktum of <' Oh t 
Philip,^' he turned round' so sucHenly, that be twisted 
his ancle,, which has been in cotitiniia£ mithes cv^ 
jBncc. Yours^ 

Liitte (Mbeoy Jan. 26. QhKCUMB^ 



THE OUTS AND INS.— A SIMILE* 
[from.thePttblre Ledger, Feb. i.] 

*TTTHO hasnotseen and heard, not d^af and blind, 
^^ Young urchins run and shout, " Cut, cut behind i*^—*- 
With all this seeming justice, the plain case is. 
The groundlings envy those who ride, their places!— «*^ 
Thus the raw patriot hunts the Premier down, 
Till, in his turn, he mak«» his seat hh own ; > 

Meanwhile, the groaning vehicle of state 
Sinks. in the mud with surreptitious weight j 
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THE WOULD.be ministers, 

EPIORAMMATICAL. 

[From the Morning Post, Feb. 3.] 
GRBMVfLLE AMD THE CATHOLICI, 

/^RENVILLE, regardless of disgrace, 
^^ Deserts the Papist cause, 0- 

More from the lust of power and place^ 
Than love of Church or Laws. 

With grief his faithful Oxford band 

Peruse his late concession ; - 
Who looked for masses, pardons, and 

Auricular confession. 

Greiiville^ in haste the King to please, 
Tlidr murmurs come too late, 

From Peter gets the church's keys. 
From George the seals of state. 



Orkox^ 



THE ADMINISTRATION. 

BY A SEA-FARlNG POLITIClAlff, 

[From the Morning-Chronicle, Feb. y,] 

/*\'ER the rulers of slate 

^^ The dark visage of fete 
Presides with a sad consternation ; 

And astonish'd we gaze 

On the late feeble rays 
bf our impotent Administration. 
Too k>ng has their dilapidation 
Exhausted the strength of our nation : 

Yet, like Trojans we view'd 

Ev'ry plan they pursu'd ; 
Till they fought for the Administration* 

When Austria began 

To pour forth evVy man. 
And marshal her warlike creation ; 

We resolv'd, for her sake, 

A diversion to' make. 
On some point of the neighbouring nation. 

Oat 
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British tars and soldiers will be perfomied by actori, 
some of whom have never appeared on this stage be- 
fore. It is thought that the managers have a good 
deal dependiag upon the success of this piece; and 
that, in ca«eof its failure, they will not fttr^ the {)resent 
company and land any more. 



PROPHECIES FOR i8to. 

TO THE EDITOR OF THE PUBLIC LEDGEE AVD OAILT*^ 
ADVERTISER. 
(Feb. 6] 
SIR, 

A S the magistrates have lately been more than uau- 
'*^ ally vigilant in apprehending conjurors, diviners, 
and other persons professing to reveal hidden things, 
and as I have no very violent attachment to the inte- 
rior of a jail in this inclement v^^eather, nor to the 
employment of beating hemp in any weather, I have 
determined to give up the business hitherto carried on 
by mc in the three pair of stairs back room in Tripo 
Alley, Cow Cross (a lamp over the door) ; and here- 
with I transmit for publication, my whole stock in 
trade of prophecies for the present year of 1810; 
which I consign tq your valuable paper, entitled, the 
Public Ledger, open to all parties (and conjurors 
among the rest) ; with this proviso, that if any paper 
or papers copy the same, without a suitable acknow- 
ledgment, I predict that they shall be exposed, by me, 
to merited contempt. 

Imprimis, Then, I foresee, that notwithstanding 
what some folks call the present awful and alarming 
prospect of national affairs, the public will be pestered 
with as many long accounts of silly diversions, enter- 
tainments, &c. as if we enjoyed a state of perfect se- 
curity and tranquillity. 

I foresee, that the usual number of cases of crim. 

con. 
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con. will be served up for the edifica^ioA of the ga]r 
world, any thing in the laws of God qr inen to tbe^ 
contrary notwithstanding ; and I foresee that all the' 
feniales will be '< beautiful and interesting^" and their, 
dress will be most minutefy described in the fashion** 
able papers, as an article of exceeding importance^ and 
bearing very much on the merits of the case. 

I foresee^ that we shaU hear of the usual number of 
ladies' routs this season; and that, after having sent a list- 
of names, and five or ten guineas with it, to the fashion^ 
able papers, we shall have a '^ stale, flat, and unpro- 
fitable'* account how the floors were chalked, the. 
lamps suspended, and the green-house plants displayed 
on the staircase; together with •* a full, true, and 
particular" mention of the Scotch bagpipes, strath** 
speys, Sir David Hunter Blair, and the last German 
Waltz — all tending most powerfully to fill the columns, 
of a newspaper^ and promote female humility and 
delicacy. 

I foresee, that sundry persons of the fair sex, from 
old women down to young ladles, will be burnt to 
death by their clothes taking fire, notwithstanding the 
repeated examples and repeated cautions, recorded and 
offered, by which such accidents may be avoided. 

I foresee^ that various limbs will be broken, and 
ladies frightened into hysterics, .by their blood and 
unbroken horses taking fright in Bond Street; running 
down St. Jatnes's Street; the wheels catching a post, 
the cai'riag^ upset: and the same is. repeated every 
week, or fortnight, without th6 least consideration 
how such matters may be better managed.— N. B. The 
coachman and footman, while their ladies are shop, 
pirngy will- continue to leave their horses to their owa 
discretion^ and themselves take a drop of som'mat at 
the pubUo-hcmse up tho passage, where the horses are 
sure notito; see them 1 

I fbres^ ihaty if we have more frosty weather^ the 
roL. XIV. c ice 



S6 «lUERr ABOUT A GABAT HOUSE. 

ice upon the Canal will give way, and a certain num- 
ber of skaiters will either narrowly escape tviih their 
lives, or be dragged up without them ; and I further 
ibresee, that this will happen principally upon a Sun* 
day, 'during the hour» of divine service ; that being 
the time, in this religious town, when it is thought 
that St. James's Park is most honoured by the feats 
of skaiters, and the profession of religion finely con- 
trasted with the practice. 

I foresee, that several alarming and destructive fires 
will take place, attended with the usual v/ant of Water^ 
and occasioned by the usual marks of carefulnesSj 
such as leaving a pitch-pot to boil over, placing a 
candle among a heap of straw, reading in bed, or 
leaving a candle near the curtains, or any other tri- 
fling circumstance that can show how much we profit 
by experience. 

And lastly, I foresee, that, when all these prophe- 
cies are read, the drift of them will be immediately 
comprehended^ and as soon forgotten. 

I am. Sir, yours, &c. 

The Conjuror. 



REPAIRS WANTED. 

[From ihe General Evening Post, Feb. "8.] 

T>ASSING, a few evenings since, by a great house at 
•*• the west end of the town, that wanted a few re- 
pairs, my attention was attracted by a number of 
people in the act of being turned out, apparently much 
against their inclination, by several who seemed to 
wish to shut themselves in. 

Upon inquiry as to the occasion of the bustle, I 
was informed, that the exchjded party had been sent 
by the owner of the houise, to attend, and report upon^ 
a consultation of the carpenters, joiners, and other 
ivorkmen employed^ respecting an erection^ which, 

for 



SPECIMEN OP ANCIENT REPORTtMa. 2^ 

for want of a good sound lasemenl plarii had the mis- 
fortuoe last autumn,, during its execution, to tumble in 
ruins about the ears of the projectors. Thes^ mastei^f 
and journeymen, not hking that the rights of the 
affair should come to the knowledge of their employ- 
ers, had passed a rule which they were then enfor- 
cing, that <^ All personsBent by the owners to report 
upon their proceedings should be excluded." 

This was all the information I could procure abbpt 
the accident : but, Mr. Editor, is it not very strange, 
that a man may not know What those are doing whom 
he employs to spend his money? In going away, I 
could not help thinking, that these masons, carpen- 
ters, bricklayers, 8cc. 8cc. must have been about some 
very dirty ivmk inside the house^ or tl>ey would cer- 
tainly not have wished to shut themselves in> and to 
exclude their employers. 

Not knowing the customs, Mr. Editor, of your 
great city, I should wish to be informed if this is the 
usual practice of your builders in the metropolis. 

Yours, &c. 

Feb. 6, 1810. A Plain Inquirer. 



M' 



SPECIMEN OF ANCIENT REPORTING. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Feb. 8.] 

[R. Windham, in his speech on Mr. Sheridan's 
motion for reconsidering the standing order for 
the exclusion of strangers from the House of C6m- 
nion$, is reported to have alluded to the good old times 
when the debates of Parliament were given under fie-' 
titious names, as. the debates of the senates of Lilli- 
put and Blefuscu. For the amusement of our readers, 
we extract a specimen of this mode of reporting^ 
which Mr» Windham so much regretted, from a^ 
scarce and cuciqus Magazine, entitled, <^ The PotitM 
2 cal 
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€:al Intelligencer for the year 1747.'* We are wholly 
9la loss to guess what proceedings are meant to ot 
lieferred to ; but, upon inquiry, we find that the year 
above mentioned, was that which Sir John Pringle 
dflnicribes, as having been so fatal to our troops in the 
Island of Walcheren. After perusing this extract, 
otnf jreadera will'y |>robaibly, be of opinion, that theob. 
ject of cont:ealmeiit was not much promoted by this* 
exploded: mdde of reporting. 

EXTEACT. 

Th^J^urgoI D|under^A,dam Gander, being interro* 
ga^5^ saitl) to the following purpose, viz.-*- 

** He is principal Truncheon-bearer to his Lilli* 
putiaa NUijesly. The Nardacs of the kingdom com-- 
n^^qcled him, to atjtend their council on the a4th of 
the moon of March : desired him to furnish them 
^itb. 16^00 Lilliputians for an expedition up the river 
SyvAipp'ein, which he was told must be done without ' 
delay; as, otherwise,, upon the first alarm, the Bie- 
fuscuans would move their ships up the river out of 
our iW^T-^be answered, that the required men could 
not be furnished. He was afterwards desired to give 
his opinion in writing, on the practicability of an at- 
tack upon-Anterwerpen; but no information was given 
him of the state of its defences, or of the number of 
the enemy likely to be opposed to our troops: that he 
giWii strong opinion against any attack upon Anter- 
winrpea. bv land, and represented the risk and small 
chance of success attending a combined attack up the 
SwAmp'em««'*-was never asked his advice again. The ' 
Nafdacs had no map or plan of the fortifications of 
Aaterwerpon, neither had ihe principal Truneheon« 
bearer* He described them to the Nardacs, as they . 
were itsLteen years before^ when he> being grievously 
indiapoaedf was. sent into the rear of the army for seven 
diyv by. the thw T»incbeon*b^Murer^ and had an op-- 

portunit 
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poriunity of observing that some of the ditches werk 
wet aod sonic were dry, and that it was a place erf 
streiigthw The Truncheoii-hearcr expressed hia opi^ 
nion, that iq,ooo men in Atiterwerpen* would '6tof> 
four times their number assembled before that for- 
tress. If an army had proceeded lo the attack of- An« 
terwerpen, 15,0x^0 men must have been (eft in th« 
Island of Marshgrave. The other islands imist ha?c 
been occupied, all the fortresses to the elaatwai^ 
masked by a sufficient force, and the forts upon th^ 
river besieged* That the number of men landed at 
Aiarshgirave was 39,1439 out of \riiom the number ef 
«ick and wbund^dMannounted to'r2^863." 
. " Nay, tiien/' quoth the Burgol FboUErbtawi^ 
^^^ matvel how many men cot&id aat^ reached An- 
iervferpeni'' 

'The Tmacheon^bearer here continued, and said. In 
•tiswer'to a question from the last- mentioned 'Hurg(>l^ 
** In the military history of the world I netei: ycl 
heard or read of a coup-de-main being attempted by 
40,000 men and 30 sail of the line with cavalry on 
board. He was not consulted on the appointment of^ 
the commander of the expedition; but thinks the 
Nardac Chatterum the properest person who coulQ 
have been named for that purpose, because he served 
j(the Truncheon- bearer forgets how) in the Americab 
war; commanded a brigade, for two moons, in the 
Helderflight campaign, under the Royal Nardac of 
those days, when the Truncheon -bearer saw everjr 
thing proper in his conduct; and because he had 
served with great distinction under him the saiA 
Truncheon-bearer, within the realm of (.ilJiput, ia 
the course of which service he had v^'itn^fssed his ac* 
tually exercising from 8 to 10,000 men, with credit 
to himself,, at a review/' 

The principal Glys-terpypol Lookas-Peerparsaf 

being then interrogated, saith, << That he^ the said 

c 3 Glys^ 
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GiyjB-terpypoI was commanded to furnish medicines 
and medical assistance for an army ; but whether 
said army was to go to Blefuscu or to Jericho, depo^ 
•nent was not informed. — ^Had he be^n^told said 
army was to have gone to Marshgrave, should have 
recommended an additional supply of every medical 
article, and a greater mimber of assistants. Knoweth 
M^rshgrave well, and believeth it to be the most pes- 
lilential spot on the face of the globe, except perhaps 
Batavla. Doth not think the sickness which pre- 
vailed in the Lilliputian army, greater than might 
have been expected by any man acquainted with 
Marshgrave. — tWa^ never consulted by the Nardaci 
upon the sickness in the army, until the loth day of 
the. moon September, and verily it was not his cHity 
to give any opinion unasked, — Hath heard, that on 
the ist day of the said moon, the Nardacs in council 
liad been told by the Nardac Chatterum, that on the 
19th day of the moon August, the number of sick 
was already little short of 3000 men ; and that they 
were further informed on the 8th of said moon, that 
on the 6th, the number of sick exceeded 8000 men.*^ 
The chief Blood- letter to the forces, Che-Te-PockeJ- 
Fe, being interrogated, saith, ** He never was con- 
sulted by the Nardacs, on the state of the sick at 
Marshgrave, until the loth of the moon September. 
:— rNever knew the army was destined for Marshgrave, 
until he received a letter from his deputy- blood- 
letter, dated from thence. — Had he known their desti- 
nation, would have sent a much larger proportion of 
bark and of wine, and comforts for the soldiers ; not 
as a cure for, but as a preventive against the disease. 
••—It is his duty to order medicines only upon requi- 
sitions made to him by the chief Truncheon-hearer 
through the office for war; received no such requisi- 
tion until the moon of September. — ^T'he sick of the 
whole army of Lilliput^ at home and s^broad, are un- 
' . der 
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dcr the superintendancc of the medical board, con^ 
sisting of the chief Glys-terpypol, the chief Blood- 
letter, and the principal Kospllal- peeper. — ^The board* 
meets by order of the office for war. — Tl|e 'board- ne- 
ver was ordered to meet after tlvc commencement of 
the Marshgrave fever. — A letter was sertt .to live board^ 
directing one of its members to proceed to MaVsh- 
grave. The Blood- letter and the Peeper thought ft 
the duty of the Glys-terpypol to go. — ^The Glys-tcri 
pypol objecting thereto, had a private commuhicaliorv 
with the Truncheon- bearer, whereupon none of theoi 
went at all. — The salary of the Glys-terpypol is twi^ 
sprugs per diem; of the Blood-letter three sprugs per 
diem; and of the Peeper four sprugs, besides travelling 
expenses,'' • Whereupon the Hurgols- exclaimed^ 
** Verily, verily, it is too much/' The Blood-letter 
further saith, ** that at one time it was reported to 
him, there were only 50lbs, of bark in store la 
Marshgrave. — ^Understands booths, were discovered 
by accident on board a vessel sent by mistake." 

The Hurgol Lieng O'Cracker having presented cer* 
tain documents to the Hurgols, calhng themselves^ 
documents of intelligence received at the sea house^ 
by the chief Admiral Muley Graaf Hum Bug, relat»- 
ing to the state of the Blefuscuans* existing force and 
preparations at Marshgrave, was interrogated as to 
the dales of the said papers; whereupon he declared^ 
** He knew nothing thereof, that he knew they had 
been received two or three years ago, he thjought 
during the present war, but could not take upon him- 
self to assert that they might not have been articles 
of intellifirence respecting the Spanish, or the prepa^ 
rations of William the Third, of glorious and immor-> 
tal memory, in the year of the Hegira 1688." — 
Whereupon the Hurgols Faughed and exclaimed, ^^ Of 
a truth thou hast been deceived by thy brother Lieng: 
Bawbu-Uajd." 

C4 
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WALCHEREN. 
[From the Moraing Po8t« Fc{>. 12.} 

AH \ wrrtthed spot, by nature's hand unblest, 
Where fell Disease high rears her spatted crest; 
Where horrid £e>gs eternally prevail, 
^lid- fata) damps from poisonous floods exhale ; 
Whfre blasts pestiferous taint the sullen air, 
And spread around contagion and despair:-— 

There, where the sun of heav'n no pleasure yleldsi 
-No joy, the summer, no delight the fields ; 
Where seasons, hail'd m other climes with bliss, 
'Fill the sad. natives with dismay in this; 
Where blooming spring, and elowing autumu^s brCAtf^ 
^jing in their rear inevitable death, 
Wbtne festive sjjmnner lays her mynaiAs low, 
And bid^ the y4|vning ^epuJchce o'erflftw>T" 

Inhospitable land ! — uokiod to all. 
In heaps thy children on thy bosom fall ; 
J^or young nor old, nor art nor care can save— 
Thou giv*st them birth, and giv'st theni soon a grave | 
Born but to perish where they first (drew breath, 
Cali'd into life, to hasten unto death. 
Bi)t if, perchance, amid the wretched throng, 
Some few may crawl to lengthened life alon^, 
Phantoios defprmM they $cem, a ghastly traia, 
^nd mpurnin^, till eternal rest they gain. 

' Here Death is king, aiid here he holds his court, 
And here his sad and grisly troop resort ; 
Tow'ring he stalks, supreme in high command, 
His lifted sceptre ever in his hand ! 

And is it you, heroes of mighty name — 
Heroes of Albion, of transcendant fame ! 
Ah 1 is it you, from hardy Britain sent, 
With thoughts on deeds of noblest valour bent — 
With hearts, that fondest energy inspired. 
Young hope and wild enthusiasm £r'd, 
jbf vict'ry certain — to all danger blind, 
And nerving body by the force of mind ! 
Is it to you my nwurnful tears belong ? 
For you the muse must chant her funeral song f 

And 
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And s-idly cast those Howrrts o'er your tomb^ 

Which should have strew'd yoar path of gloty fionNI? 

Ah 1 little thought ye, while, in ftracefofprkte^ 
Your numerous fleets appeared on ev^ry sW^ 
Ah ! little thought ye, a» ye skimmM the tittni^ 
Ye ne'er were doom*d to see that hon»r again* 
A grove of ships, tnajcsticaliy grand, 
A moving grove of ships ye seem'di from land s 
But vain your numbers — vain your splendid tfAiii-^ 
Vain your hieh bope»— your burning ardour vain i 
Soon as, alas! upon that fatal ground. 
In springing life, and sparkling joy, ye boutid^ 
Rank pestilence bursts forth, an ammish'd foe; 
Too soon its deadly pow'r ye foel, and know ; 
From ooty rivers noisome mists arise. 
Curling in clouds of vapour xo the skies ^ 
Cold chilly damps unbrace the frame of man^ 
His vigour ^ils, and life bcconnles a span ; 
Ye droop, ve die, by swift disea^ye faU| 
And gaunt destruaion hovers over alL 

His codlrade gone, not long the soklier gtfclrcsj 
Another^ soon, his oWn sad bitath f^ctivesi 
The brother, o'er his brdihcr's ter^ bier,* 
In anguish hang^^ aiid drdps thfe bitter 'tKri" j 
With his sad sigh contagion k)vA inhales, * 
And dies, while he anothcr^s dRUlbtlbwails \ 
Wide ruin spreads the fearful sacrifice, ^ --' 
And hecatombs 6f berhcs'^^mlrf Hsff V 
So rapid, ruthless DeaQb 3}M§mbrtth\M heap. 
Soon shall no \yretch ren^aioi a perish'd host t^ weep I 

O God ! ^Mi hbiror anil what grjf f to tei^ * 
The dmitffirl fare of those we lov'd so well j . 
Of fathers, brofhei^, ^ii$— ^lir.couhtr^'is b^fOti 
UnnuQsfber'd, dying pn a fdifeign coast. 
Here while some ot>ject clear^Q;ac|i |;>rj^st .might nXHifn, 
Their lifeless forms S^ dWSping jlriends were borae ! 
Borne to the grave, in mingled crowds along,. 
And buried in an undistinguish'd throng! 

Yet, ah ! ye heroes of untimely doom t 
E'en o'er your vast immeasurable tomb, 
Wide-apreading laurels to the skies shall bloom.! 

c 5 What 
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34 BEAV FRIGHTFUL. 

What though yc perishM in a common gniTC, 
Shall monumen'8 be wanting to the brave? 
Your country's heart immortal makes your famCi 
And there inscrib'd, shall ever live your name ! 
Their gratitude your monument shall raise^ 
And ages yet unborn record your praise. 

Nor earthly honours shall be yours alone, 
High Heav'n approves, and takes you for its own ; 
Though not with sword in hand your blood has flow'd. 
Your lives were in your country's cause bestow'd! 
In youthful prime, ye perish *d for her good, 
And wisfi'd for life, for her to shed your blood; 
For this, the hero's soul sublime shall rise, 
And find a crown of glory in the skies ! - 

Rosa Matilda* 



A HINT. 

[From the Morning Post, Feb. 14.} 

'VTE Westminster patrbts, who all loudly storm 
•*■ About the old bugbear, St» Stephen's reiFonn ; 
Leave the saint undisturb*d; let each troublesome elf 
Conuncncc his career, by — reforming himself. 

CaKD>DU8. 



iBEAU FRIGHTFUL ! 
[Fsom tbe tame.] 

/^LODIO neglects each proper duty, 
^^ Because be loves ! — but 't is not beauty. 
Ciodio sighs ! but not for feature ; 
Clodio pines ! for nought in nature. 



The reason plainly thus we trace. 
For Ciodio love$«-p-iii ufljf<ue. 



THB 
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THE OyONDAM FRIENDS* 

[From the PabUc Ledger, Feb. i^.] 

WHBK HONEST FOLKS FALL OUT, &C,— OLD ?AOV.«^ 

NEW READING. 

O AYS Windy to Cob, " What I speak you may print."— »- 
*^ « If I do not," says Cob, " there can be nothing in't/^ 

MuMm 

THE GARDENER AND THE SNAILi 

A POLITICAL JTABLE* 
[From the Morning Chroaicle, Feb. 15.} 

" npHOU emblem of sloth, thou pilfering thic^ 

^ How dar'st thou presume to* come here, 
To kill my young plants, and to eat up their leaf, 
And render abortive my care ?'• 

" Cease man," said the Snail, ** and look at your race, 

Who sinecure places enjoy; 
They eat up your bread, and they laugh in your face. 

While they your hard earnings destroy. 
** Extirpate those first* — ^^'T is sul'ely a shame 

That they the poor's earnings assail; 
While you are 30 hard, and so cruelly blame 

A wandering innocent Snail." 

Westminster y Feh.i^ 10. - W. X. 



THE LADY AND THE L00K:ING-GLAS& 

[From the Morning PoH, Feb. 15.] 

A CYNIC once growrd toa-beautifijl lass:— .. 
■^^ ** A female's the very reverse of a glass; 
And ih\% I can prove, without fear of correction— 
A mirror, we know, and 't is fact w^liich 1 preach. 
Exactly rejiects^ but without gift of speech j 

Whereas we all rue. 

And find it too true. 
That Z female talks on loithout any rejkctiwi/* 

C 6 A FKIENO 
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A FRIEN0<W *tiE PRESS, T<9 CMtATOR GAB. 

[I^roin 1k$ same, Feb. $6Ji 

GREAT is youf reading, and nimble your tongue ; 
Of wit you iiavje stai^, and around you *t is flpng 
Ijyith rapture, with fury j wfiile h/jarers qft stare, 
And v^onder when you, Sir, will aelgn to forbear, 
WKh purts, strange conceits, and inventions all wild, 
To torture the bosoms that can't be beguil'd. — 
Your >* it is aUow^dnr-and your wisdmi 's «o small. 
That John Bull suspects that you have none at all. 
And, with *^ All fhp Talents," «o pert ^nd so vain, 
So comttiOHj alas ! are defects of the brain ; 
His surprise (not contempt) is most certainly less, 
Now one of the party has slandered the press, 
That press, without which yon had scarcely been knowti^ 
Which were a great pity, the candid must own. 
O Orator Gab, pray attend to my pen ; 
Be singular sometimes — let wisdom say when ; 
Con(:eit's siily dictates ne^er stoop to obey. 
Or they, as they have done, will lead you astrmy. B. 



A HINT TO A l-ADy ON VAI^ENTINE'S DAY. 
[From the same, Feb. if.] 

A CCEPT, Eliza, name for ever dear, 
•^ The fervent wisb^ of a heart sincere ; 
Nor heedless turn, on this rcvolvii^ day. 
From friendship's grave,- yet weH-inteiKKd lay. 
To guide (hy spotless vows, the task be mine, 
Where love and prudence socially entwine; 
Avoid the noisy setf-imfiortant youth,' 
Laugh at his nonsense, and suspect his truth : 
The desp'rate gamester like contagion shun^ 
With him ail evUs are cpmbin*d in one; 
Spurn the dull sot, and mark this certain r^k^ 
To scorn a puppy, and neglect a fool j 
To mo4eJt wort A thy sentiments incline| 
Then Hie tAyse^^li be thy Falentine. 
J^ttle Chelsea. Mentor. 

KAUTICi^L 
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NAUTICAL QUIBBLE. 
[From the same, Feb. 19.] 

rATHER. 

A SAILOR is a drunken sof. 
And shall not have my daughter- 

FRIEND. 

How can it be ! Have you forgot ? 
A sailor lives mt water. 



AN ARGUMENT ON THE CATHOLIC 
OyESTION. 

.AOPaESSED TO P.ETBONILLA.-^lSlO. 
[From tile same.] 

TF you believe in all that you profess, 
•^ (Without Q&nce we dare suppose no less;) 
Jf such your faith, as " mountains to remove,'* 
And, " without works,'* ensure your bliss above: 
While (so you hold) no virtues can avail 
To sarve us, vagrants from your church's pale: 
This life computed, as it needs must be, 
At just not nothing to eternity; 
TVs ma98, ^n which we move 'twixt either poAei 
Au atom to th' interminable whole : 
We, outcasts sentenced to perpetual pain. 
You, blest already in your promis'd reign ; 
Why, angelsrhalf, descending from your sphere, 
^ Peign with our world's concerns to interfere. 
Mix in its broils, and ardently conte:s>t, 
For mlscall'd gpods, a;^ if they .were the best ? 
For power you ask, pre-enaineuce, and place^ 
Amongst an ex^rronunicated race ; 
And, of a pittance, vrhich they ill can spare, 
Grasp, inconsiderate, at a dang'rous share. 
Yes, we are told, and by a Guide divine, 
(Your3, Petronilla, sure, as well as mine,) 
That camels pass the needle** narrowest eye, 
]d(pre easily tlftn rich men reach the sky. 



For 



38 THE DISASTROUS ADMINISTRATION* 

For these, if arduous, what must those await. 
Whom false ambition makes what fools call great? 
•T is those restraints of which you most complain. 
That, justly valu'd, prove your surest gain; 
Think then, how much the rights vou claim, may cost. 
Nor risk, with us, to be for ever lost. 



THE DISASTROUS ADMINISTRATION. 

[From he Morning Chronicle, Feb. 19.] 

/^H ! for disasters, John Bull loves disasters, 
*^ Without them tie 'd never be mellow ; 
Then grant us disasters, and vcrv bad masters. 
To make him a fine happy fellow. 

When Cintra Convention was made, it was thought 

By some grave thinking codgers of state, 
That John would feel sore, and turn Ministers out-^ , 

But he lov'd them the better for that. 

Oil ! for disasters, &c. &c. 

An inquiry was made, our honour to save. 

But it prov'd, that things went as they should do. 

That Sir Arthur was bold, and Sir Harry was brave. 
And Dalrymple did all that he could do. 
Oh ! for disasters, Sec. &c. 

Next they sent gallant Moore with an army so good^ 

To beat Bonapane in Spain ; 
But, as they forgot to supply it with food. 

The army was march*d back again. 

Oh ! for disasters, &c. &c. 

But *t was thought that Sir Arthur was abler than Mooi«^ 

And to fight had a far better mind ; 
So he fought and he conquer'd — and fled, as before. 
And left half his army behind. 

Oh ! for disasters, &c. Src. 
Thus Perceval, finding, the worse he succeeded^ 

The more he was praised by. John Bull; 
Determined to please us as much as we needed. 
And at Walcheren gave us our full. 

Oh ! for disasters, &c. &•• 

Again 
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Again we inquire, and again we shall see, 

That all things went jubt as they ought; 
That the Minister's plan was as wise as could be^ 

And that Charbam most gallantly fought. 
Oh ! for disasters, &c. 

Since then we 're more pleas'd the more we 're annoy'd. 

Let *s pray that we all may be undone. 
That our navy be sunk, atid our army destroyed, 

And Bony be master of London. 

Oh ! for disasters ! John Bull loves disasters, 

Without ihem he'd never be mellow, 
Then grant us disasters, and very bad masters, 

And make him a fine merry fellow. 



LOVE AND LEAD! 

[From the Morning Herald, Feb. 20.] 

''PHAT young rogue Cupid, who, like the tax«ga« 
■* therers, is never at rest, has been playing the deuce 
Jately in the vicinity of Lincoln's Inn Fields. A cer- 
tain amorous plumber became deeply enamoured with 
a barber's rib in the next street. Saturated with love 
and desire, he panted for an interview with his fair en- 
chantress ; and, at length, by the suggestion of the 
mischievous godling, he resolved to visit her husband's 
shop, and be shaved every day, instead of twice a 
week. It was on one of those occasions- that he 
slipped a billet-doux into the delicate hand of Mrs^ 
RazoTj who was au-fait at such practices. A mutual 
sympathy was soon established ; and their nocturnal 
meetings were carried on in clover, sub sileniiOf un- 
til a female lodger in the house became scandali^d at 
such proceedings, and gave the sufiering husband a 
circumstantial detail of his dishonour. Poor Razar'^ 
teeth gnashed with agony at the recital ; and he had 
nearly cut the throats of a grocer and a currier on the 
same day^ from the trembling of bis anatomy. 

At 
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Will they, as I guess, seize the tools of their trade^. 

And," mad as March hares," will, of Mammon the slavey 
To Westminster march — make a grand cavalcade. 

And to " Ministers give, them to dig themselves^r<iwi ?" 

Should the bankers do so, may the Ministers deign 
Their presents to take, aixl to do as desir'd ; 

For cash might return, and credit might reign, 

If those v;ould withdraw, from whose sway they retir'd^ 



ON TWO EXSTATESMEN* 

AN IMPROMPTU. 

[From the Morning Herald^ Feb. 22.] 

SAYS C—stler— gh, " I 'm out of place, ... 
And owe my fair to C— nn— g f" , ! 

Quoth C— nn — ^g, «• That Is not the case; " 
'T was all your own wise planning! 

" I am the hapless wight» not you, 

That may with truth complain : 
You calPii me out — the Lord knows who 

Will call me in again \** 



ABSTRACT AND BRIEF CHRONICLE 

OF THE DOCUMENTS AND EVIDBNCI CONCERNIMG 

THE EXPEDITION TO THE SCHELDT. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Feb. 26.] 

T ORD Chatham, with his sword undrawn, 
"*'^ kept waiting for Sir Richard Stiachan : 
Sir Richard, ciiger to be at Vm, 
Kept waiting too — for whom?— Lord Chatham ! 



MORTALITT 
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MORTALITY OF ALDERMEN. 

TO THE EDITOK OF THE PUBLIC LEDGER AND DAILV 
ADVERTISRR. 
[Feb. a6.] 
SIR, 

T> Y the death of Sir Watkin Lewes, which I per- 
-*^ ceive announced in the papers of yesterday*. Sir 
William Curtis, who has not been an alderman above 
twenty years, becomes father of the city. And what 
then? you will say. Why, Sir, no more than this, that 
having been for a number of years a calculator of the 
mortality of sundry ranks and degrees of men, I have 
perceived a very considerable falling off in the article 
of aldermen ; and although I am unwilling to alarm 
the feelines of those worthy elders of thcLCity, I must ' 
take the liberty to say, they are not, in respect to 
age and persoiiy the sort of men whom I can remem- 
ber in ihat high station. And I strongly suspect, that 
some unhappy change in the diet and keep of these 
gentlemen, threatens to extinguish the ancient portly 
breed, if it has not done so already. 

This is an age of revolutions. We, that are growii 
old, see nothing that reminds us of past days ; and it 
is a melancholy reflection, that at our time of life, in- 
stead of moving on as we have been taught, we are 
obfiged to conform ourselves' to the novelties, and new 
experiments, and new plans, which we can scarcely 
expect to see execut.ed. In our days, Sir, bishops and 
aldermen ran in a parallel of personal figure and lon- 
gevity. The one did not reach a diocese^ nor the 
other a wardy until the dimensions of the abdomen 
bore a proportion to the weight of years, and each 
exhibited a specimen of the body corptiterUy which was 
characteristic of the office, and commanded^ in all its 

* Without foundation. — Editohv 

leisurely 
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leisurely and dignified motions, a degree of respcd 
which we in vain look for among the thin and alert 
representatives of the church or city. I do not indeed 
assert, that either bishops or aldermen were chostrn by 
the waist only ; but I do maintain, that a certain por- 
tion of rotundity was either an indispensable qualifi' 
fiation, or an infallible cmtsequence^ of Arriving at the 
honours of the Right Reverend^ and- the IVorshifyfuL 
I appeal to those undeniable- authorities, the poets 
and the painters, who, in describing or delineating an 
alderman of former days, never failed to provide him 
with a set of dimensions, characteristic not only of 
the opulence, but of the plenty which then prevailed 
in the metropolis. Ah I Sir, we faow canvass^ and 
bribe, and struggle and contend for tho0e offices 10 
which a man, in my younger days, used to ent his*waji 
calmly and leisurely ; and when, if there was aDy 
thing of partj/ in the case, it was a party of pleasurci 
in which, appetite predominated, and in which there 
was no, distinction of ranks^ but what was regulated 
by second and third courses. 

And what have we gained by the change ? TbiB 
whole body of aldermen becomes extinct in iwenig 
years! and scarcely a trace remains of the ancient 
portly figures, who could have buttoned three of the 
present race in their waistcoats ! Do we wonder that 
public afl'airs prosper so indifferently, when public 
men change their natures so completely ? But it may 
be sufficient, in times of visitation like the present, 
merely to hint at these matters ) and when we are 
desirous to look into the state of mortality among 
great men, to inquire, how it comes about, that your 
great calculators of annuities — your Dr. Prices and 
your Mr. Morgans — will persist in telling us who 
shall live longest, without the least consideration of 
the rank we fill in life. How much better would these 
skilful arithmeticians be employed, in furnishmg us 
with tables of the chances of life^ adapted to the 

bench 
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bench of bishops, the cleans and chapters, the courts 
of aldermen and common- council ! men, in whose 
lives we are all so deeply interested ; and who, of 
late years, instead of ** dying suddenly^ after eat- 
ing a hearty dinner," which was formerly the inva« 
riable practice, and characteristic exU^ now sneak 
off in consumptions, asthmas, and other tedious and 
womanlike disorders, thus disgracing their office, and 
disappointing the worms. 

I am. Sir, yours^ &c. 

Veteranus* 



A NEW MINISTERIAL PLAN 

FOR NAVIGATING HIS MAJESTY'S SHIPS IN AN ECO« 
NOMICAL AND B<IUAL^Y COMICAL MANNER)^ WHICH 
WAS ACTUALLY PROPOSBP- A FEW DAYS SINCE. 

[From the. Morning Gbronicle* Feb. 28.] 

A MINISTER, whose skull is rather thick, 
'^*- And where cool reason seWom gains adnnissioo, 
Thinking the nation not completely sick, 
Hatches, it^seenis, another expedition : 

Now ships of war as transports he ordains. 
And now, it seems, the Cabinet. 's in clover; 

But though they Ve rummag'd poor Lord M — l-*»*s brains, 
The deuce a clever hint can they dbcover. 

He sends a mandate for Sir W — R— c. 

And, after compliments encomiastic, 
Accosts this veteran in the iiaiher Kbdol, 

Withargumeiics asjaeaseless as .booifaastica^— ^ • 

** We want some ships, our soldiers to transport-^ 
Yes, every wopden-bottom'd tub in port ; 
Frigates and sloops, and Vessels of the line." 
Cried the C . cs . . j r^,** That .'• migiity.fiiidii 
But, with due reverence to yoditihighocomflmnds^ 

•»«wids!" 
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AN EXCELLENT NEW SONG, ON A LATE 
D Al\CE IN CORNHILL. 

TO THE TUNE OP ** THE'FROG WITH THE OPERA HAT.'* 
[from the European Magazine for February.] 

A SPRUCE little cit would have a grand bop, 
-^^ Heigho ! bays Biliy ; 

We *ll clear al; the counters, and sweep out the shop, 
And make the folks stare, as gaily they pop 
'Mongst the broad- cloth, toilinets, waistcoat and breeches- 
stuff. 

Heigh ! says spruce little Billy, 

This dance it shall be a dance of renown, 

Heigho! says Billy; 
So the servants ran up, and the servants ran down, 
And the cards flew about to all parts of the town. 
With the broad-cloth, toiliners, waistcoat and breeches-stuff. 
Heigh ! says spruce little Billy. 

I won't have no married folks come, d*ye see, 

Heigho ! says Billy ; 
They '11 keep such a watch, they *11 spoil fun and glee, 
I ihan*t have the lovely ones frolic with me, 
'Mongst the broad cloth, toilinets, waistcoat and breeches* 
stuff. 

Heigh ! says spruce little Billy. 

At length came the eve which had made so much talk, 

Heigho ! says Billy ; 
The shop was all lamps, and the floor all red <:halk. 
And a few ladies star'd, and a few took a walk. 
^Mongst the broad-cloth, toilinets, waistcoat and breeches- 
stuff. 

Heigh ! says spruce little Billy. 

But, though supper was mentioned, the party was thin, 

Heigho ! says Billy ; 
Sixteen ladies appeared, ci^bt fierce beaux came in. 
The host shone in buckskins and slippers so thin, 
'Mongst his broad cloth, tdlmets, waistcoat and breeches- 
stuff. 

Heigh ! says spruce H^e Billy. 

Why, 



48 ministers' MAJOniTIES. 

Why, what can this mean ? enough 1 *ve invited, 

Hcigho ! says Biliy ; 
And he swelled and look*d blue to be so requited ; 
But the ladies all vow'd they were vasrly delighred 
'Mongst his broad-cloth, toilinets, waistcoat and breeches- 
stuff. 

Heigh ! says spruce little Billy. 

But they danc*d and they gambord the whole cv'niiig 
long, 

Heigho! says Billy; 
And when dulness appeared in this sweet little throng, 
Mr. C— — -n, the fidler, came forth with a song, 
'jNIongst the broad- cloth, toilinets, waistcoat and breeches- 
stuff. 

Heigh ! says spruce little Billy. 

But the fuN of all fun from the chalk'd fioor arose, 

Hcigho ! says Billy ; 
Ne'er were seen such red facei, such hair, and such clothes. 
But what happened more I shall not disclose^ 
•Mongst the broad-cloth, toilinets, waistcoat and breeches- 
stuff, 

Of tight-button'd spruce little Billy. 



ON THE MINISTERS' MAJORITIES, AGAINST 
THE OPINIONS. OF JOHN BULL! 

AN EPIGRAM. 

[From the Mornings Haald, Mkrch i.] 

WITH a pocket near empty, a nob full of woe, 
John Bull knows not which way to turn hinb'. 
But thinks, from the frying-pan tosS*d in the fire, 

That the Minister now means to burn him ! 
He raves of refwm hi the Parliament House, 

As a nostrum to save the poor nation ; 
And then to turn over a leaf that is new. 
By a cliang^ in the Administration. 

Aita; ' honest John i one sad chapter of fate, . 

Writ by Moses, thy willso encumbers. 
That, turn o*er as man^ new leavefras-thouxaiKt, 

Then % be d— 'd by the Chapter / lumbers ! Nim, 

IMPROMPTU, 
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IMPROMPTL% 

ADO&BISKD ro LOKD ELLENBO&OUOS, ON HIS MOM* 
ABLE AND IMPARTIAL CHARGE TO THE JUtlY^ Olf 
THE TRIAL Of MR. LAMS£RT AVD MR« PERRY| FOR 
A IISEL. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, March t.f 

npO hear the charge summ'd up by ihce^ 
* Thb inference we draw ;— 
So long as Law shaW justice be, 
Jkiiice .shall ^tili be Law / 
ffh^ur/i. E. T. Pi L«R I M. 



IMPROMPTU, 

• N HEARING A 8£VMON, fiT A W£LL*KNOWN DVLL 
PREACHER. 

IFrom the Morning Post, March i j 
^Y our pastor perplex'd, 
How shall we determine? 
♦* Watch and pray," says the text? 
•*^ Go to sleep," says the seimaa. 



B^ 



PERCEVAL'S NOTES. 

fFrora the MornUg Chrunicle,- March i J 
Mn. fiDlTOK, 

T VVAS walking up Slough road, after church 
-*• this morning, and just on this side Fifteen -Arch 
Bridge, close by the Playing Fields wall, I picked up 
the inclosed paper. My private lulor, who was with 
me, said directly, that he was sure it was the foul 
copy of Mr. Perceval's notes, wliich he is obliged to 
take of every night's debates for the King; and that 
their being in rhyme made hini more sure of it ; for 
that ever since Mr, Canning came into oflSce, all the 
dispatches are made out in verse* At least, this is 
what my tutor says ; and be knows somebody who 
knows Colonel Taylor, who, you know, knows every 
VOL. XIV. D thing,j 
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ibingj and he says too, that Mr. Canning is coming 
in again, for that the King is by no means pleased 
.with Mr. Percevars poetry; it wants harmony ;' his 
verses very often haven't feet enough, and don't run 
smooth ; they are full of false concords ; and that, 
in reading them, he makes so many false quantities, 
the King's ears are quite shocked. The verees about 
the Princess were at first written in the same shape 
that the upper boys write their Sapphics; but my 
iutor has cut out so many lines and words that were 
not proper, that I don't understand ihcin now, 
though you probably xyilK We were all very glad 
you beat them on Saturday. Keate is pretty well 
liked— He is not so strict as we thought he would be, 
and don't flog a bit tighter than Goodall did — but we 
expect he will. Pray put Mr. Perceval in a good 
placcj somewhere where he may be seen. 

Yours, 
Eton College, GoodaWs Lane, Feb. 27. G. B. C. 

P. S. He has been through here three or four times 
within these two days. This looks as if my tutor was 
right about Canning. Pray is it true, that Lords 
Grenville and Grey were turned out because they 
would not do business in verse, but would talk, aud 
tell truth, in plain prose? 

DEBATES, FEB. 23.— PERCEVAL'S NOTES, 
178— 171. 

• Save MS Heaven- 
Majority seven. 
We, the minority, 
Lose my authority. 
E*cn Mathew look*d blue, 
^* Is Arbuthnot true ? 
So sparing of notes, 
We lose many votes." 
Bless me, I swore^ 
For he said 80 before 

* " Note* 



[ 
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" Notes enough have been sent, 
To disgrace Government : 
Then throw up the game, 
And go out as you came — " 
What ! ** Coyer'd with shame 1'* 
Found myself very feint, 
A bowel complaint, 
Mrs. P, (won't believe her,) 
Says, " a Walcheren fever.** 
Overheard Mr. Canning 
Whisper Citizen Manning, 
** It was Ward, never failing. 
Lamb gravely assailing, 
Severe without railing, 
It was Whitbread's sour beer. 
And Tierncy, too clear, -- 
That makes him thus queer**' 
Sneering dog, lifeless log— *• , 
His whole party attack me; 
Castlereagh*s never back me. 
Who M have thought that the duel 
Would have made him so cruel ? . 

He muster*d M^/our^ 
Canning nearly a score—* 
[Here the paper was tore* ] 



... Of Chatham so sly« 
And be sure to deny- 
Never stick at a lie?— 
Better blow up two thirds of th<e navy 
Than a brother of Pitt's cry— pccci^vi. 
Then who-to propose ? 
It must come from George. R*— *•; 
He will call God to .witness, 
VVith wonderful quickness; 
And if he *s detected. 
Will stand " all corrected^*' 
" ITithgiief unaffectedr 
Wilberforce is h^ pious.; . 
Sebright won't e'en try us— 

» « Is 
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Is this all tliat wc rrap 

For such flocks of fine sheep ? 

But the Earl of Bridgcwater 

Will give him no quarter. 

If I could but resolve 

The House to di-rsolve. 

Ah ! there is the wrench— 

My Admiralty Bench, 

My Treasury Board, 

No speakers afford. 

Lear(!ed Stephen too prosing, 

Myself even dozing, 

Mr. Secretary Ryder 

Had better have tried her. 

A good figure I own, 

Is my Lord Palmerstone ; 

But, as Secretary of War, 

I might as well have a daw. 

Not much better off in the law — 

Lord Lowther does nothing but bet % 

Sir Vinegar nothing but fret. 

Ask Solicitor, why r 

Hear his'wicked reply, 

** Because Mansfield 's so well, 

Whom he wishes in — — ,•* 



In gallery the £n.t night. 
Laughing at me downright. 
Princess so delicate, 
Loves to investigate. 
Never thinks of former state. 



Tliis comes of - 



Who cm %ubA ttthis nte-«- 
"Tiiei^ti only {fityy 
rindidieGitrB 
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£vcn Scotchmen neglect me, 

All honebt men reject me, 

May my Lord the King protect me ! 



FAST-DAY EPIGRAM. 

IVAITTKN ON A LATA F AR J.IAMBNTARY COMMITTBt. 
A MItACLE. 

[Prom the Morning Post, March 3.] 
QPARE ditty as your doctors say, 
•^ ShouJd make the system cooler; 
But 1 can better tell thaq tbe)', 

Made/tfi/ — I still am 

FuLLEJt. 

MY UNCLE TOBY REDIVIVUS. 
[From tbe Morning Chronicle, March 5.] 
^RIM, said my uncle Toby, one mormng as he en- 
-^ tered hit breakfast-parlour, go and attk for the 
newspaper ; and then thou shall read nie all that has 
come out about the expedition, while i eat my^ break- 
fast. Trim made a gratified bow, and retired. My 
tincle had closely followed our armament to the Scheldt ; 
he had regularly carried on every operation that oc- 
curred at the siege of Flushing, with the same suecess 
as they were in reality carried on, upon his own prih- 
eiples, and with full as much benefit to his country. 
^He had had long ago every thing ready to begin the 
s'vege of Antwerp, though the fortifications there cost 
him many a sleepless night j biit when jthe ** Ulterior 
objects of the expedition'' were relinquished, he had^ 
abandoned his conquest, and contented himself with 
assuming the command of the fleet as it were, and 
blockading the port, by double locking the garden- 
door. Moreover, he declared at the time, that if he 
had in reality commanded the expedition, he would 
still have done the same. Trim returned with the 
paper^ and care&Uy unfolding it^ held it before the fire 
B 3 \s^ 



54" MV UNCLE. TOBT REDIVIVl'S. 

to dry. Dry it thoroughly, Trim, quoth niy uncle, lest 
It give thee cold. Trim thanked his master, and then 
drolling a littley added. That paper, your Honour, is 
as unwholesome as the Walcheren marshes. My 
uncle Toby looked serious ; hemmed once, and then 
said in a gentle voice, Thou dost wrong, IVim, to 
joke at all about those terrible marshes ; it is one of 
the worst consequences of war, that it accustoms us to 
talk and think lightly of the deaths of our fellow- 
creatures. — ^Trim looked abashed. Not, Trim, added 
my uncle, that I think thou dost so, for thou art one 
of the kindest- hearted fellows alive ; nor indeed would 
it matter* if you or I were to laugh outright (his voice 
was choked in his throat) at every poor fellow's death 
we read of; but it is so sad a thing when rulers and 
gcntTrtis forget to calculate the lives that may be lost, 
auK)ug the expenses of ait expedition, that I cai)bcK*" 
Ucorr KL)ch disregard to be at all countenanced m my 
hewing by any body. Come, Trim, read.l said my' 
unclej and pointed out the column with the sugar* 
tongs. Trim hemmed t,wice, but was 6tili embar- 
rassed from my uncle's reproof. It seems to bfe very 
short, your Honour, said he ; and then, after another 
bemj read with a distinct voice : — ^^ The order of the 
day being moved, for going into the committee of in- 
quiry upon the Scheldt expedition, the standing order 
wad moved for the exclusion of strangers, and we were, 
not re-admliied." 

My uncle Toby had just put two lumps of suear 
into his tea- cup, and with a piece of muffin half bit 
through in his mouth, had taken up the kettle to re« 
plenish the tea-pot : while Trim had been reading, 
h^ had stood immovable with the kettle in one hand, 
and .the lid of the tea-pot in the other ; as soon as 
Trim finished, he deliberately replaced the kettle on 
the hob, the lid upon the tea pot, bit through his muf- 
fin^ s^nd put half of it back upon bis plate^ and pushed 
• ' • . his 
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his cup, with the lumps o^ sugar in it, into the middle of 
the table. Read it again, Trim, quoth my uncle. Trim, 
read the paragraph again. My uncle took the paper from 
Trim, piii on his spectacles, and read the paragraph over 
five times — three times to himself, and twice aVoud to' 
Trim ; then, after casting a wistful look over the rest 
of the paper, gave it back to Trim without saymg 
another word. Trim began to read, and my .uncle, 
looked in the fire, so that he might or might not be' 
listening.. Trim read the " Fashionable World." It 
may be fooHsh. to publish it, (piotb my uncle. Trim 
read the trials at the Old .Bailey. But shaH'oot those 
poor fellows' deaths be justified to the country ? They 
are for house-breaking, your Honour, answered Trim. 
But, quoth my uncle, when thou and I served, Trini). 
added he,, after a pause, what we: did or suffered, was^ 
never concealed. True, your Honour, replied Trim ;: 
but then we werp always commanded by red generals* 
But, Trim, saV my uncle, why,, this commander has- 
be^n regularly promoted to his rank. Bot^said Trim,l 
it seems to qie, your Honour, that they now only pro- 
mote to the command of armies, those who have 
studied politics at home ; now, your Honour knows 
that won't teach a man how to be a soldier. Your 
Honour must remember thin Major Slugby of the Ar- 
tillery, who knew so much about state affairs and mi- 
nisters, yet he vi'as always behindhand upon service; 
and I don't believe be evenknew how to begin his ap- 
proaches to a town, that is to say, if it had happened 
to be a fortifiied one. There was George Cunning too, 
who had' belonged to the sea-service; your Honour 
knows ho>v cheerful and funny he used to be, and 
how he used to write songs that were the delight of 
the mess J but when he had to do with leading a de- 
tachment, he set all the officers by the ears. All that" 
may be true, said, my uncle, and yet it is no reason for 
ttoncealipgjthe tru(h.^. Every general can tell, when it: 
i ' ' ' ' D 4. is 
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is over, why he siifi'LTtc! a tiefcat, or gained a vfctorx*. 
^l.'irry, Sir, baiu Trim, shaking his head^ I almost doubt 
not, for they stem to mistake one for another ver\' 
often now-a-(J:iys. I trust, however, said my tmcle, 
after a pause, I trihit that some advantage to ourselves, 
or, at least, injury to the French, will he proved lo have 
Ksulted from our occMpation of Flushing, Why, as 
to that, your Honour, replied Trim, the French are so 
cunning, that I doubt whether ttiey would not have 
let us occupy Flushing for the time we did, if they 
could have known beforehand, that we should occupy, 
as I may say, the fever too for them ; foryour Honour 
sees, if our army had not been there to furnish men, 
as it were, for the disease, the French would most 
likely have buffered all that we have suflfercd now; 
jhowsomever, our army would have suffered nothing. I 
wish they had consulted some -old officer about the 
clruiaie, exclaimed my uncle ; you or I could have 
wnnied them of the fever, Trim ! Ay, your Honour, 
»aid Trim, holding himself more upright than usual; 
and if they had clianced to have asked me, I should 
have spoken out, as is my duty. I would have bid 
them not believe all the stories about the people being 
ready to fight with us, and the fortifications being 
weak, and the garrisons thin, and such-like rhodo- 
moniadcs, which are always said at first, and then we 
lusr sou^e thousand poor fellows to come at the truth. 
They don't even seem to have attended to the little 
information they had, observed my uncle. Why, your 
Honour, said Trim, I believe that all comes from what 
they call vigour. Vigour ! thou meanest something 
else, Trim, said my uncle. No, no, please your Honour, 
rejoined Trim ; I uiean that when in their speechify- 
ings they talk so much of vigour, they mean, that, 
when they have resolved upon doing any thing, they 
won't hear any thing ihat any body has to say against 
it, whatever he may know aWit it more than they. 

Well, 



t.Mllr: ci ;l. i>. was iirtC ACUUitt ^.tv.* «««« ' v ■ , 

vard. ^ay>'lriii.y itrjiHC li. u.jt.i ^..wi* ... 
wrong. A churi.:* )ar' .alii ^-^.^ « u-a- 
OD'-' : anJ it ijas occu fc«ci . o«<'. »<•• . ,^u* * ,* 

tne': , it ijc lit.' 11' t ic^fc »4>ii.v <./c -« ^...•. 

b^. rfj!'r«j*;u iiv« r it.» ^itt»t : •>...*- • .•-.. s .- . 
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V. J. ;i .•- ^t. ... w. . ^ 
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MODI'.KN PATRIOTS. 

(ii'iiii \\ir .Motniu)', Post, Mctich 7 ] 

\\/ '*'' N l'»r Krhuin our PatriotR cry, 
^^ I'oi |il.icc' :iii({ |)('nsic)i\ truly sigh; 
A «lt.uM'.r nl iiuii would 'how their wishes 
Wnr ini ihnr ncirlihours' loaves and fi:.hes. 



10 r!!K 

MuriM; ov TMK ^lOK^l^•G chronicle. 

I ' l\>\ K\uhp.\ '\[\ \\;!r |\^per of this morning the 
* .u » ,«r;-.t .*• i!\- v!\*rtv •• v^t :ho Orvur vM the Garief, 
%>!'.,;'>> is :•/,• .;: \\ •, /^.\ .":: S.-.M'J.w :.;5t, I wns 
•'/,».,•, ',.'»* » .;\ ;v ■. ;\ >.* \^'' ^ .v.^. :.v : tcr\- invitinc 
*\s» . .V* ;\ * "U* '.v\ ."a:^ l.v k-roni : ar.il 
.V > s . M- k-. .:*. :." Cv ::5.-': b:r.i 



\ .* 
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TH£ diumatist; 59, 

iiist precedent doth ; but differeth from the same 
herein, that the former is framed of an arch-Kne, and 
this of a right-hne. This abatement is due to him 
that telleth lies, or other false tales, to his sovereign. 
For if light ears incline to light lips, harm ensueth; and 
war is then easily begun, but hardly ailay'd again^. 
when misreport and fight credence meet tc^cther." 

This, Sir, I consider as a strange concatenation of 
circumstances ; and at present I can only account for 
it, by the attractive powers of the columns of your 
paper, which you know will sometimes come very 
readily to the aid of each other — they must have had'' 
a wonderful effect upori the leaves of Mr. Guillim, that 
whilst I was merely investigating what was written im 
one column of your paper, they, by a sort of chemicals 
affinity, drew all the leaves back to a pa^ which elu- 
cidated what occupied a considerable portion of another 
of your columns — "Twas strange," Sir, "*twa4 
passing strange''— but I will not dwell longer on the 
subject; leaving it with this motto. Qui capii illefacii* 
I am. Sir, your most obedient Servant, 

March 5, 1810. Pamca. 



THE DRAMATIST*. 

[From the British Press, March 8.] ; 

yV DRAMATIST fam*d says, the only true plan 
-^^ Of Management's doubtless to Latigh when you can* 
He in youth felt a Rage for Melpomene's aid; 
And Werter\ sad sorrows with judgment pourtray'd. 
But wisely prefdrriog the smile to the tear^ 
In mirth*fi Caravan he's been chasing /)«// Care; 
Bv which well-adopteci and wise SpecuUtion^ 
'jt%toriety gain'd, with ti^e town's approbation. 
And e'en with Clieap Living he cheerfulness taught, 
|iis» Will with judicious instruction w;as fraught ; 

. .: ■ ^ 6 Thus, 



6o PICTURE aALUBT. 

Thus, How to grow rich he has found out the waf* 
And though a Blind Bargain he once did display. 
When the Three per Cents fell^ still continues bis aim» ' 
Folly as it flies with keen satire to maim. 
Ai.d when Out of Place^ be pursu'd the same rule ; 
Wliich proves, though an Exile^ he 's not Fortune* s Fool» 
Still the foe to oppresbioci, and champion of rights, 
HCf by Charlemagne*s Ediet^ unmasks The Free Kni^iiu 



ON THE APPROACHING CAMBRIDGESHIRE 
ELECTION. 

AN EPIGRAM. 
TO THE EDITOR OP THE MORMIMG HBKALD* 

TN these up and down times, which such strange wonders 
-* show, 

Of the s-raijgebt you 'II be the recorder; 
If Carles Y-^e at our poll to the right-about go. 

And thus/<9// by his own '^ Standing Order.** 

A Camtai. 



PICTURE GALLERY. 
[Firom the British Press, March 8.] 

nrO the opening of the British Institution, Pall Malli 
-*- which has already taken place, and the opening of 
the Royal Academy, Somerset House, which is an- 
noupced for next month, we now add the opening of 
fiur own Picture Gailery, which usually commences 
about the same season. The following are among ihc 
pieces intended for public ejihibition :— * 

Ko. I. — A Scene from the Act of Miching Mmikko^ intro- 
duced into the Tragedy oi Hamlet, where the Player in* 
fuses the poison into tl c King^t ear, as he sleeps in tbe 

Mrden. — By the Earl of C , Royal Aiiist. 

The dignity and unsuspecting innocence of the 
King, are finely expressed in the txrniposure of his 
countenAncf y utA the serenity of the Kene thai sur* 

rounds 



PICTCKE GALLERT. 6t 

Tolinds him, contrasted with the perturbation of the 
figure that intrudes upon his privacy, and infuses the 
poison into the royal ear; The figure of the actor is 
appropriate, being very spare; l)ut the costume is 
entirely out of character ; instead of being dark and 
dingy, like the deed, he is dressed in the uniform of 
an English General, exactly like that worn by the 
Commander-in-Chief in the Walcheren £xppdition« 

No, II. — Shooting IVi'fifoivl — A scene not to be found in 
Thom>on^5 Seamns. 
This, like tfie former, is a night scene. As was 
lately observed by a distinguished member of oppo- 
sition in Parliament, the birds are shot, and the car- 
casses arc floating upon the lake, but there is no get-* 
ting them out. They appear mostly birds of prey of the 
most voracious kind, such as can digest iron, and every 
other species of metal. In the distance is a combat in 
ihe air between a sort of Parrot of the Carming spe^ 
cies, and a Spoonbill crane. The variety of the scene 
is further increased by a Woodcock, caught in his own 
springes, in one of the Chatham Pits. The design of 
this piece is very bad, and the colouring vile^ but the 
light thrown upon it is most admirable. 

No. IJI. — Punch redivivus ; a scene from the popular En* 
tertainmcnc of Punch and Judy. — By Mn P— re— \*— L 
R.A. 

The artist has seized the moment when PsucA, 
thrown from bis horse, is stunned 4)y the fall, ^d 
presumed dead, but siuldenly rises from his trance, as 
his friends are in the act of taking the corpse away for 
burial. This little piece is executed in a very spirited 
style, and displays much comic huoKHir. * Punch is 
generally represented by a little sturdy figure, with a 

J)rominent Castkreagh-beak i but here he appears a 
itilc snub-Doacd tbtn^, like the Chancellor oif* the Ex- 
chequer. In the baM^if^iiad is a l^lc Atlas, sinkr 



€i PICTURE GAI^ii^BT. 

liig licneath the weight of a world of places an 

N'). IV — j^ Storm at Sea. By the same Artist. 
A ini.scr^jblc tradinjr vessel is seen ashore. amof^ tk 
breakers, with the waves beating over her. Part of tin 
vi'fi'tehed crew are busily employed in throwing over 
board the hjuiber and ballast, consisting of soom 
iii'avy (Utathain ordnance, while the rest are fightinj 
UfX tiie bcitt berth. The vessel, however, appears irre- 
<:overablc'| and on her stern may be read ** The Co^ 
Utiet." 

"Kn. V -^A Scrnc from the Life of Oliver CromwelL 
** Take tiiat /ool*8 bauble, the niace,.from the table." 

f^iJe irew edition, by Jack Fuller. 
Thr* Story of Oliver Cromwell turning the meinberi 
oiit of the House of Commons, is familiar to every 
ftchooUboy. The present piece is a picture of that 
fact ; but in the manner we observe a great violatioa 
fyf historic truth ; for what Oliver did by his soldiers 
IH here executed by himself in person. The figure of 
Oliver ifi however well drawn, and in character with 
the pnr|)Ose. It is sturcly, strong, and athletic. The 
rx|;r('S8ioii is also in unison with thedesign^ being foV 
of fury and disorder. 

No. VJ. — Bull-running, as practised in Lincoinshire.-^By 

tlie same Artist. 
•• The bull, the proniinent figure in the piece, appears 
a noble animal. AH before him is terror and diama;^ 
The bull-runners have seized him by the tail ; .they 
appear no more able to retard his progress, than if so 
many flics had alighted upon his ruiu|).. This piece 
^as originally intended for the Speaker^ of the Houae 
of Cunimous ; bi^gi^Mncli^rsitand it Is lo be sent a 
'pc%s^|n|^||^^^&lunta of ^>pain. 1 ije bull- 
f^lj^^^^^K ^ fiome of the Door-keepev 

<^f^^^^^^ jm»,.ajid reckoned formidable 

111 ^ t _ 

BXTRACT8 




1ST CASIKBT «X^!!i^ffc. 

TTTE now are met, in grav- Uw.ii»rra:ir:;, 

XIpon ihe piaii inr -in:»rr, n suLnuu- 
That we may not diSf^atcl-i ini.- Expci:i(io = 
Without due caucin:., unouini'^^, ::ii. .:r-, 
Te officc r i ot military tam:-. 
Wc wish for yoiir owininns r^' :nr r:ar«f 

1ST MILIT AK-"' Of J- It r 

I WTOfte brfo r e m y res»on- in octsi 
Wiigr I esitrem your p^au quii;; :>urr .. .a.. 

Ton tioak ' c wilt xaii - 

3U MlLITAkV UrfiC^'h 
J«0«D C— -OH- 

AH'Of you tiunk &o 1 urttcr i;u an t . . 
Suf cse our araay ^L, t i m m^*^ niio«- 
^afaouc liie piatc lo whcii tnc; '. 
Aotivcvp itn-tiaec, ur iiu - 

1ST MILITAitT Of-FI'Jb-. 

i it lortiikd uii wc 
1 3, SHit^^HMPlBg bcm uiert, Ul^ll('' 
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i:o?.ACL, OLE X\1X. LI 3. J 

AD ICC'VM. 
•JO ICFD WttLtSlLlf. 

li'. 'f ••. /t :.":■: i.Li'trn drt:nii, 

V» ;.'#. -.' •.-.. w. 4 I t-itwic to 'a;., 
'J • u' ,:r'w i ', i:.tr> ^.rjio.:.- coi:r*f 

1 '. • ".; ; :".:i *»*... ior».t iijCJt uiv^ 
.•:*' f. * ^ 'h-.!r •.-.';. _M.r:c: 

*,.•." ;.'. . '.' -.'^utr i.rcrr.iie Lr, 

/j!.'". :: > i.'j ir.i:.i.*eriLi jar, 
i'vr i'of:.i:iii"i'i trr.pt> Gcrtcr. 



A NEW PLAN OF ECONOMY. 

TO IHt iJITOI' ':,f THfc 'fVBLlC L£DCC1 A3(I> 

LMLV A ^ V £ K I I 5 i. :• . 

1/\LI<Y I'.vcr r.f f/.s cor.ntry Tru<t be g!?.d to find 
'*•*' '*,..t i:i«: r."j'.-e ?y ^A economy is n.Av acknow* 
J"":"'- './J cli ? '.•:5 : and liiat, while sonie gentle* 
li.' .. '/ • '!• \'.t a '-'/liti'Jtr'jLIc- degree of ditnculiv in 
' .'.. .'• ..•:•' \'j «'.»: popular opinion, yet it will not 
1. f«-.j*' . jt f.',- /!': f'>r any dt^jcri; :ion '>f men to en- 
". • : ".; * •!'. :."'.fi:'?ion which lu3 so niateriallv 

j' . '". '; .. ' .. ..'. >:*: ;,!'.-'if'ing trie cau-e ofccono- 

u.). .• '. :. '• •.■•'. '.\t\: '::. the s^.-.l-alioii o! cur cciin- 

i .. ' ' . ' *;.'. \'. : li.^if-.f i\.M vc SL.iu it> ct>r.:iiiL- our 

I. ' • ''* •'-.'«'.• ./ '/ '.:ic article oi !y, \iZ. n:oney, 

I. . : . i/iv f iiiiMi: ofiiiiiop., there are ulher lhir.2:s in 

7... :. v.c o'vijiiit •" •"•^fiiDC wiady parsimonious, Tf we 

expect 
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expect to benefit our cause ; and I shall mention only' 
two, time and eloquence ; but as the connexion be« 
tween these is very intimate, and as in this letter L 
mean to exemplify my own doctrines, by being as 
brief as possible, ( shall advert only to the extrava- 
gant oratory J which seems every where to be substi-- 
tuteS for prompt action. 

The fame which a few men, such as Mr, Pitt and 
Mr. Fox, acquired by their eloquence, has had very 
l^ernicious consequences on our deliberative assemblies, 
whether in London or Wesltninstcr. Like the great 
prizes in the lottery, they invite a prodigious concourse 
of adventurers, who waste words and money, in tlie 
pursuit of what, by the constitution of nature and the' 
tt/Ae«/, can fall to the lot of very few. And, Sir, the 
consequence of an increase in the number of orators 
is, that -the time which should be employed in doitig, 
is, in nine. cases out of ten, consumed in talkit^. 

Permit me, however. Sir, to say in the outset, that 
I am aware that I am taking very unpopular ground : 
talking, I will allow, is a mighty pleasant thing, and 
has of late years been so successful, that I scarcely 
know any one of our public characters who has push^ 
ed iamself'iTiio notice by any other means than talking. 
Some apology therefore is due oh the present occasion ^ 
and the apology 1 have to offer is simply this, that in 
fi time of war, and especially of a war like that we are 
now involved in, it is by deeds and not by words that 
we can expect success, because we are contending with 
an enemy who has shown how much may be done 
without the least aid from the powers of eloquence^, 
and who never consumes one single moment in words 
which can be employed to better purposes. I should^ 
therefore, h^ye never interfered with those displays of 
oratory in which our politicians delight, had we been 
at peace, or if the finances and resources of the coun- 
try were in a state which entitled us to, say mucb-aboiit 

them 5. 



%«viv VM :r*,.. :.. r.i. vn ni'i t'lr^ ic=^ =22e lo vaik 
^v tti»Mt;«i».**i- :•••.•;■•* lire i.'iimjK, izu r-^pr uubKc ip- 
•f»vvi' fcvrj trri".!* '.if u;ii:'i: H:'ni- <^Tio^^ than B 



fM lt:M {v* ir«t ;.{;:^'S.i»«rT o'ls.ji&jibja <if osr pmM 

ii^y ^;««^ yc^n -vci i«. ibftl o::t r.?x:3rBbe req ui red 
i-/ «.vifi' ^ i;/u^»>- ''.«:> Lo fe^ubjecis «r.K.h tilcy ha|l|Ki 
iv uMUihtuwL It i» perneraiiy iLoocfci that m va 
t>^^h«^^c Ma* V-f^^rr c^ri anyei^trs topic « bo knows mne- 
ij^i^j^ Av</>j4 iif trio panic'jUrly if he h^-pcns at the 
^l *'*i il^^K v/ ir.:«'i« ine meaning ^i tb« words he em- 
I .vr/. II if..^ */<: Mcccjtci to, I have no doubt that ia 
A *^^ 4c»i» «/ui of itn we &bail arrircat the tfwiiM 
t^.iiA v ^/i^r 't'ffirfe v>on?r than in the ccmoKm waji 
^J4 iui4.)// ^<'iitlemtn get home to their dinncn^.oc 
tuQib. i»4 a ti'^A- coiivirnieiit for pleasure or health. 

II. 1 ]/fVi/'/:<^ tlj«t frpeakers confine fAeauelMi to 
ipi^'^jiMii< '>'!/» ^in;/i<A'ing no powers but thoae of 
/vv#.*/«i, ''"'';!'"c' '''' ^'^ ''"^ ^^^^ of truth, and making 
y^i l4^<|i'.i «^oiu '/ij iriiatririation But while I Gonteii{ 
Uv4^ liiie ^,'«;j'J o"a«ion a luivingof time and breatbi 
^i^^iu il^jiii Mi«; f'/'inrr, I am aware, that it wouM have 
^ viiy l^trf. ( ;<«<.! ofj that class of orators, whose ybrif 
\a ii4 v'4'» iviry \\iu\\i that comes uppermost, and who 
i\*mk iii' y hsi^i: fi</iV f'liough to an ocean of wonls^ if 
U»i:y i^\*\»^f a iUtt\i or two otsense, 

•'—I an iiinirfe in gurgite vasto." 
Ill, AlKiiiiLri'/iiblHfrable saving might be effected 
by at- rri " *«4« or what is called personal 

• with more diffidence than 
any 



abu 
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any other of my remedies— not because I have anf 
doubt as to its efficacy» but because, of late, personalis 
tiefi have become so extremely common and fashionable* 
that some of our new orators seem to have reached 
popularity by this means only. I am convinced, not- 
withstanding, that no g(H)d is done by this species of 
eloquence ; and if reputation was conferred by the best 
judges, they would, I humbly think, hesitate, in be- 
stowing it on a man, who aimed at no higher display 
of talent, than what may be heard any morning in 
Thames Street, from the mouth of a fishwoman. In 
making my estimate of the quantity of time to be 
saved by this retrenchment, that I may not seem to 
strike gentlemen dumb altogether, I shalj set it down 
at iwo thirds only of our hiost brilliant speeches. In 
all my propositions I wish to be n^oderate. 

IV. The last suggestion I shall offer is of a general 
kind ; and although less capable of being made the 
subj^t of calculation, would^ I am persuaded, eventu- 
ally tend to a very considerable saving in that species 
of eloquence, by which the country gains nothing. It 
has lately become a practice with many of our orators, 
to talk in a passion ; and, after an hour's or two hours* 
labour, instead of displaying the truth of any propo- 
sition, they have been displaying nothing but their 
own temper. The consequence of this is an unhappy, 
but^very tedious and monotonous, selection of harsh 
language, terms of contempt and asperity, which, 
whether they promote the cries of Order and Chair , or 
of Hear, hear, hear him ! have nothing to do with the 
subject under discussion, and serve only to convince 
us, that greatness of manners, and dignity of conduct^ 
or what we call. the behaviour of a' gentleman, how- 
ever necessary in private, may be wholly dispensed 
with in the establishment of a public character. I 
presume, therefore, that if the ingredients which form 
the character of a passioimte and HUtempered man 

were 
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^werc to be omitted in our harangues, although iher 
might thereby he reduced to two thirds of their iengdi, 
they would come with more acceptance into the cm 
of their heaicrs. 

I have thus, Sir, attempted to suggest some is6 
thods by which economy may be established in in 
article which [ have some reason to think provokes the 
ridicule of our great enemy more than any other pirt 
of our hostile measures. Whether my propositiott 
will be speedily adopted, is not for me to determine; 
and that they should all be adopted^ is more than I 
can reasonably expect from the present race of orators. 
I shall conclude, therefore, with offering one 8iinpk| 
proposition by way of trial } and, if I can cany that, 
I shall, for the present at least, be content to postpone 
the rest of my scheme. That proposition' is, Sir^ that 
none of our orators shall get up to speak, unless hen 
convinced that he has something to say. 

I am. Sir, yours. An Economist. 



ON THE EAKL OP CH*— -M HAYING asSICNBD HfS 
SITUATION OF MASTSa-GENERAL OF THS OID- 
NANCE. 

[From the Morniag Chronicle, March icj 

TXrHEN Ch m, full of rage and scorn, 

^ ^ From his great office fled, 
" I 'U go,"— said he, — ^it can'r be borne !— 
I 'II go" — but where?— TO bed. 
3fard 9, 1810. « H. G. 



A MODERN SONNET, 

TO A GOOSti. 
[From the Morning Herald, March ix.] 
rF thou didst feed on western plains of yore, 
^ Q" 'ng s)ow with fiat or flabby feet 

r "J^ Hibernian plashy in^or. 



Or 
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Or find in farmer's yard a Bafe retreat 

From gipsy rhieves, andvfoices sly and fleet :— 

If thy grey quills, by lawyers guided, trace 
Deeds big with ruin to some wre^hed race. 

Or love-sick poet's sonnet $ad and sweet. 

Wailing the rigour of some Lady fair ! 

Or if, the drudge of housemaid's daily toil. 
Cobwebs and dust thy pinions white besoil, 
Departed Goose ! I neither know nor care : 
l^ut this I know, that thou wert- very fine,- 
SeasoriM with sage, with onions, and port wine ! 

... ..^ Gander^ 



D^ 



THE EMPRESS JOSEPHINE, 

TO THE EDITOR O^ THE IfOKNlNG POST. 

[March 12.] 
lEAR Sir, in your paper one day in last week, 
A squib, meaning nothing, { hope, 
Appear'd, saying Boney might tak« a new freak, 
And force me to marry the Pope. 

If he should, though, compel me to new marriage- vows, 
What J 've suflfcr'd could ne'er be surpassed ; 

True it is I should have a most sad wretched spouse, 
But comU he be worse Utau the last F 

JosepAinr. 



oy the RBPoitT of ministers lIAy^HG miscounted 

THEIR VOTES IN THE BOUSE OF COMMONS ON FRI- 
DAY LAST, PROVING. TO Bfi ERR9NEOUS. 
[From the Morning Chronicle, March 15.] 

JF Ministers had reckoned wrong, 
'T would riot have swelPd our nation's wonders ; 
Fur don't we know, by trial long. 
Their Calcuhtkms all art klumUrs f . 
March 14, i8io» H. G. 



THE RIVAL PUPPfeTS- 

[rrom the same.] 
-L plays Punch fijU well : 



As well would Punch play P^ 



JEtf 



( 70 

JEU D'ESPRIT. 

(to lord Cochrane.) 

[Prom the Bittish Press, March 15.] 

YOiJ fight SO well, and speak so ill. 
Your case is somewhat ©(id — 
Fighting abroad^ you Ve quite at home^ 

Speaking at hame^ abromJ; 
Therefore, your friends, thaa hearjwrsilf^ 

Would rather ^ycu hear ; 
And that your uame in the Gazette^ 
Than youmais^ should ap/iear. 



EPIGRAM. 
[From the same, March 15.] 
OnWO fi:iends sat at table dhcussing the meat 
-*" To their tastes, that they might not be starv'd ; 
Said Tom, •* I liitc best of a plain joint tocat ;" 
« Ami I," said Will, ** one that is carved:' 



A QPERY SOLVED. 

[From the same, March 19.] 
TTOW comes it, that, after the fem'd resignation, 
-"• Which promisM to break up "the AdminibtratlonV* 
Yet still the machinery, view it all o*er. 
Seems quite of a piece, and goes just as before? 
— This rule, well applied, will the riddle explain i 
*• Take cyphers from cyphers, and cyphers remain P* 

Cocker. 



IMPROMPTU 

OK MR. SHARPE's PICTURE OP A LADY SINGING TO 
THE GUITAR, AT THE BRITISH GALLfikv. 
[From the Morning Post, March ac] 
^fllTHILST we. this matchless piece of art admire, 
^^ Thus in uncertainty the fency floats — 
To snatch a kiss^.atbeav'n 't were to aspire; 
But hell, to intcmipt th' angefic notes. ' H. 10". 

' ** adelfrid; 
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AN HISTORICAL DRAMA, 

INTERSPERSED WITH SONGS. 

IN THRBB ACTS. 

BY J08EPB MOSBRy BS<^ 

[Original*.] 

DRAMATIS PERSONA. 



Adblvrid, o SaxM Lm-d. 

Edoak Athblino. • 

Duncan, 

Off A, the Swof Adelfrid. 

MODRED. 
MoiCARD* 

Pbnda, \ Domestics in 
Baldolph, y ti^ Family of 
Cador, J Adelfrid. 

COLGRIN, "^ 

Ambrose, J 

S H o c Ky 0ff old Mariner, 
Two Centinels^ Mariners^ Pea* 



santsj &e. Firti mid Seenti 
Minsirds* 

Elinor, tkeBarmess. 
Berth Ay a Ward ^ the Ba* 

rm$*s, 
Aoatha, the JPaugker of tkt 

Baron*, 
Rosaline^ eUsgnised or 

GboffreTi, 
Matilda, JV^e^ Duncan. 
A CCA, andXhaufhtert of 



Saxa, J 

First Virgin. 
Second Virgin, 



Gospar. 



Ladies^ Attendants^ Knights^ Squires^ Virgins^ &gm 

Scene— 77;^ Coast rf Northumherlandj near the Mmkh rf th$ 
Tyne. 

Ti M t'^Christmas. 

ACT I. 
Scene I.— Tie Curtain rises^ arid displays a View of 
the Castle of Adelfrid^ situated upon an eminence : 
the Iraad expanse of the river Tyne appears at a 



• The Editor has again the pleasure of expressing his thanks to hia 
ingenious coirespondet^t, Mr. Mosei ; who has ncNff for the fourth 
time^ favoured this collection with an original Prama, compiisia|; 
a judicious miiture of intciest and humour. 

voLt xxy. B distancef 
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distance; and tkf Qemmm Ocean in ilie lack 
grmind, Ou the side^ Bo^h and leqfiess Trees^ the 
whole exhibiting a Winter Scene. On the Tower of 
the Castle J the Standard of the House of Adelfrid 
seems to wave in the wind, and exhibits a globe Or, 
surmounted l]^ a white hor^j proper, upon a fkld 
Gulesm 
Trumpets sound firmn ihe Battlements of the Castle : 
* Mfil^<^nd Female Peasants cross the Stage i seme 
enter the Gates cf the Hall. Colgrin, (jOspar, 
J0HAN9 AMBROSB9 AccA, SaxAi and other Pea^ 
4attts, come towards the Front. 

SQNGL— COLGRIN. 

HEAVEN pfosper long Lord AdelfKd^ 
Fair EHnor, with all 
^ Tlifirnoble race : amy fate forbid 
We c^ should tee it fall ! 

Allow usy ere that drendful day. 

To make a glorious stand ; 

' "To rescue from the Norman sway 

Our dear^ our native land ! 

)<^orthumbria*s haxdy sons, advance ; . 

Your ancient flag 's unfurl'd ; 
. On tyi^i>^ upstaits, scum of France, 
Be quick de&tructioo hurPd ! 

Protect, OXoxdl Bfitannia^si goasts, 

And glorious Saxon line ; 
For futiie are usurpers.' hoasts, 

Oppos*d ta power divine ! 

CRORUS.. 

Protect, O Lord ! Britannia's coasts, 

And glorious Saxon line; 
For futik are usurpers' boasts, 

OpposM to power divine ! 

Gospar. In this 80og» consonant to your feelings, 
toy children, I hatl the revival of the ancient spirit of 
Ibe OU^ati. Attached, from infancy, to the family 

of 
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of our palTOti, AdeKrid, whose anc^estors Mv^re oncel 
the sovereigns of this district, in which, while 1 la- 
ment that he is now, by the iron band of despotisniy 
driven to a remote corner, I yet participate in the gi^ 
neral joy which his benevolence, at every return of 
this solemn season, inspires. 

Johan^ His bieiievolence, perhaps we should sayi 
the benevolcfice and liberality inherent in the roya! 
race of Adelfrid, are, neighbour Gospar, far more exi 
tensive than his present domination. Though the 
Norman, envious of valour and virtue that be had ilot 
the power to emulate^ has torn from him many of the 
lands and lordships, the ancient appendages to hi^ 
house ; though he has abridged his retinue of a bun-* 
dred knights, and divested his banner of the last in« 
signia of royalty, the crown of Northumberland ; yet, 
such is the veneration that even hypocrites pay to tnie 
piety, he did not dare to extend his depredation fur- 
ther. The Baron is, therefore, in this small domain^ 
permitted to enjoy his feudal dignity unmolested; a 
dignity which, were it known how truly he rergns in 
the hearts of his vassals, the greatest monarcbs upon 
€arth might envy. 

jtccch Attached to our native land, to our parental 
cottag9S^ we know nothing of feudal dignity ; but We 
know a ^eal ditd of feminine virtue and piely : of 
these we nave a pattern before our eyes daily in the 
Barcmess, the lovely Elinor ; for thougn she was maN 
ried before I was bom, she is still lovely. I am sure, 
the greatest Empresses upon earth might copy fmm 
her example* 

Saxa. So they mi^t, my dear Acca. And moi^— 
how proud might ladies be, could they rival in beauty 
the lovely Agatha, or her cousin Bertha, whom the 
Baron calls his younger daughter ! 

GospOTd Beautyl nonsense; these girls talk of no- 
thing bii« beauty>i we* have enough of that in Nor* 
s 2 thumberlamL 
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thumberland. It is the beauty of fh^. miiids of those 
ladies thai you are, my children, to admire; and, as 
far as your station will permit, endeavour to imitate. 
It is the humility and benevolence of the fiaronesii 
>vhen you see her supported by her two lovely repre- 
sentatives, attending at the tables of the poor, which 
the liberality of the Baron has caused to be spread with 
iuch profusion, that ought to attract yomr attention. 
Beauty indeed— — 

Colgrin, Certainly* friend Gospar, renders exalted 
rank still, more conspicuous. 

^ccd. And even confers a natural distinction on the 
poor, . 

Joham Right, Acca ; I knew you would not be left 
out, when the theme was beauty. 

Ambrosem It was impossible, while their father was 
speaking on the subject, for us not to turu 4Dur eyes 
uponSaxa, and her lovely sister. 

Saa>a. It is equally impossible for us to return the 
compliipent, because my father would ill bropk the 
interruption of a much more interesting subject^ 

Gospar. My subject, Saxa, might have been rendered 
interesting to strangers; but to my friends around, 
who are 30 well acquainted with the piety, the libera- 
lity, the benevolence of the family of Adelfrid^ it must 
hiaivt appeared a description of what tiiey have a thou* 
sand times seen, and a repetition of what they, have a 
thousand times heard : for although this is the highest 
pf our Saxon festivals, it is. not only at this soTeoan 
season of Christmas that their liberality is extended, 
but it pervades every other. 

Colffrin. Yet the wide-opening gates of the halt, 
ihe solemn service, and the displayed standard^ signal 
af p^eneral invitation, indicate a more enlarged hospu 
tality. 

[T/ie Trumpets sound from the battlements^ 

Ambrose. To partake of whicb^ the trumpets now 
Uivite U9# . . 

Enter 
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Enter Cador and Baldulph. 

Cqdor. The trumpets have repeated the sound, of 
invitation; but even this repetition does not, my 
friends, seem to have quickened your motions. I can 
remember, when the trumpets through the marches 
gave the signal for that battle which ended in the 
death of Malcolm, your ardour to rush into the field 
could hardly be restrained by the mandate of the ty** 
rant Williaiip, whose jealousy proscribed .the adhe« 
rents of Adelfrid from iningling with the Norman 
]ipst. 

Baldulph. By this it should seem, that Colgrin^ 
Goj?par, and their neighbours^ would rather be present 
af ^fray than at a, feast. 

Colgrbu Not quite so, neither, Master Steward. If 
we were ardent on the occasion to which you altudej 
remember we would have fought to repel invasion, to 
guard the house of Adelfrid, to show ow i^ttachment 
tQ hh person; and, while we endeavoured to protect 
his family and demesnes, to secure to oarselves the 
enjoyments of those blessings which we derive from 
him. . 

Baldulph. Of your attachment, our Lord is fully 
sensible ; though, as my friend Cadur has hinted, we 
think that you are rather slow in your gratulations 
upon the present occasion. 

Cador. The noble guests are assem^bled ; the higher 
tables are already filled ; the domestics are now mar- 
shalling the company at the lower ; therefore you will^ 
it is probable, be too late. 

Baldulph. Besides, my Lord has inquired for Gos- 
par and Colgrin, and said, that half the eagerness which 
he has seen you display upon a march, would long ere' 
this have brought yoi| to his presence. 

Gospar. Upon every occasion, eagerness is a much 

iQore laudable propensity than inattention •;. tb^refprey 

E 3 my 
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my friends and children, let us hasten to pay respect 
and duty to our benefactors. 

[Exeunt Gospak, Colgrik^ Johan^ ACca^ ani 
Feasants. 

Afa?icnt Cador and Baldulph- 

Cador, It is not unlikely, Baldulph, that, in the 
hurry concomitant to the hospitality of thiB day, we 
shall be wanted ; yet, numerous as are my avocations^ 
I cannot resist detaining you a few minutes. 

Baldulph. Upon what account ? 

Cado7\ A disagreeable one it is : to hint at my appre* 
hension of the danger that may, in thes^ turbulent 
times, attend our lord's reception of Edgar AfheIiD& 
and the Scottish fugitives. = 

Baldulph. How can you suffer such apprebensioQ 
(o cloud the hilarity of the present hour ? 

Cador. Have I not, from what has already hi^ 
pened, sufficient reason ? Edgar is still the darling of 
the Saxons, a party which greatly predominates in-this 
country. If the jealousy of the Norman should 9tff(ti% 
})e awakened^ its consequences may be dreadful. 

Baldulph. Granted; but how can we ayert them? 
I have riot a sufficient portion of that heroic genero- 
sity in my composition, the excess of which distin- 
guishes our Lord, to rejoice eirceedingly, cither in the 
reception of Edgar, or of his grave companion Dun- 
can ; but still, driven from Scotland by the tyrant Do- 
nald, whither could they have flown for shelter ? If 
they had put themselves under the protection of the 
Lord Warden of the Marches, the fate of at least one 
of them would soon have been determined. 

Cador. True; had not his popularity protected him* 
Edgar is the last representative of the Saxon monarchs^ 
therefore would the Norman have dared ? 

Baldulph. Adelfrid is equally popular ; therefore he 
seems to be equally guarded in the protection be 

affords 
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affords to the last vestige of a rape thai waa revered 
by a whole people. 

Cador. Be it so. IThe Trvmpeis sound from the lat^ 
ilements.^ This, the third sqund, of the trumpets^ in- 
forms u&y that it is not a time for further discussion 
of such important subjects. Let the remainder of 
this day, according to the Saxon custom^ be devoted to 
joy and hilarity, 

Ent0r PfiNDA. 

Pefida. That is impossible. 

Cador. Why ? 

Penda. Target the jester is absent ; and as a fool at 
a great table is the most poignant and necessdry 
sauce» my Lord has sent me to seek him. 

Baldulph. Target absent! Why, I saw him this 
morning following Duncan towards the cliff. 

Penda. That was exactly as it should be. Duncan 
U grave^ Target merry. Mirth should always follow 
iolemnity. Betwixt them^ they exhibited the type of a 
practical epigram : you never discover the paicaed coai 
till you come to the latter end of it. 

Cador. I hope we shall hot so soon discover the 
latter end of Target. He is the joy of our family, 
nay, of the whole district. Sure no accident has be- 
fallen him. 

Penda. Never fear. His humour, light as a cork^ 
seems to buoy him above the accidents of lifo. Nci 
even the lead of Duncan^ whom he appears so much 
to observe and admire, could sink him ; though^ if be 
is still detained, L would venture any thing, that the 
weight of the Scot hangs upon him, and impedes hit 
progress. 

Baldulph'^ Speak with more respect of a man who 
seems sanctified by misfortunes; a man Mrhom eur 
Lord at once reveres and admires. 

Penda. In this, the taste of our Lord and tnyielf 
£4 ia 
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is by no means consonant* Many a toilsome search 
have I had after Duncan, when he has wandered in 
the woods till he has forgotten that such a trifle as eating 
was necessary to the support of the human system. 
He is not only c/r/// in himself^ but, by taking away 
Target, is likely to be the cause of dullness in the whole 
company^ 

Cador. Instantly pursue your search of him. 

Penda. I will ; but if I am sent upon a sleeveless 
errand, I shall appear the greatest fool ; so I wish I 
may find his coat ; for, let me tell youj folly was never 
so profitable as in the present time. 

^Exit Penda, who returns. 
Oh ! I had forgot : you. Master Steward, and Master 
Usher, are nearly as much wanted as Target $ for yoit 
provide and marshal food for the body, as he provides 
and arranges food for the mind ; therefore, as there is 
no jesting with hunger, you are the first csJled for. 

IExUPkkda. 

CadoTm Of this, we are fully sensible y therefore we 
will instantly obey the calls of hunger, both exterior 
and interior. Let hilarity, in the shape of Target^ as 
Penda says^ fsllow us. 

[ Exeunt C a dor and Baldulph. 

Scene II. — The Saxon Hall. 

Scene draws, and discovers the interior of the Castle of 
Adelfrid ; a large Hali^ ornamented in the Saxon 
style, with two large Trophies of Armottr betwixt 
them ; a Gallery, in which are placed Minstrels and 
Firginsy. arrayed in white, with crowns of bay 
and misleto on their heads. The Minstrels have 
golden harps. On the Side-wings^ the Hull is 
adorned with armour, emblems of the chase, 
or branches of holly, misleto, and otlier evergreen 
plants. Three Tables are placed : at tlie upper one, 

which 
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which is raised alove the two other s, under a Ca^ 
nopt/ of State, sit Adblfrid the Baron, and Eli- 
nor the Baroness I on the right of' Adelfrid^ 
Edgar Atheuno^ Modrbd, Offa» qftd other 
Nobles ; behw them, Father Francis ; on the left 
of Elinor, Bertha, Agatha^ and other La," 
dies. At the middle Table^ Knights and Squires, 
Attendants upon Adelfrid; and Ladies, Attendants 
upon Elinor. M the lower end of the HaJl, C0LORIN9 
GosPAR, JoHAN^ AccA, Saxa, arid Other Peasants^ 
7nale and female. — A splendid J^anquet is-displayed, 
and while the Company is feasting, an Overture is 
performed. 

Song and (^uovlvs by the Minstrels and Hirgin$» 

'T was when the brilliant star of night 

Shot downward tbroygb the skies, 
And saw, with less refalgenc light, ; 

The new-born crescent rise; 
'Midst foliagrfthick, and deepening glooiiii 
Through dingles- dismal as the toinb^ 
Brave Edwin long explor'd his way, 
And panted for the dawn of day.- 

His ardeqt bosom beat in vaih, 

'JViJdst show*ry sleet and drizzling rain. . 

CHORUS. 

His ardent bosom bea^ in vain, 

'Midst .show*ry sleet and drizzling rain.^ ^ 

Yet^calm \yasi elemental strife^ . : 

To that. which reign*d within. n ^ 

The voice of bis departed wife .; . . 

Cried, "Turn, thou man of sfh !'^ ' "^ 

Br^ve Edwin's senses felt a' shock, 
• While shrieks resound from I'ock to rock; 
When, lo! to his astbnish'd gaze,■ 
Thc tangled bwnches $eem'd»to blaze. ^ 
, . Thedarkiicssfledj.theztoith clear'd, 
; And^faii A^efla?^fonn4ippcary.; . ,: ; ;..- 

.... B C CHORI/S; 
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CHORUS. 

The d^rluicss fled, the zenith clearM, 
And bir Adena'$ fqriQ apfX^M* 

*< Turn, turn, thou man of »fn/* she cried, . 

** Nor urge a brother's fate ; 
Apinst the race of Ailelfrid 

No longer nurture bate. 
No longer sluice the sanguine floods 
Nor wade to power through kiadred blood* 
Turn, Edwin, turn ; retrace thy way. 
And Heaven shall bless thy future swaj." 

The spectre into air dissolved, *^ 

While Edwin on her words revolT'd. 

CHORUS. 

The spectre into air dissolvM, 
While Edwin on her words revolv'd. 

Fraternal love his soul inspir'd^ 

Reason resum'd her reins ; 
No longer with ambition fir'd. 

He sought his native plains. 
Keclain)*d at once to virtue's charms. 
He rush'd into his brother's arms. 
Their force combin'd destroy'd the Danes^ 
Their people freed from galling chains. 

Secure from dread their praises join, 

And bless tht* brave Northumbrian line; 

CHORUS. 

Secure from dread their praises join. 
And ble^s the brave Northumbrian line. 

Modred. This song, Lord Adelfrid, while it recites^ 
records an event respecting your remote ancestors^ 
which has been long one of the traditional themes 
afloat in this country. Upon thd present solemn occa- 
sion it is our duty to repeat the seutioient with which 
it concludes ; a duty whigh^ I can answer for the pre- 
sent company, will be performed with the greatest 
alacrity and pleasure, I therefore give the health of 
your Lordshipi Lady Elinor^ Offii> the lovely Bertha^ 

Agatha* 
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Agatha, and the whole of the Saxon Northumbriaa 
Face. 

IMtisic while the health is repeated.^ 

Adelfrid rises. 

My noble friend, Modred, though to you I particu- 
larly address myself, I mean in this cup of thanks to 
drink health aqd welcome to this whole assembly. The 
sight of so many lords, ladies, knights, squires, and 
my worthy tenants and vassals, as are here assembled^ 
while it gives to my mind a strong sensation of plea** 
sure, it is at the same time not unalloyed by pain^ 
that the emblems of feudal state, which this' assembly 
exhibits, must depend upon the circumstances of the 
times for their existence; but I will not cloud the 
hilarity of the present hour, by calling to your remem- 
brance what weoncewerie, or alluding to what we now 
are J let it rather be our duty to render this meeting 
agreeable to our royal gue^t, £dg^ Atheling, the leg^ 
representative of the Saxon monarchy ; and while we 
render thanks to him for the honour he has done us by 
his presence, to lament that his friend^, the noble Dun- 
can, is absent. 

Edgar AtheUng. Word's are too weak, tioo con- 
tracted a medium, t^ convey. Lord Adelfrid, the strong 
sensations of gratitude which your noble, your ex- 
alted generosity, braving the rage of the Norman, and 
peceivmg myself, and the Scottish fu^itiv^s, with that 
digni%d, that liberal hospitality, which has ever dis- 
tinguished your race, has engendered. For the tar- 
. diness of my friend Duncan, whose absence I keenly 
feel, and of who0^ safety I have some apprehensions, 
it is impossible for me to account; though 1 am' 
convinced his non-attending here, is involuntary. . 

Adelfridl Have the messengers returned> that were 
jent to seek him ? 

Batdulph. My Iiord, Penda is relumed from his 
search. 

E 6 Pen.d<u 
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Penda. But without success. I have, in conse- 
quence of your Lordship's command, searched the 
cliffs, the shore, and explored the woods } but neither 
Duncan nor Target is to be found. 

Enter Cador. 

Cador. Indeed they are, for they are just arrived* 
Enter Duncan and Target. 

Duncan. I am sure your Lordship will not deem 
any apology for my absence from this solemn festival 
necessary, when you learn the occasion that has de- 
tained me. 

Adelfrid. I have no doubt, noble Duncan, that 
your absence was involuntarj', and that the company 
is obliged to Target for the temporary loss of one of 
Its greatest ornaments. That man has heard, perhaps, 
that wit and humour consist in opposition ; and there- 
fore, of late, seems to have resolved to thwart and 
counteract every measure, however proper or neces- 
sary. 

Target. I am happy, my Lord, that, while I form 
an argument for your Lordship, as it is no unusual 
thing, for Peers to lay the blame upon Commoners^ 
if any thing goes wrong, 1 can also furnish an excuse 
for Duncan^; but if you had been where 1 have been 
this morning, you would have found opposition ne« 
cessary. 

Adelfrid. Why, where has your wisdom been ? 

Target. Where my wisdom has been, I do not 
know, because it left me before I set out upon the ex- 
pedition from which I have just returned. 

Adelfrid. Well, Sir, leaving wisdom out of the 
question, give me a direct answer — where have you 
been this morning? 

Target, Yes, my Lord, wisdom ought to be left 
out or every question put to me ; therefore, I an- 
swer. 
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swer, I have bccii endeavouring to turn a festival into 
a fast. 

Adelfrid. How? 

Target. Nay, the thing is rather difficult, indeed 
impossible in this Castle ; therefore I am just come 
from an ordinary, ^here nothing but fish was pro- 
vided, though liquor was indeed in great plenty : now 
to define the properties of different liquors. 

Adelfrid. How ! do you dare provoke me ? Proceed 
with your story. 

Target. And leave the embellishments of figure and 
metaphor P 

Adelfrid. Certainly. 

Target. Well then, I have this sultry day been so-. 
lacing myself in the tepid waves of theTyne. 

Adelfrid. What l^d you thither ? 

Target. That which has led many a man into diffi- 
culty and danger — folly, 1 am a fool by prescription, 
and upon a late occasion had not the wit to keep my 
feet dry. 

Adelfiid. What object was you in pursuit of ? 

Target. A man to whom 1 mean shortly to resign 
my coat. 

Adelfrid. Why? • 

Target. Because, though 1 followed him, I think 
him a still greater fool than myself. 

Adelfrid. To what man do you allude ? 

Target. To the noble Duneitn ! Shall I hand him 
my cap and bells ? 

Adelfrid. This insolence deserves a scourge. 

Duncan. Rather the highest honour. O my Lord 
Adelfrid ! this generous friend, for so I shall ever esteem* 
him, this humane, this benevolent man, hath thisday^ 
saved mv life, at the hazard of his own. 

Adelfrid^ How ? 

Duncan.^ You well know the pensive habit of my 
mind : the silent hour and solemmty of the season 
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seemed propitious to my indulgence of it ; I thercfoie 
walked out early this morning, and proc^ding to the 
edge of the cliff, was straining my eyes toward the 
German Ocean ; at the same tmie my faculties being 
absorbed in the deepest nieditalions, my incautioui 
feet betrayed me, and I fell into the river. 

Target. This was soaring to the height^ or rather 
fathoming the depths, of folly. 

Duncan. This generous friend plunged in after ine» 

Target. More generous than wise : but what could 
jrou expect from a professed fool ? 

Duncan. Though that may be your professed, it i» 
extremely opposite to your real character, whatsoever 
reason you may have for disguising it. 

Target. [To Duncan aside.'] Am I the only person 
in the hall that disguises his real character ? 

[DuNCAif siarts.]. 
Nay, I meant not to alarm you. Folly will sometimes 
level a shaft at wisdom ; but it always falls pointless. 

Elinor. I have a boon. Lord Adelfrid, to request of 
you ; which is, that you would interpose your authority 
to put an end to the private conversation which seems- 
to have divided the company, and is an evident inip«* 
diment to the general hilarity that ought to prevail at 
this season. 

Adelfrid. Happy to oblige you, Elinor, I call upoa 
Target to relate a story that may attract particular at* 
tention, and repress the frivolity of the hour. 

Target. I am the las^t man in the world, my Lord^. 
that ought to be called upon to repress frivolity, be- 
cause folly is my profession. I have, indeed, in this 
district acquired a royal title, and been styled the Prince 
Q^f Fools. I am sure your Lordship will rejoice to see 
my Court so well atteiaded^ 

Adelfrid. Leave your exordium, suid proceed with 
your tate, 1 command you. 

Target. I^tili, because I should be a greaiter fisol 
Iban 1 am,if.I were to dispute your authority; and for« 

2 tunately 
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tuilately I have a story c^ome into my mind which the 
circumstance of having a foolish sister revives* 

AgcUha. Foolish sister 1 

Target* Yes ! because she is in the situation thai 
you wish to be, 

jigaiha. What situation ? 

Target. She is married, young lady. 

jigatha. 1 am answercd-^proceed. 

Targets When the government of this province was 
by Edred wrested from the hands of the Northum* 
brian Danes, of whom, J^ord Adelfrid, the archives of 
your royal house afford you abundant reason to lament 
the existence, Archbishop Dunstan made a progress 
through the country. He travelled with a train scarcely 
inferior to royalty : among the noblemen, his attend • 
ants, was Oswald, a relation to Elfrida^ the favourite 
of bis monarch. 

Adeyrid. However pleasing this story might have 
been, had it been new, it certainily can be little interest* 
ing^ at least to rhe at present; as, except what relates to 
O&wald, I know every word of it before; therefore in* 
form M to what does it tend ?. 

Target, That I am cofiaing to. Archbishop Dunstan 
stopped at the monastery • of Jtippon: I could describe 
the state with which he was received. 

Dimcan. So could I, if I had a mind to be diffuse^ 
' vkk bide a grain of sense in an acre of words. 

Target. Well, if I must sacrifice florid description^ 
ID which persons ^ my coat so much delight^ at the, 
skfine of common sense, which is our aversion; I shall 
leave Dunstan and his monks to an entertaJkunent 
which indicatJMl thai they wouM rather ptray .than fast, 
and foUoKvOBwakl to thebaidk of the river, whither he 
luui wandeiffed, kke you^ my frifend, to csi)oy » contem** 
piative hour. 

JDtmcdM* Ajid^ like, me, plunged into the waves. 
7ar^» VanAce,i«ttlat presttOL. , .* 

.!. Duncaru 
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Duncan. Out — why? 

Target, He was a bachelor ! — He was, I say^ a ba- 
chelor ; [Duncan starls.l but in a few minutes wished 
to change his condition ; For^ looking toward the oppo- 
site shore, he beheld— 
Elinor. A lady ? 
Target. No. 

Jgatha. An armed knight ? 
Target. No. 
Offa. A castle ? 
Target. No. 
Duncan. What then ? 
Target. A fisherman's cottage. 
Adeljrid. A very extraordinary sight upon the bank 
of a river. 

Target. Oswald considered it as such from this cir- 
cumstance: A man came from it, who seemed to crave' 
his assistance. I'he generosity inherent in the Saxons, 
warmed and animated his bosom. He made signs to 
the man to come over to him, which he did in a cor- 
racle. A few minutes served to convey him to tht 
other side, and brought him to the hut; which he en- 
tered, and beheld a lady apparently lifeless. 

j4gatha. Was she beautifal ?. * 

Target. Alas ! I am not permitted to hold the de«f 
script! ve pencil, or 1 should allude to that immense 
assemblage of charms which the Courts of. Ehglaiut 
and Scotland display, and from them select th^ mtist 
prominent characters^ Ishould — but I can, pcrhapsyhy 
two strokes give a better idea of her: she. was almost 
aii lovely as Bertha, or yourself. . / 

jigatha. Bertha and myself are obliged to you*. . ' 
Tartyet. Oswald, it had appeared to Dunstan, was 
bent upon^a monastic life. Whether he really was* so, 
it is not for me to decide. .. » . ; 

Adeljrid^ Nor does it signify a single thyrma^* 
Targets Your Loidship is right}; fof. {adiefl^,li«ve 

been 
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been most terrible perverters from the beginning of 
time. However^ the first moment that Oswald beheld 
the fainting fair^ he bade a mental adieu to a monastic 
life for ever. 

Elinor. A resolution he, I have no doubt, perse- 
vered in. 

Target. Indeed he did not, my Lady Baroness 5 for 
when he flew to the assistance of the lovely stranger, 
chafed her temples, and opened her bosom for air 

Duncan. Could Oswald then think of a cloister ? 

Target. Very soon after he thought of nothing else. 

Adelfrid. How so ? Your story becomes interest- 
ing. 

Tnrg9t. I am glad of it, my Lord, because I am just 
come to a conclusion. Pendent from the neck of the. 
lady, the prying Oswald discovered a diamond cross 
and locket, on the -back of which was inlaid an argent 
horse, the well-known symbol of the Saxon line : he 
was gazing upon this with astonishment, when the 
lady opened her eyes, and he found that his arms en* 
circled his beloved sister Editha. 

Father Francis rises and comes forward. 

Who are you that is so well acquainted with the 
history of Oswald and Editha, the supposed rival of 
Elfrida ? I say, of Oswald, who fortunately in that mo« 
ment became her protector. 

Target. I can only answer that question with ano- 
ther: Who are you, that know more than I have stated, 
namely, that Oswald became the protector of Editha 
from the fury of Elfrida ? 

Father Francis* I am that Oswald. 

Adelfrid. You! 

Father Francis. Yes, my Lord : upon the occasion 
to which Target has alluded, I not only protected my 
sister Editha, but made even the haughty Elfrida do 
justice to her fame 5 and when she retired to the con- 
vent 
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vciit of Tynemouth, where »he is now prioress, I re- 
signed my swordj and took this habit in the adjacent 
monastery. 

Target. And have I in my lonely walks frequently 
met and conversed with the brave Oswald ? 

Father Francis. You have, though I think you are 
a conjuror to have made the discovery you have. 

Target. No : my Lord will do me the justice to 
witness that I am no conjuror. What I am is of little 
importance at the present moment ; at a future time we 
xnay meet. 

.Duncan. Let me be of the party. 

Target. If you will promise to avoid the cliffj be- 
cause in these slippery times we walk wltb umisadjf 
feet, though upon even ground. 

SONG. 

When first I came a psge to canrtp 

Fal de rol, de rero, 
I made the lords aud ladies sport . 

With prying here and there-o» 

A smile, a nod, to me were gold, 

Fal dc rol, de rero ; 
Whispers were bought, and favours sold^ * 

For ready money there-o. 

A sword was given me by the king, 

Fal de rol, de rero : 
Oh ! then I strutted quite the thing, 

At court and every where-o. 

At length the furious Danes invade, 

Fal de rol, de rero ; 
My couiirry then required my aid. 

But never 1 came uear-o. 

I left the sword and took the robe, 

Fal de rol, de rero ; 
I set at variance half the globe. 

And was the legal hero. 

I bsLwVd 
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I bawi'd dnd bluster*d into place, 
' f ^ dc rol, dc rero; , 
I then beheld an alter'd case, 
And ^ytry juggle clear-o. 

Tl\e Danes arriv'd, I left the spot, 
■'• Fri dc rol, dfc rero ; 
Says J, Since nothing h to be got^ 
1 can't foe wanted hereo. 

' '■. I clad roc in this motley coat, 
; •' . Fal de rol, de rero ; 

. ' A <ype of ever}' party '• vote, 
la jiviten-gemot thereto. 

Duncan. \To Target, aside."] It gives me pain> 
friend Tarjget^ to see you thus assume a character which 
I have publicly declared I am sure does not belong t6 
you, and epdea-vour to beguile the time with Tight* fri« 
irolity^ wbicb ought to be dedicated to more serious 
purposes. The tyrant Donald denounces vengeance 
i^amst the borderers. The tyrant William is no less 
anxious to extirpate the Saxon race. Surrounded txy 
batHarouc foes^ is this therefore a thne to spdrt } 

.Tuig/et* Certainly the propereat^ noble Duncan \ 
Man IS continually the sport of circumstances. Be* 
bdd the ancient sceptre of NorthumberlatMl^ which^ at 
m emblem of the departed royalty of hia house, is now 
laid before Lord Adelfrid ; though it U of no more 
palue than that of the gold of which it is composedy 
^t if you contemplate the contentions it has occai^ 
iioned,and the blood that has, at different periods^ beeci 
ihed to obtain possession of it, I am sure you- must 
consider mankind as greater fools than myself, XCS sa* 
:rifice their lives for the acquisition of such, a bauble* 

Duncan. Stilly I say theae are opposite lo your real 
lentiments: however^ this is neither a time nor place 
for further explanation } we shall probably meet in the 
wood. I . • . 

Target We have, my noble friend^ beensentanglcd 

in 
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in a wood the greater part of our lives, from which vc 
shall probably find it difficult to extricate bursdves. 
But no more. 

PfiNDA approaches them. 

No person^ however low^ but finds admirers. This 
is my imitator ; he is serving an apprenticeship to 
folly^ and is a youth of considerable promise, 

Penda. I am sent by my Lord, to inform you in 
three words, that the hilarity of the hour languisheSi 
and therefore I must request you to reyfveit. 

Target. Thus words accumulate in transmission. 
You were charged to deliver three, and have mostge* 
nerously bestowed on us a dozen ; however, half of them 
shall not be lost, for just so niany will serve to sum- 
mon the peasants. ' ' 
[Target goes to the lower TalteJ} "' '' 

COLORIN, GOSPAR, JoHAN, Aj^BROSJB^.I^XA, AceAj 

oTid other male and female Peasants^ cam^Jorwar^ 
and range on the sides of the Stage. 

Target. My Lord Adelfrid, as the ComtaHms hiv* 
on this occasion nominc^ted me their Speaker,^! shall 
of Course say very little, because I know that they mean 
to say or sing a great deal : however, as in this addrett 
there can be no opposition, I shall leave them to cany 
it in their own way. 

Gospar. Target, my Lord Adelfrid, our noble patron 
and. benefactor, has not done justice to our feelings if 
he supposes this address, though annual, a matter of 
course. The sentiments. which we entertain for your 
Lordship, the veneration and respect with which we 
behold your person, the blessings which we derive 
from youp mild administration, and- the love and sd-. 
miration which we entertaiafor your family^ the true 
representatives of the ancient Saxon.line, have inspired 
us with emotions of gratitude, little short of adoration. 
We therefore congratulate your Lordship,. Lady Elinor, 

and 
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and yoor fiunily, on the return of this scasoni and 
wish to all a long succession of years, of health, and 
hap{>iness. [Trumpets sound. 1 

' All ihe Peasants. If eahh and happiness to the royal 
Saxon line, represented by thefannily of Lord Adelfrid. 
Adelfrid. The love of his people is the most pleas- 
ing appendage to' the feudal Baron: in thiS) notwith- 
standing the unpromising aspect of the times, is 
Adelfrid most happy. In this, my friends and children 
(for I consider the elder part of my dependants as my 
friends, and th6 younger as my children), 1 rejoice. Of 
your regard to my family I am equally sensible. At- 
tached to each other by stronger ties than even those of 
consanguinity have sometimes proved, may the patri- 
otic ligature never be divided ; but, while the trumpets 
of war resound from shore to shore ; while Scotland^ 
England, nay Europe, seem armed against each other ; 
may the happy province of Northumberland still 
flourish in peace and unanimity ! for believe me, my 
friends, nothing but unanimity can produce or continue 
peace. A country is like a large family ; divide it, and 
It falls. [Flourish of Trumpets^] 

Elinor, After my Lord has so ardently replied to 
your heartfelt congratulations, it would be presump- 
tuous in me to endeavour to add to those words which 
his sensibility of your attachment elicited. I shall 
therefore only remind you of our annual custom. We 
think this festival too solemn to be entirely dedicated 
to sport; therefore, while we retire for the evening, we 
invite the whole of this company to the ball, which 
will be given to-morrow. Dancing is an amusement, 
the love of which is hereditary to the Saxons; therefore 
to«morrow we will enjoy it to its full extent. 

Gospar. Before we take our leave of Lord Adelfrid^ 
your Ladyship, and the noble persons assembled^ 
my friends and daughters request the honour to 

tender 
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tender their sentiments in a song, in order to she 
that they can do something. 

Elinor, Which we shall with pleasure hear, Yt 
know, good Gospar, I have frequently declared mysi 
the patroness of Acca, Saxa, and all the virgi 
around. 

Gospar. Your Ladyship, like our Lord^ was alwa 
the patroness of humility and virtue* 

SONG. 

ACCA. 

Auspicious Power, at whose command. 

Old ocean ebbs and flows, 
Preserve our dear, our native land, 

Jn plenty aud repose. 

Of war let savage nations boast. 

But guard in peace Nortbumbria's coast. 

CHORUS. 

Of war let savage nations boast. 

But guard in peace Northumbria's coast, 

SAX A* 

Yet if the trumpet's shrilly sound 

Proclaim intestine rage; 
If friends recede, and foes surround. 

While kindred hosts engage ; 

■May Scots and Normans with disgrace 
Shrink from the glorious Saxon race 

CHORUS. 

May Scots and Normans with disgrace 
Shrink from the glorious Saxon race ! 

COLGRIN. 

Auspicious powers that guard the just. 
In whom our valiant leaders trust, 
If pirate Danes invade our coast, 
Ordain our youth, their country's boast. 
To see the British flag, unfurl 'd, 
in triumph ride tliroughout the world. 

GViAl 
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GRAND CHOSUS. 

Auspicious powers that guard the just, . 
In whom our valiant leaders trust. 
If pirate Danes invade our coast, 
Ordain our youth, their country's boast, 
To Sec the British flag, unfurl'd, 
In triumph ride throughout the world. 

{The Curtain drops.'] 

END OF THE FIRST ACT* 



ACT II. 

8KS. I. — A Wood. Through a long avenue of leaf ^ 
less trees the Cottage of Gospar appears at a dis» 
t&nce. In front, other Cottages ; on the side near 
the fore- ground a Stile ; and in the hack-ground the 
view of a monastic Building. 

Enier Father Francis. 

Father Francis. 
Tardy is the rise of day. 
Red the sun's reluctant ray. 
O'er the meadows and the fields 
Frost its iron sceptre wields. 
Streams and brooks, nav, solid ground. 
Are in icy fetters bound. 
Birds no longer from each spray 
Chant the merry roundelay. 
But in coveys leave the wood. 
To partake the peasant's food. 
Bleating flocks, and lowing kine, 
Seem in murmurs to repine. 
While through Europe's wide domain, 
Winj^r stern extends his reign. 
Yet bow soon will spring appear, 
Blithest season of the year ! 
Suonmer then assumes her place, 
Qpeen of nature's fertile space ; 
Autumn rich in golden grain. 
Loads with harvest every plain : 

Wi^iU 
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While the waning of the year 
Hints that barren times are near ; . 
Times that, all the country o'er, 
Warn the peasantry to store, 
And display this moral saee, 
YQuth should save to comfort age. 

I have taken the first opportunity^whtch theindoIeQce 
of our porter has afforded me, to escape from the con^ 
vent for a short period; and, while I breathe a freeratmo- 
sphere than the closeness of a cell would allow, and 
am less liable to interruption than in the circumscribed 
limits of our garden, to contemplate more at large upon 
the events of yesterday. How the Jester of Lora Aad- 
frid could become so well acquainted with the circnm- 
stances of mine and my sister Editha's life, it is impoi- 
sible for me even to conjecture; yet the^oo/was correct: 
though our history' was known only to one persoDi and 
hehaSy I believe, long since fallen a prey to the cruelhf 
of the Norman. I must have an interview with tfaw 
Jester ; i must inform Editha, and endeavour to devfr* 
lope this mystery. [^Looks over the stile J] Ha! sure I 
have seen the youth that approaches, at the castle of 
the Baron. Now I observe him nearer, he appears to 
be Geoffrey, the page to Lord Adelfrid. How fortu- 
nate is this meeting ! He will probably discover all 
I want to know respecting Target, 

[^Reiires to the hackoftke Stage*] 

Geoffrey enters over the Stite^ and sings. 

SONG. 

Bright arc the trees with hoar o'erhung; 
The snowdrop in its furrow'd bed, 
Desponding, droops its pallid beadf 
While brilliant icicles have clung 
Around the peasant's lowly slied, 
And while the north-wind through the grove 
Chills, chills the maid, unwarm'cTby love^ 
Andwlule, &C 

No 
4 



AN HISTORICAL DRAMA. f| 

No season can my grief abate, 

No hope to sooth my anxious state^ 
I w andcr forth the snow among. 

With thoughrs as black ai raven; 
And while my passion 1 dilate, 

I ponder on the dismal htc 

Of Rosaline of Craven. 

I ponder on, ice. 

Father Francis advancing^ 
[Geoffrey starts.'] 

Father Francis. However reluctant, son Geoffrey, 
I may be to interrupt such harmony, I cannot help 
observing, that you might have chosen a more appro- 
priate place to pour forth your melancholy strain. 

Geoffrey. To mc, alas ! holy father, all places are 
nearly equal. 

Father Francis. So young, and yet so slaical ? The 
balmy breath of a May morning, when dormant 
nature-seems thoroughly awakened to joy and aiiima- 
iion, might offer attractions even to youth : but in 
chill December, when the Only idea ul comfort seems 
to arise from the smoke that ascends from the cot* 
Cages around, the morning season appears most cou- 
«6naiit to age. 

Geoffrey. Alas ! May la December to me. 

Father Francis. This is rather extraordinary in one 
of your years and appearance ; and must arise from 
some mental propension, of which it is your duty to 
inform me, as it will he mine to endeavour to coriect. 
You mentioned in your song the name of Rosaline^ 
a maid whom I guess you loved. 

Geoffrey. I loved her dearly as I do myself! 

Father Francis. I thought so j but you are far dis- 
tant from her. The snow-drop to which \o\x alluded, 
has a tincture of green at the core. — May I vcnturt 
once more to guess that she abandoned you ? 

Geoffrey. She abandoned herself 9 she left her fa- 
VOL. XIV- r thcf'j 



^% 

thcr*s house in disguise^ changed her name, and wan- 
<lered far away from the wildsof Craven. 

Father Francis. From wh^t motive ? 

Geoffrey. Two, that have perhaps the strongest in- 
fluence on the f<^maie mind — love and ambition. She 
became enamoured of a man so greatly her superior in 
birth and fortune, nay , Imay add, in misfortune, that, 
without disclosing her passion even to him^ she fol- 
lowed him. 

Father Francis. This was the emanatiou of dis- 
traction ! 

Geoffren. It was indeed little short of it. 

Fttther Francis. I now, son Geoffrey, discover the 
reason of your sorrow — despair arising from jealousy, 
and jealousy arising from inexperience: which every 
day's acquaintance with the world, by showing you 
that there is no station of life exempt from disappoint* 
Tiient, will teach you to repress, and finally to triumph 
over. 

Geoffrey, Never ! 

Father Francis. As a man advances in life, -his mind 
awakens to other cares. Even successful love is ibt 
parent of solicitude. The ardency and toil with which 
the feathered inhabitants of this grove seem to -puh 
\idefor their oBspring, mi^ht, upon this subject, afford 
you a moral lesson ; but it suits not my present 'pur- 
pose further to observe upon it. You, it seems, have, 
J ike Rosaline, been a wanderer, or I should not have 
seen you in the service of Lord Adelfrid. What in- 
duced you to travel to this part of the country? 

Geoffrey. I came with Target. 

Father Fhincis. The Jester ? 

Geoffrey. He. — ^An accident brought him to the 
•cottage of my father, where its consequence, illness, 
confined him for some time. 

Father Francis. Then you became perfectly ac- 
quainted with bis history ? 

Geoffrey. 
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Xieoffrey, Not entirely; for, ihonirli I know Ins name 
^nd situation, I shall not liivulgc llu-ni even to you, 
holy father. — What \ chiefly learned was what he fre- 
quently repealed, that ills whole life had been erratic. 

Father Francis, And so far professional. — So, charm - 
ed with his humour, you resolved to follow his for- 
tunes ? 

Geoffrey, I must confes?, holy father, T fit\hv\t'i 
him from motives of affection ; and he inlrodii''»«l me 
to my present situation. 

Fat Iier Francis, A eircumstnnrr> vJ.^r'i -h'>\\< die 
trffeci o flight ness of 'principle '.ipo*! ;m "m"''. ii.irt'f'-. — 
He used lo entertain you with -lir\- ,n,/i .:i,-< ri ,i" ? 

Geoffrey. lie has stories and aiji.f:'.I(i'<"> oi al! tjie 
farnWics of England and Scotl.uul. 

Father Frattcis, And Cv>n-enuent!y of I'Sioarr: . i? i!.*: 
rest — \1 y f riciui m a y ! J a \ e been i ni pn i -J '.r.\. ^ i-'t- .'/ J 
These peo])le, <on Geofi'iey, glide iriuj |^rc'»» !i'...'sf -j ; 
they lieten in antei hjirnhers l^w their e.'ir-; \'i Vt y- 

hole!!, and collect hut let me w-rnyou, »li»c ' -y 

are most dangerous com-janv for voutli. 

[Ttie Ikll riffe^^from the yA/.-y 'j 
The in at in bell sumnK.us me to pruver. I it« •'' '.•.! 
some future time, it is pro!>-i'.!'.., i.avc further d-^'. v*^' 
^itb you, i:i;r;n this, to v'tiurseU". •mp*;rtani s. 1»;'.' i 

[frtt Father i^.'»<^.:. 
[Tlie Bell continuea rirging.] 

[GfcUFPRKYrti. .\y 

Er.ter Acca, and S.AXAp/ft/w the Collag^^ 
SONG. 

ACCA. 

Tbc tinkling of liie riuitin bell. 
And vesper 'i litep buiioruub kncil, 
At dawr: oi niori!, and cio-c of cvcA| 
Attune ti:c ; ioui bear: t-^ iicaV(:ij ; 

Yet so:T3etini*;r w iii our tuji.j^ it^^ «i#ciiiie 

Ttf miugle taori-al wicb diviue. 



«t#o ADBLimio; 



In youth, if fond afFectioii paints 
Attachment to the choir of saints, 
While tanght, in pure rcli);ion*s school. 
Never to swerve from virtue*s rule, 

*T is sure no t>in though thoughts incfine 

To mingle mortal with divine. 

*I am, my dear Acca, (earful that jxu are, upon some 
occasions, too apt to mingle mortal with divine senti- 
ments : perhaps you may retort the charge, and enlarge 
on the subject ; but I give place in this^ as in cveiy 
thing, to my t>Ider sister* 

jicca. The 4nty to which the matin bell now smn- 
mens us, seems not to have made much impression 
upon your mind, or you would not talk with such k- 
vity. To what do you allude ? 

Saxa. Why, in a very few words, to an opinion, 
that you think more of Geoffrey, the beautiful pan to 
Lord Adelfrid, than of the matin bell. Nay, mnm 
not, Acca ; for, to confess the truth v^nd I ha3 rather 
make this confession to you, than to Father Francis),! 
do the same ; though, as' I have observed, with an inhe* 
rent generosity, I am willing, in your favour, to rerign 
xny pretensions. 

jjcca. What a wild girl ! • 

Sojca. Heigh ho ! I wish he had a brother as hand- 
some as himself ; nay, if he was notcjuite so handsome, 
I would bate him a bit, because, m the event of t 
double union, we should be more exactly upon a par, 

j4cca. A flatterer too ! 

Saxa. That 1 deny : flatterers endeavour to pervade 
the recesses of the human mind — a task which I hare 
no occasion to undertake, because your ideas appear 
upon your countenance every time you see Geoflre\'« 
Vou think I love him theii ? 

^m as well as I do 3 as well as every one 
lolds him. 
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jtcca. I do indeed, my dear Saxa. 

Saxa. Ah ! you have abtrndance of rivah in thii 
district ; I wish that they may aft be as generous at 
your sister. Heavens \ he 's here* 

Gboffrrt come'sfortoard. 

I hope he has not heard our conversation. 

Geoffrey. Unaccustomed to pervert or conceal the 
truth, I must confess that I have heard great part of 
it. Attracted by the melody of your votccsi 1 hstencd 
until I bad no power, evea when your words became 
io interesting to me, that it would otherwise have been 
ungeneroas to have suflered you Io pioeeed^ to break 
the thread of your discourse. 

jicca. I shalt sink with confusion I 

Saxttm I shall die with shame I 

Gfoffrejf, Shame or confusion, I amconvincedi need 
aew to accompany the thoughts or words of Acca 
or Saxa. As the loveliest of our Saxon virgins, I have 
.Jonc admired your persons; as the most polished of the 
maidciif of the district, I have frequently listened 
with deKgbt to your conversation; therefore that harm- 
less hilarity, the concomitant of innocence, which 
inafks the communications of sisters upon certain oc« 
casions, though in part^ overheard, ought not to eive 
yoo a moment's pain, but to pass over your minds like 
the evanescent flashes of vivid exhalations through 
an atmosphere which instantly recovers it3 serenity. 

Acca, You believe that our indiscretion aimed at 
nothing more than mere amusement? 

Gtoffrey. Nothing more. 

Sax4u And will not have the worse opinion of us 
for making you the object of it. 

Geoffrey. I should pay n)yt»elf an ill compliment if 

I bad not the better. But, my It^vely Acca, aud no less 

lovely Saxa, why this perturbation and trembling '^ 

Consider me as a brotfai-r ; aud^ v. liilc 1 tiius euiwine 

F 3 at 



an arm around cach^ let me accompany )'oii to your 
devotions : the laudable purpose in which we are about 
to eugagc, will calm our troubled spirits. You know, 
we must t:ompose ouf minds, to enable us to partake of 
the hilarity of the evening; and nothing is so certain to 
produce composure, as a conviction tbatwe have per- 
I'ormed our duty. 

. lExeunl up the Stage toward the Mcnastery^ 

Scene changes to another Part of the fVao^f 

Enter Dunca-n. * * • . • 

DuncgTU Target, respecting whom 1 am exccedinff|y| 
interested, promised to meet oie'at a much eai^er. 
hour thsm this ; yet I have searched in valp— Eeisiip 
where to be found, . . ..// 

Enter Target. 

Turget. In this you are mistaken ; for Imigbt liav# 
been found any where. From the cliffto the inpraasj^ 
bave sought you, noble Duncan ; as I suspected ibif 
you might have again taken a. flying leap from the onej 
or that you might, by your gravityy have be^n ^tink 
in the other. . . ., 

Duncan. The cliff reminds me, friend Target, agaiii 
to return you my thanks for the noble, the cotirageoua 
exertions you made in my favour yesterday, when yon 
generously risked your life to save mine. , 

Target, If you were convinced at how low a rate I 
appreciate my life, you would not very highly complU 
xnent me upon my generosity. 

Duncan. Ah 1 s;)y not so. I mean not to offer to 
you the frolh of comphments ; but the solidity of re- 
ward : — ^you arc an hlnglifth Saxon. 

Target. 1 am— though 1 am sorry you do not be- 
lieve it. \ \ . 

Duncan. Not believe it? Why should you thitik 
me so incredulous ? 

Target. Because, if you had believed me to be of 

the 
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thfi Saxon race, yoa would have reflected, ibat it was 
afironting me and my whole dynasty^ to suppose mc^ 
capable of taking a reward for an act of common hu«» 
manjiy. - 

. Duncan* 1 am not by words to Be diverted from my 
settled purpose. Descending from a race as generou» 
as your own, and of a lineage perhaps superior, it i» 
impossible that I can exist under the kiven sense of 
obligations conferped, without endeavouring to m^ake^i 
return, which, however inadequate to your merit, ii^ 
stilL a proof of my sense of ix^ I am^ as youknow^a 
Scotchipan<-<-[ was— - 



\Twrg9t. {^Eag^exhf.'l Wbai^ 
Duncan. It is of lit 



Tittle importanjce,. The uQ8ettTo4. 
^al^ of ibe country, the tyranny of Donald, have df ivea 
sie from my native home ; but his enormules .Q&nno|^ 
lonff continue ; bi« bloody course must soon terminate 
fatally to himself: over his bead at this moment ia^ 
ptnd4ig Tuin noo9. 

Tmget. [Seixiug the AaR(2^ Duncan,} h^\ v^^win^ 
my Liml ; and fly to accelerate its oaotioiu 

Duncaru Heavens 1 have I again arogused the hero ^ 
with whom am 1 conversing ? 

Target. A Jester! who had ibr an instant forgotten 
bis character. 

Jhuican. [Looking at him $teadfasily^ WhicK is- 
sometimes the case when a character is assumed. 

Tbrgi'/. Assumption of cfaiaracter is not uncom-* 
mon in these perilous times, when men dare not trust 
each other, merely from the circumstance of their be* 
ing born on the difierent sides of a river* 

Dmicam Neither the shrewdness nor the truth of 
this observation shall lead nn: from my settled pur-n 
pose. Whosoever you arc, I revere, 1 esteem, and^ 
from the sii)gularity of your present appearance, pity 
you ! Receive my hand as a pledge, that as soon as ^. 
. v1 ? 4. ami 
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am restorcJ to my native countrj', your wandering 
cease*. In the house of 

Target. [Regarding hJm.'] Of whom ? 

Duncan. [Hesilativg.'] In my house you shall find a. 
secure asylnm ; of my lands you shall have a portion} 
of my family you shall become a member. 

Target. You have ihen, my Lord, a family ? 

Duncan^ 1 have — perhaps I should say, I had ! for 
Heaven knows if ihe fury of Donald has spared eveti 
my innocent ba-KS. 

Target, Give n)c a sword. I am at present un* 
known in Scotland. Let me fly to protect thetn* 

Duncan^ Amazement ! Again the hero blasei in 
your bosom. Who are you ? 

T^tfget. A man of many sorrows. I am not indeed 
a husband and a father : you have, my Lord, a wife ? 

Dvncan. 1 have — the loveliest of the Saxon court. 

Target. A Saxon ? 

Dtincan. And therefore more obnoxious to the 
hatred of Donald, who, though once protected by Ha- 
rold, appears to have vowed vengeance against hit 
race. — Heaven only knovi'sif sheyet survives. 

Target, he' me once more summon my adherents. 

Duncan. \StartsJ] Adherents! Sure you rave. 

Target. Give me a sword ! 

Duncan. I mean to present you with this sword^ 
\vhich once belonged to 

Target. [Looking at it.'] Malcolm, the monarch o* 
Scotland. 

Dvncan. How could you know that ? 

Target. The hill displays a lion. 

Duncan. Take it, with this chain, as at once an in- 
ftaucc oF ujy present p'overty, and an earnest of my 
future ftwonrs. 

Target. This chain, my Lord? — do you know its 
value ? 

Duncan^ 
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' ' 'Duncan. ' Certainly. 

Target. Do you know that it is the official insignia 
of thef house of Stuart ? 

Duttcan. Unquestionably. But bow you should be 
so well acquainted with these circumstances^ surprises 
me. 

Target. Men in niy situation become acquainted 
with miny circumstances : however, mv Lordi I re« 
store to you your sword and chain, which as I never 
have deserved, so I never can accept. When one day 
you know me better, you will not wonder at my having 
declined your liberality. 

Duncan. And one day, when you know me betters 
you will wonder, except you reflect upon my present 
situation, that my bounty was so contracted. 

[Shrieks and Alarm, — Bugle- horn sounds."] 

Target. What, at this solemn season, can occasion 
this singular alarm ? 

Duncan. Alarms arc too frequent in every leafton. 
Some incursion. [Bugle-horn sounds again.^ 

Target. Let us fly to see if the signal is displayed 
on the battlements. 

Enter two Sentinels. 

I si SemtineL No; you may save yourself the trouble 
of flvingy without you mean, as I suppose you do, to 
fly ffom the enemy. The signal is not displayed on 
tbc baitferoentfK. [Alarms continue.'] 

thmcmu What then is the reason of these aiarint^ ? 

ad i^ndmeL The Borderers, who are alwavs kK>kioe 
oat for some of our live- stocky have earned off two <^ 
bdr Saxon vir^'ios, aiid the youth which Mt call >our 
attendant^ Ta^tn; f«>r Ite follows vo*; • .^ /<iur shado-^. 

tsi SeitiiteL At A :«:e utm ao-^ut to fora^^e in yJut 
"Mhifefat;— Roe woffc anso - ibe ouns ! 
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7.d Sentinel. Yet, ind more than enough | for die 

enemy seems to be returning. 

Penda* Then it is time that I ahouU gel into action 
too. [Attfls off. 

.. .2d SentineL It were well that we followed his ex- 
ample : but we are appointed to posts of more honour 
than profit ; and therefore dare not resign our situ- 
Utions. — Come along, Peter, so. — Now bur courage is 
roused) if we encounter thcin, they- had better met the 
ghosts of our great ancestors, Hengist and Horsa* 

[^Exeunt Sentineb. 

Trumpets — Shouts — the Cry of Victory repeated — 
Shouts continued. 

'Enter Duncan, Target .supported hy Acca and 
Saxa, Father Francis, Coi.gkin, Gospar, Johan, 
Am \iiKOSRy and other male and female Peasants, — 
Soldiers appear at the lack of the Stage. 
Duncan, My friends! — for, although I am a )ate re- 
sident in this district, I will claim the honour of call- 
ing you my friends — victory has crowned our exertions,. 
The few remaining of those savages, that this momingt 
taking iad vantage ot ihiR season of relaxation, descendeH 
like a whirl wntd upon the plains, and swept your 
flocks, and herds, nay, even carried off your daughters, 
and violated the sanctity of the adjacent convent, have 
retired lo their i native mountaiup, (iisencumbered of 
their plunder, and so diminished in their numberSy that 
tht;y will have n« reason to rejoice in their temerity. . 
Gospar, No : I believe il will be some time before 
they plan anotlicr expedition of this nature; and then I 
think they will take care how they have any- thing to 
do with our wonien^ whether they are religioua or 
isecubr. 

Jokan. Wc might have hnine their plundering our 
village ; but the cries of Acca and £>axa roused every 
vian in it. 

Duncan. 
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buncan. Ay, my friend ; and endued every pea- 
sant with the character of a hero : but vain would have 
been all our efforts, had not indignation mounted to 
inspiration, from the example of this man^ whom, 
though apparently low in his present situation, and 
whatsoever may be his real character, I thus publicly 
embrace as a brother. [Embraces Target. J 

Targets [Starts.'] Brother! — Are you, Lord Duncan, 
aware of what you say ? — Brother ! Oh, spare mc, my 
Lord — spare me: you bring to my recollection that I 
once had 

Duncan* A brother — who perhaps fell in battle, 
crowned with immortal glory. — Let nic replace him. 

Target. And ally yourself* to a Jester. 

Caspar, No, my worthy friend Target; you are, upon 
some o::casion6, no Jester^ as the enemy has most fa* 
tally experienced. When you led us on to battle, when 
you dispersed the first party of the insurgents, rescued 
my daughters, and singly by your ardour outrun 
our utmost exertion, forced your way into the con- 
vent, where you saved the noble Prioress from slaugh- 
ter, and many of the nuns from violation ; when you 
struck the leader of the band to the earth, and drove 
his followers upon our swords, I believe your greatest 
enemies will allow that you were no Jester. 

Father Francis. Whosoever yoti are, that are so 
well acquainted with the circumstances of mine and 
xny sister's lives, I came at the hasty but ardent re« 
i^uest of the noble Editha, to tender to L.ord Duncan 
and yourself her thanks, and the thanks of the sister/* 
hood, for their preservation. 

Duncan. Which I receive with gratitude and 
esteem. 

Target. And I with the deepest sense of tbeir good- 
ness, and my own humility. 

Gospmr. Have my daughters nothing to^ to their 
deliverer? 

JBONOt 
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SONG. 

ACCA. 

If, while my ardent bosoii glows^ 

iXi) fjiltVi g ac cnts lai* ; 
yets:i'»l oVr drcau ol savant foes 

Snail gratitiioe prtvaiU 
For, ever wi 1 this l)o>om beat, 
When J the hero's name npeat, 

O gratitude, niv tongue inspire, 
Thus to express n^y her.rtS: dtrbirc, 
And, in nnpv-.!ish'd ^.-avon lc.)% 
To sing our brave deliverer^ praise. 

S A X A • 

RelievM from the tenific train 

Of fancy-paiiiied fears. 
Which from the wild disordered brain 

Expand in sij;hs aiid tears; 
Restoi'd to bliss rron) deef)esc woe. 
How doth my grate/ul bosom glow ! 

O pratitude, my tongue inspire. 
Thus to express my heart's desire, 
And, in unpoii^hM Saxon lays, 
To sing our brave deliverer's praise. 

BOTH. 

O gratitude, our tongues inspire, 
Tnus, to exprt£b our heart's desire, 
And, in unpoiibhM Saxon lays. 
To sing our brave deliverer's praise. 

Target. It is as impossible for me, my lovely Acca 
and Saxa, to answer your high-flown compliments, as 
it would be. to emulate your elegant strains: however, I 
promise to be your protector till J have your permis- 
sion tQ.,;'esign my office to two youths who may be 
more competent to it. [Acca biirsis into tears.'\ 

He^^vens! what have I said ? 

DuncSi. What can have occasioned this agitation > 
Sqxa* Nothing, my Lord: my sister weeps, and in- 
deed 
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dtti T Atn ready to follow her example^ when I think 
^bat the only person that fdl on our aide in the late 
battle, was Geoffrey. 

Targett. Geoflrcy !— Now I recollect I released him 
atlhe dr;»i onset. 

Saxa, And he fell the piinute after* 

Target. Wounded? 

Johan. NOf I think not: Ambrose and myself bort 
him from the field to the neighbouring convt^nt. 

Father Francis* Where he now remains, under tbft 
care of my sister: I shall soon visit him. 

Target. Then I am easy. 

Saxa. [AiUieJ^ And so am I, upon your account^ 
Acca. 

Acca, \AsideJ\ For Heaven's sake restrain your 
tongue I you have already said too much. 

[Trumpets soimd at a distance.'] 

Enter Pen da. 

Saxa. Heavens ! some new alfirm* 

Pe?ida. Certainly ; but of a much pleasanter na* 
ture than the last. The trumpets from the bauTe^ 
ments announce the agpfoach pt a brilliant company ; 
and my Lord has sent me in quest of Lord Duncan, 
Target, and the rest, whom Lady Elinor yesterday 
invited ; but I presume, that, fearful I shoqid {qrget 
my •message, he baa takea upon himself to be his own 
harbinger. * 

Enter Adelfrid, Eooar Athblimq, Opfa^ 
MooaHD, and others. 

Adelfrid. Deeply engaged in the conviviality of ^e 
h(xur, it was not until a. very short time sii>ce, that I 

-beard of. the daring attack of the savage freehootef? 
upon my pro|ierty and vassals ; but the news gave me 

- pleasure, because it came ac)[:ompa|iied with the account 
of their defeat, and exhibited iostarices of coviir^ke in von^ 

' ■ , •;•'"; ^''.p^id 
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Lord Duncan, respecting which, while I enfy the 
honour you have acquired, I am happy to ackuowledn 
the benefit myself, and indeed ihe whole country, have 
derived from it ; and also in another instance^ where I 
least expected it, - 

Target* That must be me, 

Adeifrid, It certainly is you, who, 1 understand, 
rushed into the thickest of the battle. 

Target. If I did, my Lord, it was quite in cha- 
racter. 
Adeifrid, In cliaracter ? 

Target. Quite : — for who but a fool would have 
rushed into a battle, if he could have kept out of it? 

Edgar Aihtling. This, Target, in an oblique com- 
pliment to our wisdom, seems a redecuou upon our 
valour. 

Ojfa. I consider it as such. 

Target. Then you view the proposition in a wrong 
light ; or, rather I should say, reverse it, as I had the 
misfortune to do, for wisdom should always precede 

valour : as an instance 

Offa. Ay ! I love an instance. 
Target. Wisdom is supposed to preside in the 
heads of many counsellors : — they form the plan, which 
the valour of the soldier executes, 
Edgar Atheling. Good ! 

Target. Another instance — for instances are enclosed 
and included each within each, like a nest of boxes 
—When Gospatric and his Danes landed on the coast 

of Northumberland 

Adeifrid. We must, I fear, leave Gospatric and his 
Danes till after dinner, and, according to the Saxon 
custom, retire from the field to the festival. 

Target. Ay, my Lord : you allude to those times 

when our aucirstors danced with their swords by their 

' ^ I ' ^ was coming to, if you had let me con- 

I but you were so long coming to it, 

that 
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that one end of the skein of yo«r slory would have 
slipped from the tnemory of your auditors» while you 
were endeavouring to unravel the other. However, nr- 
laxation is in some seasons proper, lighlness and irivo* 
lity allowable at the present ; yet it would be unkind 
not to let the ladies partake of tnem ; therefore follow 
me to the Castle. 

The social banquet^ and the ftmtle nvnikf 
Reward at home the gallant hero'v toil. 
While friends, aseenibled in the festive hall, 
Suspend their swords, attending pleasure's call| 
Grim Vengeance flies, with her terrific train 
Of routed armies, o'er th' ensanguined plain $ 
With happiness elate, the conquerorv txiro 
^ T* enjoy the hour that never may retuni*'^ 

ScBVB TII.~rAe Inierior of the Castk of AiMlfrid.'^ 
The Saxon Hall briUiofUlf iUumhiaUd^^The Mk^ 
sirels se&tml in the GaUery^ as Ifefpro.'-^Seaii ranged 
aUmg the sides and at the upper end.^^Chairs ^ 
Stale upon a raised Platform^ on which are sealed 
ELurom, Bbbtha, Agatha, and others^^^A nume» 
rmu campami of Knights asmd Ladies occupy ik§ 
hmKerJonms. 

[^MusicJ] 
8ovG, bf the MimHrels and fUrgim. 

FiasT viaciir. 
A swwk once lov*d a frea-born maki'-i>* 

Ah ! tiie was &ir indeed : 
Brsre CaAedon, of noble race, 
Ejidnnced by her native gUKje, 
Wiifi npfftwe v>ew*<l her ^niiiiog <ace| 

And «g^'< ^ Ah iSHreiy Tsv<;«d \^ 
•e^osi^ viA<rf»r. 
Gfcat Alkmiy iipooi his eock-i^t tMM«4>, 

Behdd the nntad, iks A^er fbe^U^i 
She ruk fbeongh tasa^ ^NNirci'^ v t^^ ^4i«^, 
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That skirt bis wide domiiin : ; 
. She ran, attended by a train 
Of nymphs and swains^ all blithe and jolljr^ 
Foes to cave ajid mejanciioly. 

CHORUS, ■ ' , . 

She ran, attended by a train 

Of nymphs and swains, all blithe and jollf j 

Foes to care and nielancholy, ' ' 

FIRST MINSTREL. 

Above the rest her beauty shone, 
And elegance seem'd hers alone* 

SECOND MtNSTREt. 

Both heroes woo'd the lovely maicf, 
Bbth sought her father Neptune*s aid ;^ 
..WhO| govern'd by impartial Fate, 
Decreed, that, neither must pos'^cssj 
But rtlti, in chaste Diana's dress, 
She should esplendent shine, 
Till' union sb^^uld the brothers bless^ - '; 

And baixds indissoluble join 
T<^ :Iiq^ h;; bc^iiitcous sisoer Tvqq^ 

'^ CHORUS. 

May bands indissoluble join 

Th^ lovejy sisters Tweed and Tyne ! 

iSftter Adelfrid, Edgar Atheling, Duncan^ 
Offa, JVJodked, Target, Colgrin, Gospar^ 
AccA, and Saxa. ' ' 

Adeljridp' I fttn happy, Lady EKnor, to see that the 
festivity of the season has already commenced, and 
equally so, that i can increase the companj by so 
large and so agreeable an addition. 

Elinor. For the want of which, my Lord, the hila- 
rity of our meeting seems to have been suspended^ 
indeed in some degree by anxiety, lest another occa- 
sion should have excited the valorous .exertions of 
IfOrd Duncan and the rest of our brave protectors. 

Addfndn Not a sliadow of anxiety must cloud a 
sit\gle brow at \,\m festive greeting. 

.,. '- '■ Elinor. 
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Elinor. Let anxiety be banfshed from thifr meeting | 
but, as justice ^bouid precede hilarity, I miiat execuir 
my coiTiHifesioo, which is, in this favour, to convey 
the ladies* tribute of gratitude to Taf get. 

[PresejHs kirn a jewel, SHspended i^'a rilbmnS.J^ 

Target. Which I receive with equal htmiiltly and 
pride— humility, because, although I know myself 
undeserving, I am yet proud to be thiM distinguished.. 

SONG. 

The fevDurs of monarchs r^ise eavy and spleen ; 

.Tbe favours of friends wc too often abuse ; .^ 

From the favours of courtiers we little can glean^ 

But the fliivours of ladies 1 never refuse. "' " 

When Folly fint enters on Fashion's gay scene, . 

In the sha})C of a youth of dfeiirictioii and ribtc^ 
If ht brags of the favours. of beauties, I «reen ' 

He ought ibr his pains to be dressM in my coat* 

The spark who, with simpering feminine air, 
. Lisps his Jiofic tale ot lore which be 'd long IcarnM bf 
' rote^ ■ 

And cries, ♦^Lct the ladies deny if thty dare P» . . ^ 

I 'm sure yon 'd t)eplcas*d should I lend biin my coalu: 
The captain, who blusters of fietd- and of flood, • 

And his passion displays to the trumpet's loud noltt^'. t 
Who tinges tbe arrows of Cupid with blood, 

Would not be disguisM should he put on my co4V ^^ 
The smiles of the fair sesc are pleasing to all, . . . 

Their favours at once love and pieas.iire denote \ ."v 
. So, friends^ take their hands, and lead w^ the gay baU,-Hif 
Whoevetlrefuses, shall put on my coat. 

[TahgeI: arranges the Dancers j Edoa« AfftRhinik 
' with AnATHA^ Oppa With Berxha, and the rest 
inpairs.^ . . * ; . 

[Music.'] : ■ . .■ ■\:r\^ 

Target comes forwirdi ' *. '.i 

So, now I have arranged my light-aj:a)ed and liglW- 

. ', tooled 
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footed forces, I shall* like a judicious Oeneralj retire 
from the field^ aod wait the event of the action. 

[Exii Taboet» 
The Ball commences. 
When the Dance is finished^ re enter Targbt» m the 
utmost agitation^ with a torch in his hand* 

Agatha* The Jester is returned— 

yffa. With a lighted torch, signal of sonit new 
txhibition. 

Bertha. How well he acts his part \ 

jigatha. YeS| he looks like the fvicture of dtftresi» 
which the torch serves to displav in hit own conn* 
tenance. [The cempany Umgh.^ 

[Thunder.} 

Edgar Atheling. 1 ais seems a solemn overture t» 
the scene. 

Target. Solemn indeed, illustrious Edgar ! Q my 
juvenile friends! spare your ill-timed mirtn» 

Edgar Atheling. Are you serious ? ^ 

Target. Serious 1 Certainly. With light frivoloos 
vanity and jesting, I have done for ever.— My nohle» 
my generous Lord Adclfrid, if ever there was a scene 
of distress calculated to excite those emotions of bu* 
mapity hereditary in your house, follow me^ and.judgc 
if that to which I shall lead you is not of this oe* 
scription. 

Adelfrid, Of what description } 

Tcerget. The most awful. — While mirth and hilarity 
reigned in this hall, a tempest has raged withcHit, and 
atil! rages. Amidst a direful storm ot wind and hail, I 
ventured to the cliff, and, through the most vivid and 
incessant flashes of lightning, discovered a vessel in 
the utmost distress. 

Duncan. Is it yet too late to succour her? 

Adelfrid. I hope not. — My hardy vassals know too 
well the nature of our coast, and are too ready to 
afford their assistance, to leave me bereft of hope. 

Colgrin. Depend upon our utmost exertions. 

7ar«ef. 
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Targeit, Then follow me, my friends. 
Dufican. We will not be lookers-on : wheresoevef 
Target kads, we wili certainly follow. 

l^Exeunt Target, Edgar, Offa, Duncan, and 
MoD^KDf followed by Colgrin^ GospaKj and the 
rest of the PeasaniSn 

\The Curtain drops.Ji 

END OF THE SECOND ACT. 

ACT III. 

Scene I. — A View of the Exterior of the Castle of 
Adelfridf situated upon an eminence, nearly sur- 
rounded by rocks and leafless trees ; the windows 
illuminated ; on the other side a Beacon blazing 
upon a hi^h Cliff* — The side- wings represent Cuags 
and CUJfs. — The back-ground terminates with a 
distant view of the Sea. — The Stage appears in a 
demi-tint. 

[Thunder and Lightning.'] 
Enter Colorin, Gospar, Shock, and other 
Peasants. 

Colgrin* Long observation, neiebbour <j08par, has 
enabl^ us pretty accurately to judge of the weather 
vpon the coast ; and therefore when, from the windows 
of the Castle, I viewed the sky and the sea, I hinted to 
you my apprehensions that a storm was rising. 

Caspar. True, so you did ; but neither you nor our 
ancient race of Druids, could they revive, could have 
foreboded, that at this season of the year, and in this 
northern latitude, such a tremendous elementary com- 
bustion would ensue* Did you ever before, on this 
coast, and at this period, hear thunder so awful, and 
behold flashes of lightning so incessant ? 

Colgrin* I must confess, never ! 

Gospar. Or you, ok] Shock, that have navigated the 
coast more than half a centur}* ? 
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Shock. Why, friend Gospar, the storm which, whei^ 
I \va8 a boy, happened just as the King of Norway and 
Earl Toston were about to enter the Tyiie, with five 
hundred ships — (you know l:ow they afterwards ravaged 
Korthumherland and all I he Norlh) — that storm, as I 
was saying, was pretty well for the time, but a mere 
capful of wind to this. Let me recollect — I remem- 
ber it was on Chtistmas eve, 

Gospar, Christmas eve 1 

Shock. Yes, we used to call it the Black Christmas\ 
for it made the whole country mourn : — I stood by my 
father upon yonder cliff; — so says my father to me — 
the wind blew full in our teeth — so says my fathe r 

Gospar. Never mind what your father said. 

Shock. Ah, I minded him too little, that 's the truth 
t)n 't. 

Gospar. [To the Peasants.'^ Did you, my friends^ 
ever witness such a storm ? 

Peasants. Never ! 

Colgrin. Yet, at this awful moment^ there is some- 
thing more to be wondered at than even the tempest. 

Gospar. What? 

Colgrin^ The spirit and intrepidity of our countiy- 
men. 

Gospar. Gentle or simple, they are all alike : at the 
cry of distress, and in the hour of danger, they axe all 
equally alert. 

SONG.— Colgrin. 

Amid this elemental rage, 
Behold our hardy youth engage, 

And brave the dreadful storm. 
While thunder roars, and terror cries^ 
How quick the tender passions rise 

la bosoms coarse, yet warm ! 

Humanity, Britannia's boast, 

With power supreme around her coast^ 

Exerto 
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Exerts Its gentle sway ; 

Distress, which levels friend and foe, ■ 

Impels her sons to succour woe- 
Its suiDmons ali obey. 

Gospar. But I less wonder at the exertions of oar 
mariners, because, as I may say, humanity and coinrage 
are born with them, thjin I do at those of Target, when 
he pointed out the vessel, whose distressed situation 
could only be discerned through the medium of the 
unintermitting flashes of lightning. The nobles seemed 
to shrink from the terrific spectacle. You observed 
with what celerity he slid down the cliff, 

Colgrhu Ay ! and leaped into the pinnace, Gospar, 

Gospar, The noble Duncan followed him. 

Shocks I shall love iha. fellow Target, as long as I 
live. He has the heart of an English sailor. 

Gospar, That is the best heart in the world. 

Shock. By the time that the sails were unbent, the 
boats were all manned, and off they set. 

Colgrin. OH'a and the nobles, in the Baron's vessel. 

Shock. Yes ; they had cleared the cliff, and ti^'ere 
out of sight in an instant. 

Gospar. Yes ; I fear they were out tf sight indeed. 

Colgrin. I hope not : but you, neighbour Gospar, 
need not tell me of foreboding ; need he. Shock ? 

Shock* In this instance his fears are not without 
reason ; for, boy or man, since I have used the sea, no 
vessel ever appeared to me in such danger as that they 
went to succour, 

Gospar. Well, Heaven relieve the people, and send 
our brave adventurers back in safety ! 

Enter Adelfrid and Modred, 
Adelfrid. A prayer, good Gospar, that I have with- 
in this last hour frequently repeated 3 but, alas I I fear 
Vie have little hope of either. 

Gospar. Any new cause of alarm, my Lord ? 

Adelfrid. 
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Adelfrid. None but what arises from my own sen- 
sations. Oflfa is brave» but inexperienced. 

Modred. For Heaven's sake, my Lordy be more your- 
self : the distress of the Baroness, Bertha, and Agatha, 
has too much aiTected yoii« 

Adeljrid. Perhaps it has ; yet the danger to which 
my people have voluntarily, and, I fear» ineffectually! 
exposed themselves 

Modred. Cannot now be averted. 

\A Noise at a distance — the Compantf stitrL^ 

Adelfrid. My fears are confirmed ! My 8oU| and 
my friends, have fallen victims to their humanity. 

Modred, Can men fall in a more glorious cause I 
But why should you augur only distress ? may they 
riot have arrived in safety? 

Adelfrid. No ! impossible ! — [Noise increases.'\'^ 
Those are not the sounds of joy : shouts would have 
greeted their arrival. My son ! my son 1 th« last of the 
Northumbrian line — [^Noise still increases."] — gone! 
lost ! perished in the waves I 

Shock. These, as your Lordship says, are no com- 
mon sounds ; they are not the greetings that used to 
meet us when we returned from sea : but I '11 go and 
learn the tidings for good or bad ; — I '11 perish in the 
waves too, before you shall be in this uncertainty. 

[Exit Shock. 

Adeljrii* Perhaps the certainty may be siill worse. 

[Shouts.] 
Re-enter Shock. 

Shock* Joy, joy, my Lord! your son is arrived. 

Adelfrid. [Kneeling.] Thanks be to Heaven, that 
the arm of mercy has been again extended to preserve 
the race of Adelirid* 

Enter Ofpa, Edgar Athbling, and others. 

[Opfa runs to his Father ^ tvho raises^and embraces 
him.] 
Adelfrid* My son returned in safety ! 

Edgar. 
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lEdgar^ Yes, from the most perilous Situation that 
oan be imagined. 

Offa. Not entirely so; for the pinnace, and some 
of the surrounding boats, seemed iu still greater 
danger. 

Adelfi'id. What has become of the vessel that you 
went to succour ? 

Offa. I saw it sink. 

Adelfrid. And the pinnace ? 

Edgar. I fear it was engulfed in the same whirU 
pool. Alas ! my noble friend Duncan ! 

Shock. And the benevolent Tiarget !— My two boyg 
too followed him — my only hopes ! If they have perish^- 
ed, I have no consolation except in the reflection, that 
they perished i<i endeavouring to rescue their fellow- 
creatures from distress. [^Exit Shock, 

Gospar. That Target was a noble fellow. 

Edsar^ His exertions upon this occasion were more 
than numan. I saw the pinnace run alongside the 
wave-beaten vessel^ and probably they sunk together. 

Enter Shock. 

Shock. Not quite so bad as that, neither. A boat ha9 
[iMtcome in, and the mariners inform me, that although 
the larger vess'el sunk, (bad seamanship, my Lord!) the 
pinnace rode out the storm : my boys were on board 
her : by this time they must have arrived. 

Aielfrid. Were any of the* people belonging to the 
large vessel saved ? 

Shoek. I Ml go and endeavour to learn : I was so 
injcious about my l^oys, I forgot to ask. These ex* 
jrtions will, I think, make m^ young again. Exertionf 
:an never be used in a better cause. [^Exit Shock* 

Melfrid. My friends, we seem to breathe. Let some 
wie swift of foot run to the Castle, and inform thef 
Baroness. — \Exit%ne of the Peasamis.'] — Let others go 

TOL, XIV. Hk U> 
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Tto the coast, and sec if any of the people or property of 
the large vessel can yet be saved* 

Peasants. We will, my Lord. [Esceunt PeasmUs. 

Adelfrid. The safety of the piimace in a time of 
«iich imminent danger, seems a great and singuUr 
mercy. 

Edg&r. The preservation of my iK>b1e friend Dun- 
can will be felt and acknowledged as a benefit in aH 
succeeding ages. 
\6hmitSj and the cry of *^ Heaven preserve ihe nabli 

Duncan y Target, and the rest of our brave advei^ 

iturers /**} 

Enter Shock. 

Shock. Heaven preserve them indeed i You hear, 
tmy Lord, how the people exult in their deliverance: 
thicy are all safe arrived^ my boys and alL 

Jdelfrid. All? 

.^AocA. Ay, and more than all ; for they have 
ibrougbt a lady and child* 

jmelfrid. A lady and child ? 

Shocks Yes, all that could be saved out of the 
vessel as she went clown. Duncan received the lady, 
and Target the child ; but I believe the lady is dead. 

jide^. Dead I 

Shock. Or lifeless, which \» •lite same thing. But 
iicre they cume. 

[Shouts.'] 

JSn/^'DuNCAN, and Sailors hearine a Ijady apparenthf 
lifeless] Target, wiiJia Ciim in his arrnsi oiher 

Sailors following. 

Shock. My boys, here you are.; they are true Britisk 
.aailoFs: whi^ntbey havje served their country, all their 
xareft are devoted to the £air sex. Target makes aa 
excellent nurse : my boys may in time find him em- 
jrfoyment^ [Exit SliocK. 

Jdfkifrid* While I coqgrattdate you^ Lord Duncan, 

Target^ 
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Target, and the rest of my brave and adventuroiui 
friends, upon the success of )X)xiT exertions in the hi* 
stance before ine> let urt also deplore that they were 
only successful in the preservation of this lady, and^ as 
I suppose, her infants— 1 hope she breathes. 

Duncan*. She doc&, my Lord. 

Melfrid. Summon my people, Modred; let hef 
be carefully conveyed to the Casile^ 

Duncan. That care shaH be mine, my Lord, i want 
MO other assistance than that of my brave surrounding 
friends^ 

Ed^ar. Wc 'H all assist. 

Ojfa. Certainly. 

Adelfrid. Fatigued >vith your exertions, let me per* 
suade you. Target, to relinquish your burden. 

largeU I would rather relinquish the burden of 
my life ! This child shall never depart from my 
arms titl I place it in safety at the Castle. 

Adelfridn Then^ ihe sooner we proceed thither the 
better; for if these suflTerers want immediate assist- 
ance, which tbey certainly do, I am sure, my friends^ 
your exeruons demand immediate repose. 
\^Elxeunt Adelfrid, Modred, Edoar Athe- 

LiNO, Duncan a?id Sailors with the Lady, and 

Target tuUh the Child. 

Maneni Colgrin nnd Gospar. 

Gospar. Amidst the confusion of this night, what 
bas become of Johan and Ambrose ? 

Colgrin^ Whom the people of the village call your 
sons-in-law. 

Gospar. Although I wish my girls no worse bus- 
builds, that they will be the men is by no means cer^ 
lain. I fear Qeoffrey will prove a formidable rival to 
one of them. 

Colgrin. Geoffrey ! Why, either of the girls would 
mak^ a belter man. hi the skirmisl^ of this morning he 

G X sbrtmlfc 
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shrunk from the bottle like a female, fainted in the 
arms of Ambrose, and was obliged to be carried to the 
convent; since which, I muieistand, your daughters, 
who want protection, have resolved to think no more 
of him. 

Gospar. Then there 's Penda has some pretensions, i 
Colgrin. So he has ; for he is all by nature that 
Target pretends lo be, that is to say, the greatest fool in 
Northumberland, lie has not sense enough for that 
situation in my Lord's family, or else, as the mind of 
Target can no longer be concealed by his coat, I 

would recommend him 

Gospar, Not to me for a son-in-law. 
Colgrin, Heaven forbid ! no, to my Lord for aJhoL 
Gospar. There I think he will recommend himself; 
but I must confess I am anxious respecting Johan and 
Ambrose. 

Colgrin. And I think with little reason. Their first 
care, amidst the confusion of last night, was to see 
your daughters into a place of safety ; thence they pro- 
ceeded to the shore, and probably among the rest 
boarded the boats. 

Enter Johan and Ambrose. 

Gospar. Whence I suppose they are just returned. 

Johan. We arc indeed : we took the cliff in the way 
• .to the village. 

Colgrin. And the way to the village because it af- 
fords some attractions ; otherwise it is, especially at 
this hour, rather a circuitous road to your own dwelU 
ings. 

Ambrose. All men are guided by particular motives, 
and we will freely confess ours are to give Acca and 
Saxa an account of the events that have so recently 
occurred. 

Colgrin. And, although no rational creature could 
doubt of it, to be assured of their perfect safety. 

Johan» 
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Jf)ba7t. Certainly, 

Gospar. I applaud your motive, and will accom- 
pany you. 

Co/grin. And I, whatsoever I may think of the 
wisdom of the motive, will not stay behind, for two 
reasons ; first, because I think my own warm cottage 
better at this time of night than this bleak cliff; and 
secondly, because I was once young myself. 

l^Eixieuni omnesv 

Scene II. — The great Hall in the Castle of Adelfridm 

jEn/^r Elinor (the BaronessJ fBuvLTUAy and Agatha.- 

Elinor* Though the storm without has abated, and 
the terror within has been repressed by the assurances* 
which the communication of the peasant has jUst con« 
vcyed to us, of the safety of my son, and the rest of tht 
brave adventurers, yet still my bosom undulates like 
the waves of the Tyne, after the wind has subsided. 

Bertha^ And with reason, noble Lady ; for Heaven- 
only knows bow far the adventurous spirit of OfiW 
might have carried him. 

j/igatha. My mind, lovely Bertha, though agitated 
by fears for my brother, partook of a yet more general 
concern, when I thought of the situation of the Vessel^- 
and of the many sons and brothers that might be on^ 
board. 

Bertha'. X equally sympathized in their d^h^er; 

Elinor. Of this I have, jnoble Bertha, no doubt; 
and though we all must deplore that the relief afforded 
to them has been in its success so limited, yet we' 
also must allow that the exertions of our brave country.*' 
men have been equally meritorious. 

SONG.— Bertha. 

Around the sea-girt vessel whirl'd, 
On trembling masts her sails uoliu'rdi • 
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Axk! shatrtr*d by tremendous gafes^ 
No longer uauric skill prevails; • 
Her rudder loose, her open*d seams 
Admit the torrent's rapid streams ; 

All hopes of safety o*er. 
The tender moihcr grasps her child. 
And, from the ocean raging wild, 

Expects to rise no more. 

Snch ti'&s the situation, from wlntfli I understand the 
lady who will soon be here was rescued, 

Agatha, Soon ! she ought to havfc bcetl brotlglit 
bciurc. Kvlicf may now be too late* 

Eftter Pfi»i>A, 

Tenda. I was ordered to be concise^ therefore -tlittf 
in few words inform you, my Ladv Baroness, and tlie 
noble Bertha and Agatha, that Lord Adetfrid^ O^a^ 
Edgar Ath.-Iingy Duncan, and Target, with a lifeYeiii 
lady, and a child, have arrived at the outer gate of the 
Castle, and will soo n 

Agatha. Be here, you were going to say. You Wert 
ordered to be concise ; but if you make use of mithy 
more words, they will be here before you annocmce 
them. 

Penda. [Aside.'] What a pity to be stopped tt the 
Duter gate of the Castle, when I could have so flou-« 
fished upon the interior ! [£xs^ Pjenda. 

JBf&et Adelfrid, Edoar AtHBLiNa, O^rAj Dun- 
can, &c. with ike Lady. — ^I'AmosT filtowi wM 
the Child. 

Elinor^ Welcome, welcome, thrice welcome, my 
Lord) my son, and noble friends : let immediate assist* 
ance be given to the lady. 

[While Elinor and Brrtha go to the Lady, Agatha 
takes t/te Child from Target.] 

Agatha. Heavens ! what, a beautiful Infant ! 
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Etinor. Order my women to attend* 

Bertha. By her dress, this lady^ seems a n&clve of^ 
Scotland. 

Duncan. Of Scotland ? 

[ jFAey imcouer her face:'] 

Elinor. She appears a little to revive. 

Duncan. [^Approaching hei ^ Heavens, and all thcT- 
celestial host !-^my Matilda 1 

Target. ^Coming up lo him.'\ Matilda I My dear^ 
my beloved sraicrf 

Duncan. Your sister.?- 

Aielfritk His sister ! 

Dwtcan. My wife, my angelic wife, and precionr' 
infant. Nay, woiMler not, lords : these, I say these,- 
Mved from the devourhig ocean's rage^ are my .wife 
iind chHd. Omyforsakefi son, bom to itihJsrillh^ 
misfortunes of thy father, only happy in not h^M A 
present a sense of thy situation !— O young ladyi look 
tipCfb, protect, and nurse my darling boy. 

JhuKa. E^ 2Xf the holy saints and martyHi 1^' 
love him as a mothenr. 

jloK^j^Hd. Generous girl! 

X>utican. He will want, and I farbpe desclrvej^rjfraf 
lection, should his mcfther be departed. 

EUfior. She a little revives. 

Duncan. lyot^ she revive?— ^My Matilda, behold' 
your husband, your unfortunate husband ! Howcgiuld 
i leave thee, and my dear, dear infant ? 

Bertha. She seems better, my Lofrd ; repress these 
emotions. 

Duncan. Better ! These extretnes of joy attid'^oittow 
trill distract me. Better! — Will she look upoii that ^ 
recreant who basely fled, and left to the fnry of fhaci tj - 
rant Donald, his wife and httlc one ? 

Matilda. Heavens ! what has passed ? 

Elinor. The worst, I hope, dear lady. 

Duncan. Matilda, do I once more see and bear ybu? 
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Target. My beloved sister! — [Takes her hand.] 

AdeLfrid. Sister ! — Is this a time to jest ? 

Target. No, luy Lord ; I am most indubitably in 
earnest. 

Duncan. Lovely Matilda, my beloved wife! 

Matilda. The voice, I think, of Walter. 

Adelfrid. Walter! 

Duncan. I am indeed that Walter who fled and left 
his wife and infant j^on. 

Matilda. O my child ! my child! [^Shrieks.'] — torn 
from — where are you, my beautiful, my angelic boy ? 
—sunk in the waves — would I were sunk there also! 

ISm^s."] — In old ocean's oozy bed, 

Cold, cold, chill, chill, dark, dark. 

Agatha [Rushes forward with the Child.'} Here^ my 
beloved lady, is your child. 

Matilda. Ha1 ha ! I am not to be so cheated — 
this my child ? — this my Walter ? — hey ho, no 1 »ol 
No, he is sunk, drowned in the briny deep. 

[Target takes the Childy and kneels to herj^ 

Target. Stand from Matilda, give her air* This^ my 
dear, my beloved sister, is your child ; . I received it 
from you in the hour of danger. 

Matilda. 'Tis false. — Sister ! — I know you not. 

Target. Not know me ? 

Adelfrid. I command you to leave the hall. 

Target. I am not, upon this occasion, to be cofli- 
manded. — ^Notknowme? — had you not once a brother? 

Matilda. A brother — but he is dead. 

Target. Dead 1 — Who told you so ? 

Matilda. Report. — Ha ! sure, I now recollect thai 
voice, that face ! — Morcard ! 

Target. The same. My best beloved, my lovely 
Matilda, let me sooth you back to reason and re- 
n^embrance. 

Matilda. Ah ! but I am imposed upon by fancied 
forms that flit before my sight. I thpught \ saw a child. 

TuTgciU 
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Target. You see it here, the heir of the illustriouss 
house of Stuart. 

Malilda. And Waller too ! — But he is gone far^ fan 
away ; my senses will not serve to follow him. 

Duncan. Walter, my adored Matilda, is here. . 

Matilda. Indeed ! my own Walter, = whom the * 
hateful Donald so keenly pursued ? 

Edgar, Yes, and another friend. 

Matilda. Edgar Atheling ! another friend indeed !' 
—I thought that all my friends had ascended to hea^ven. . 
-—Walter — Morcard — how can these things be ? 

Elimr. Curiosity — no, let me call it by a worthier, 
name — anxiety rather than discretion, has impelled me 
to acquiesce, when I ought to have commanded; let' 
me, noble lady, lead you to your chamber. 

Matilda. What ! and leave my child ? 

jigailia. No ! 1 '11 bring the child : I am his nfursc. . 
r would die before I would relinquish that title. 

Matilda. And will you love me ? 

Agatha. I will love you like a sister. 

Bertha. The physicians are in waiting. 

Matilda. Shall I not sometimes 3ee Walter and) 
my brother ? 

Elinor. I will command them both to attend ydu. 

Matilda. Yo^xV 

EliTior. Yes; T command this part of the Castle*. 

Matilda* Thtn I yield a most willing obedience. . 
—Walter!: 

Duncan. My angelic Matilda ! 

Matilda, All may yet be well. 

Duncan. I hope so. 

Matilda. Morcard! 

Target. My beloved sister^ compose yourself. 

Matilda. You saved my child ! My little Stuart I 
call him ! 

Target. I did ! 

Matilda. Heaven bless you for it! — ^Sut what. 
« 5 taftA 



has happened? Alas! you look not tike tlie EarVof 
Chester. 

Elinor. I command every one to learc the place ; I 
will have neither conversation nor messai^s till fur- 
ther orders, — My Lord^ [To Adelfrid;] do yon set the 
example of obedience. 'Our spirits are aH wound too 
hieh ; and bolh the season and vur situation dctnaiid 
repose. 
[Exeunt Elinor and Bertha, supporting. Matilda ; 

Aqatua follows with the Child^ AttendanUj t^c. 

Adelfrid, Though the commands of the governess of 
this Castle are peremptory, yet I must a|X)Iogize to 
you, Lord Hieh Steward of Scotland, if I have not 
treated you with that respect to which your dignity 
entitles you : but I scarce know what to say to you, 
Morcard. 

Ta?get. To me, my Lord, no apology is heccssar}'. 
Obliged to resort to disiruise, I chose the protec- 
tion of your Lordship's Castle ; and if I met with 
any disrespect, I courted it by my habit, and reiuroed 
it with my tongue. 

Duncan, To-morrow we will discourse these matters 
more at largo : at present, as your lady observed, both 
the season and our spirits demand repose. 

[Exeunt olnnes. 
[Tke Scene closes.'] 

Scene IIL — The Convent. — A Cloister an <^e Hdt rf 
the Garden* 

Enter Geofprev. 

SONG. 

When darknes:! /eils the orb of day. 
And lustrous gleams the raper*s ray, 
The fiickering moth from covert springs, 
And round tlic flame its little wings 

Fliitters, unconscious of iis state* , 

TM 



TThc moth, an emblem of the soul^ ' 

Aitnaed by th' liiomin'd goal, 

While basking in the fervid rays, < ' ; 

Oavght ia the vonefrt>f the iiteie» 

Tries to retreat too kite. ^ 

O Psyche, who hath felt lorc^s powerl - 
Assist me in this painful boUr : 
invoke with me thy Cupid's aid,' 
To save, pi:otect a love-lorn maid, 

Who, like a moth, has flutter'd wild, - 
Attracted to a brilliatit sphere : . ' 

What hope can now her bosom cheer ? 
What force avert her cruel fate^ • '• 

Should ard^t love encounter hate. 

Thus by herself beguii'd? 

Enter Father Francis. - 

Father Francis. Haily lovely daughter! I rqoice tS 
•ee that you have so far recovered your health and spi* 
fits, as to be able to atnuse yourself. 

Geoffrey. Daughter ! am I then betrayed ? 

Phiher Francis, [^fjooking steadfastly^ at her.^ Yoa 
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Geoffrey. By whom? 

Father Francis. By yourself 1^ 

GeofftHf. Myself? 

Father Francis. Yes ! Both your fears and your 
beauty betrslyed you yesterday, to the nunSj who ad- 
iritnistefed to you; ' 

Geoffrey. Do you then believe that I « fainted for. 
want of courage in the field ? 

Father Francis. Certainly I do. 

Geoffrey. You are mistaken. I bJtve encotmtered. 
to6 tnany difficulties in life, to sbrink even from cap« 
tivity. I fainted in consequence of the idea of the* 
danger to whi'ch Morcard exposed himself. 
Fotther Francis. Who is Morcard ? 
Geoffrey. The Eari of Chester. 

%k 6 Fatheft 
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Father Francis. The Earl of Chester ? 

Geoffrey. Ay, Target, — Morcard — what have I 
•aid ? 

Father Francis. Enough to amaze me. Is Target, 
Morcard ? — my former friend! — [AsideJ\ 

Geoffrey. Alas ! you know too well, that he is. 

Father Francis* And does he know your situation 
and sex ? 

Geoffrey. My situation he well knows, but not my 
sex: he takes me for my brother. 

Father Francis. You are not of this part of the 
country ? 

Geoffrey. No, of the wilds of Craven. 

leather Francis. And your name is 

Geoffrey. Rosaline. 

Father Francis. [^Jgitated.'] Heaven and earth !•— 
Let me become acquainted with your history. 

Geoffrey. Why, holy father, this agitation ? You 
deeply feel my misfortunes. 

Father Francis. I do ! I do ! 

Geoffrey. Therefore, after what I have already dis- 
covered, it would be folly to conceal from you the rest 
of my story : it is short and sorrowful. What I have 
said has, I fear, sunk me in your opinion ; and what I 
have further to state will not contribute to raise me. 

Father Francis. Proceed. 

Geoffrey. I consider this as a confession to you. 

Father Francis. I shall receive it as such^ till I have 
jtour permission to disclose it. 

Geoffrey. That you will never have. 

Father Francis. Proceed. 

Geoffrey. I have already told yoathat I was bom in 
the wilds of Craven. My father, Osgood, was of the ■ 
higher ocder of peasants. He was a woodman and 
forest-keeper to the Norman Baron, Aumerle. The , 
first glimmerings of recollection present to my mind 

the 



AN HISTCHICAL DRAMA. 133 

the goodness of my father, and the beauty and bene- 
volence of my mother. 

Father Francis* Her name ? 

Geoffrey. Amy, the benignant Amy, was the ap- 
pellation she obtained in the village. She was not of 
cottage birth, nor had my father always been a peasant. 

Father Francis. Restrain your tears. 

Geoffrey. They were, O holy father, angels ! 

Father Francis. I know they were. 

Geoffrey. You know ? 

Father Francis. I mean, — I believe they were ;-— 
your tears disorder me : — they are probably dead. 

Geoffrey. They are in the mansions of. the blessed. 

Faiiier Francis. Well, proceed. 

Geoffrey. Assisted by Father Louis, a Nofmar> 
friar, they educated me above my situation, or future 
prospects. I had a brother, Geoffrey, a most amiable 
youth^ who used at certain times to attend my father 
to market ; the economy of the house, on the death of 
my mother, devolved upon me — O Heaven ! 

Father Francis. But why this agitation ? 

Geoffrey. This part of my tale produces it. Had she 
been living — biit, no more ! One evening, my father 
and brother returned, they were on each side of the 
horse, supporting the apparently lifeless body of a man. 
Noble even* in that situation he seemed. He was 
received in'to our cottage; attended by me, and assisted 
by Friar Louis, who prescribed to him, he recovered. 

Father Francis. That was a fortunate circum- 
stance. 

Geoffrey. To me, in its consequences^ a most un- 
happy one; for on the morning that Aumerle^ to whom . 
my father meant to mention him^ was expected, he left, 
the place. 

Father Francis. And you 

Geoffrey. In the deepest despondence : . for know^ L 

will. 
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will now confess it, I had for this stranger nourished 
an unhappy passion, which shortly after arrived to 
such a state of distraction, that I dressed mysdf in my 
brother's clothes, left my father's house, and^ roided 
only by love, pursued the stranger, whom at last T 
overtook, and with much entreaty induced him to 
take nie into his service, iis his page. 

Father Francis, Then he did not know your bro- 
ther ? 

Geoffrey. No. From the lime that he entered the 
cottage, GeofTrey, whose apartment he occupiedj bad 
been absent, attending upon Lord Aumerle. 

Father Francis. I presume tliat you soon after dis- 
covered that you had entered into the service of the 
Earl of Chester? 

Geoffrey, Engaged in such a variety of aflTairs, en- 
deavouring to rouse the people <igainst the Normans, 
and, alas ! so often unsuccessful, it was impossible for 
Morcard to conceal his situation from me, though, 
after the fatal battle of Malveisin, he was obliged 
to conceal it from the rest of the world. He there- 
fore assumed a variety of disguises, and at length, 
driven to this remote part, that which he now weatra, 
in the Castle of Adelfrid. 

Father Francis. Where you have both been pro- 
tected. 

Geoffrey. We have, holy father : but this is ntil all. 
Father Francis. Not all? 

Geoffrey, [Shjowivg a diamond cross,"] No. Behold 
this jewel : I received it from my mother, who oil her 
death-bed adjured me never to show it to any one, eJc* 
cent I deemed it necessary to confess my story to the 
priest. I have faithfully obeyed her. 

Father Francis, [//z great agitation,'] You have 
faithfully obeyed her* This is the jewel formerly 
worn by Margaret, my brother's wife. O my niece ! 
my beloved niece ! [Rmhracing herJ\ 

Geqffrey. 
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Geoffrey. Your niece! W^is not Osgood my fa- 
ther ? 

Father Francis. No. 

Geoffrey. Then who were my parents ? 

Father Fraficis. Aihelwold, the Earl of Cumber- 
land. 

Geoffrey. Is he living? 

Father Francis. No ; he fell in boarding a Danish 
pirate. 

Geoffrey. And my mother? 

Fatlier Francis. Margaret, the daughter ofIjeofrie> 
Duke of Mercia. 

Geoffrey. Does she still exist ? 
. Father Francis. Alas ! she scarcely survived your 
father a month. 

Geoffrey. Heavens ! am I then descended from the 
princes of the land? 

Father Francis. You are, my Rosaline ; and heir- of 
Cumberland. Circumstances the ii>ost untoward, 
which produced a quarrel betwixt my father and Leo- 
fric, obliged my brother and Margaret, who had been 
some tihie united, to keep their marriage a still secret* 
Amy was the attendant of the latter, and 0:$good the 
adherent of the former. They then resided near 
Cumberland Castle; so that your noble parentis 
trusted you, when quite an infauit, to the care of those 
faithful dom^tics. The turbulence of the tifmes drove 
them into the protection of the Norman Baron Au- 
merle, of whose people, though I have caused the most 
diligent inquiry to be made, I could not learn any 
traces of your existence. — But why this emotion? 

Geoffrey, O my uncle — my second father I support 
me. — ^J'his sudden change of situation has affected me. 

Father Francis, My dear Rosalihe, I will support 
you with my life, should support be necessary ; but 
lipon this occasion the sensatidbs of sorrow will, I 
fiqpe, recede biefoife the emc^tions of joy j for I mean ta 
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intrnduce you to my sister Editha, who is now prioress 
of this convent. 

Geoffrey, The lady who so tenderly sympathized 
with me ? 

Father Francis. The same, 

Geoffrey. Let me hasten to pay to her my thanks- 
and duty. 

Father Francis, She will withjoy receive the daugh- 
ter of her brother Athelwold. Her tendcrne83 will 
Tsooth your anxious heart ; and in her arms you will, T 
hope, forget your misfortunes, ^ 

[Exeunt^ 

Scene IV. — The Wood and long Avenue of leafless 
Trees. 

Enter Morcard, dressed as Earl of Chester. 
Once more has Morcard assumed the appearance of 
the Earl of Chester. Would to heaven I could as 
easily assume the ideas attached to that dignity 1 fiut 
still the image of Rosaline, the peasant eirl Rosaline,. 
16 twined around my hoart, and will not he shook off; 
for, that sensation which at first I encouraged as 
the effusions of gnititude, is settled into the ardency 
of love. Father Francis was not at the monastery,, 
therefore my attempt to learn the state of the health 
of Geoffrey was fruiiless. Walter, before this hour,, 
promised to meet me here. At the Castle it is im- 
possible that I can much appear, or long abide. 

Enter Walter* 

What, noble Morcard, should hinder you ?. behold' 
this paper. 

Morcard, What is this 1 

Waller. A dispatch from court, just received by 
Edgar. 

Alorcard. This announces, that William, whost 
attention had been attracted to this part of the island. 
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by intimations that Adelfrid h^d received^ and openly 
countenanced, the Saxons, his enemies, was preparing 
an expedition against him, when the arrow of a do- 
mestic arrested his intention. The hunter of men felf 
by an accident, while he was hunting the beasts of the 
forest. 

IValter. Such was the will of Providence ! But now 
peruse this. [^Giving him anoihei* paper, "] 

Morcard. Can I believe my eyes ? Under the signa- 
ture of Henry, I see a pardon for Edgar Alheling, 
Adelfrid^ Morcard Earl of Chester, and all those 
Saxons who had taken arms against his late brother. 

Walter^ A measure of Henry, equally politic and 
necessary : in his circumstances, it was wise to attach 
those to hisi as friends, whom he would have found it 
difficult to conquer as enemies. 

Morcard. This insures your safety in this country. 

Walter* It does more; it also insures the downfaJ of 
the tyrant Donald,who, our advices say, fled upon the 
first report of the death of William^ and the accession 
of his. greatest enemy ■ 

Morcard. And your greatest friend, Hemy, to.tho 
English crown. Let us congratulate each other upon 
these important events. Matilda shall once more adorit 
the court of England. 

\A Shriek.-] 
Heavens ! what new cause of alarm ? 

Father Francis, without. 
Forbear, rash young man. 

Penda, ivithout. 
Do you think I do not know Geoffrey, though in the 
disguise of a woman ? 

Morcard. Geoffrey, my faithful attendant ! 

[Rushes out. 
Walter. What can my brother mean ? 
Re-enter Morcard, dragging Penda ; Father Fran-. 
CIS, em/ Rosaline in tvoman's attire, following. 
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jMorcard. Vlllainyhovv dare you in^ilt the strailger? 

Tenda, Stranger ! why, it is GeoftVcy, disguisedr 

Morcardn Geoffrey ! — Rt)9alinc— sure my eyes de- 
ceive me J — Kosaline ! — haAX you followed uie a» 
Geoffrey ? 

Rosaline, 1 have. 

Veuda. Geoffrey — Rosalltte— Rosaline — Geoffrey ! 
My fellow -servant has changed his sex, and acquired 
a new name of course. I should like to see the end of 
this. 

Mcrcari, Leave the place* 

Fenda. Lord Adelfrid ordered me to seek the nobh 
Morcard, and the Lord High Steward v but every per- 
son and thing is in such a state of transfortnatiofii tbi( 
1 know not where to find either. 

Morcard. Vanish I 

Tenda. Some of your transforming spii-itA imiftt ai* 
tist me then. — ^1 wish I could find his. coat ; perbapi 
k would operate like a magic robe^ and transform ine« 

[Aside — and exik 

Walter. What, my brother^ is the occasion of 'yoiir- 
j^resent agitation ? 

Morcard. This lovely girl^ who hfts for a length of 
time followed me as a page> and in that disguise tx^ 
countered difHculties that would have appalled the 
stoutest of our sex — to her I have more than once 
owed my life^.and it shall be the business of my life \» 
repay the 3ebt of gratitude— 

Rosaline. And love. 

Morcard, And love, my Rosaline! As you have ftad' 
your full share of my adver.-5C, you shall participate my 
ftiore brilliant fortunes. 

IFalter. Who is she? 

Morcard. The daughter of the peasant Osgood. 

Walter. And will Mor.ard, the valiant Morcard, 
tlie descendant of a raee of kings, himtjelf at prcACtU 
holding the palatine dignity of the Earldom of Chester, 

and 
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and alffed both to the crowns of Scotland and of £ng« 
land, marry the daughter of a p«>asant ? 

MorcarU. Yes! becMiee that peasant was once of 
higher rank. Osgood was the man who Mved the life 
of Edred, the younger brother of Adetfrid* The for- 
tune of wat made Mm the vassal of the pf<oud Ati« 
Anerle, and ht was r>b%ed to cuttivate those lands thrat 
6nce belonged to his ancestor». 

Walter. But sull she is \u rank so m^ioh ycMMT Infe- 
rior. SbaU a oociag^4)orn mtud cbutatoinate Ibe blobd 
•f royalty ? 

Morcard. Yd§, 

Father Francu* I say, no I You arc not. Lord Stew- 
ard| either unacquainted with vie or with my family. 
Nor am I used to vaunt. The pride ^ti^ed to an- 
cestry has in my bosom long Avfct heen n^pfei^sed ; 
j^f eixdfed by your observations^ the last spark of it 
will, on the accoiAit of Rctsafinf^, again burst forth* 
Here she stands, arrayed in the dignity of vtrtfie^^ntfiB<t 
ahe have any ollfer } However, take ber, Morcard ', and 
in compliance with, perhaps, national prejudice, i 
iftfm, she is of a family illustrious as that of Stuarts 

^//i^". \Vliat family ? 

Pdther Triads. That of OMald. She Is my 
Diece I 

fVaHer. Your niece? 
. Fdffur Ffattcis. My niece I thedan^crof fhylafc 
tMth^r Alhelvirold, Earl of Cumberiarnd, and Mkrga- 
ifet of Mercia :— ^I affirm it f 

Motcard. I wartited neither this discovery no* 
affihhhtfonr, to endear her to me. 

R^Mme. Aird 1 only i^qoice in them, as they fen- 
der ihe more digible to the exalted situation wliich 
Providence has allotted me. 

Walter. My objections, which have vanished as you 
brdathed upon them, noble Oswald, you have perhaps 
justly denominated national prejudices ; but they arc 

such, 
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such as yow well know generally operate in this coun« 
try ; and although reflection almost daily convinces us 
bow futile they are, yet they stick to our last sand. 

Father Francis. I am convinced of this ; and it is, 
both in a moral and a political point of view, proper 
that dignity should be preserved inviolate, except it be 
conferred as the reward of merit, or of virtue. Thus I 
conceive that the man who by his talents raises himself 
to eminence, and the woman who is by her character 
an example, not only to her own^ biit to all future 
ages, are born noble; and, under the dispensation of 
Providence, inherit dignity as a natural right. 

While worth with honours Britain's sons adorn. 
The legal mantle, and the sacred lawn, 
With joy innate we view compatriots rise. 
And genius glows when merit gains the prize. 

[ExeuM. 

SCENE THE LAST. 

The HaU in the Castle of jidelfridy Irillianib/ illumU 
natedn"^ raised Throne, ffic. 

Enter Adelfrid, Edgak Athelino, Waltbb^ 
MoRCARD, Father Francis, Offa, Modred, and 
others.-^ At the upper end of the Hall, Minstrels and 
FirginSy Knights and Squires. 

Adelfrid* The news of our present safety, arising 
from the fortunate turn which public affairs have taken, 
has attuned every heart to joy. Within this Castle 
we have indeed reasons for exultation, which do not 
very widely operate without. The first is, the prospect 
of the restoration of the royal Saxon line^ in Edgar. 
Athelin^5 its true representative ; the second, the pro- 
vidential recovery of our beloved Matilda and her in- 
fant, and the consequent happiness of Walter ^ and 
the third, the pardon of Morcard, to whom I must again 
apologize for having suffered bim to be treated with 
disrespect. 

Morcard^. 
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Hlorcard. Which, I must repeat, he both attracted 
arnd deserved. The character which I assumed, my 
I^ord, rendered me liable to any obloquy I might meet 
with J I stood among your numerous retainers, as a 
butty at which they were at liberty to level the shafts 
of their wit. Whether any ot them rebounded, they 
best know themselves. 

[Trumpels sound.'] 

Enter Elinor, leading Matilda, dressed in white 
satin y over which is displayed a robe of plaid \ on her 
head a Scottish bonnet , on the side of which is a 
jewel surmounted by a plume of black feathers. She 
is attended by BtRTHAi KoxTUxfoUows with the 
Childf AitenaantSf ^c. Adelfrid receives her, and 
leads her to the throne. 

Adelfrid. Nay, no reluctance, lady ; this is your scat 
in this hall. To you, Elinor gladly resigns her place: 
you now command in the Castle of Addfrid. 

Matilda. Then, my Lord, I command where I 
ought ever to obey. The sense of obligalious— — 

kValter. Conferred upon us both 

Matilda. So oppresses nic with gratitude, as to 
render almost even acknowledgments painful. 

Adelfrid. Talk not. Lady Stewardess, of gratitude 
and acknowledgments. Is there a Northumbrian 
bosom,. that does not beat with rapture at the certainty 
of your present safety, and exult in the fair prospect 
of your future happiness ? 

Nobles, Knights, and Squires. Not one. 

Modred. For ever cold be that heart, that is not 
warmed by the feelings which this meeting is calcu* 
lated to inspire ! 

Matilda. This, my Walter, is a happy mi.iute. 

Walter. May our happiness, my Matilda, be per- 
manent ! 

Maiilda. My brother ! 
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Morcard. I must, my dear Matilda^ iatrodace to yot 

an oratur, who will congralubteyoii better than myietfi 

- — [Goes to ike side^ and returns with Rosalink.] 

Receive, O Matilda ! ttiis lovely virgiu, the preserver ot 

. ihe life of Morcard, as yoiif sister. 

Matilda. I will, and clasp her to my bosom thus. 
\E7nbraces her.'] Thus may our hearts twine toge- 
ther! 

Rosaline. Heaven inspire me at once with forti- 
tude and humility, to support with propriety this over- 
flow of happiness ! 

([Morcard and l-ather Francis present her ^0 Adsl- 
FuiDi Elinor, and ike Ladiesm"] 

Enter Colgrin, Gospar, Shock, Johan^ Am- 
jiROSE, witk other Peasants and Mariners i^^Acca^ 
Saxa, and other yirglfis. 

Adelfrid to Matilda. Let me present to your Lady- 
ship these my worthy vassals and tenants, all of whom 
took a lively interest in your late distress, while many 
of them exerted themselves for your deliverance. 

Matilda. Exertions and feelings, that render me 
poor even in thanks. May it soon be in my power to 
give you more substantial marks of uiy gratitude ! 

Gospar. Which, I speak for my neighbours and 
myself, our Saxon spirit will not permit us to accept. 
Perfectly happy under the protection of Lord Adelfrid, 
we desire no re ward for the exercise of that humanity of 
which his whole race are continually giving us ex- 
amples. — My daughters, lady, wish to pay their duty. 
[Presenting Acca and Saxa.] 

Matilda, I take these lovely virgins under tny pro- 
tection. 

SONG. 

A CCA. 

Ah! how can words express our joy. 
When great have been our fears ? 

Thus, every blessing meets alloy, 
And pleasure melts in tears, 

SAXA* 
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The Saxon virgins ail rejoice. 

For great have been their fears; 
But feelings keen represses voice, 

And pleasure me.ts in tears. 

Mtdilda. My charming girls, you have lovers, the 
two youths who stand by you : — nay, no words. I have 
Lorcl Adclfrid's permisiHon to say, that I wiJI take care 
of your future fortunes. 

Adelfrid. You know, Lady Stewardess, you com- 
-jnand here. 

Matilda. 0|>pressed by your favours, Lord Adelfrid, 
and with those of my surrounding friends, it is now 
hbcessary that I should inform them, as T already have 
your Lordship, how I canrve into a situation which 
rendered me and this infant, objects of your and 
ttieir attention and humanity; and though all unequal 
to the task, the sincerity of this address must apolo- 
gize for the tremulous accents in which it is conveyed 
to their ears. 

Adelfrid. Illustrious Matilda, your benignity can 
only be equalled byyou-r beauty. 

Matilda. My noble, my magnanimous, my gene- 
rous countrymen .! let me to you and to your ladies, a 
race no less conspicuous for tiieir sensibility, than for 
;their personal attractions, on the part of Walter «iy 
husband, this ia&nt, [^Holditfg up the Child.'] and my- 
self, return our acknowledgments for the general interest 
^hich you have taken in our misfortunes, and for youc 
individual exertions, exertions to which, under the 
:guidaiice of Providence, I a«d Ibis infant owe our 
.^^reservation from a danger the most imminent— -from 
^ destruction almost certain. 

Adelfrid. You have. Lady Matilda, aroused their 
t:uriosity. 

Matilda. Curiosity, when stimulated by a desire to 
relieve objects in distressi, 4s a laudable ancj virtuous 

orooension 
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propcnsioii of the mind : it arises from sensibility the 
parent of bcnevoloucc. But your minds, my country- 
men, are still more exalted ; for in them most heroic 
generosity operated^ and stimulated you to those active 
exertions hy which I was rescued from a situatian, 
%-hcre the loss perhaps of a moment would haveproduced 
inevitable destruction, without your knowing whether 
those exertions were directed in favour of friend or foe. 
Magnanimity and generosity are the virtues of my be- 
loved country ; they are indigenous to the soil on which 
we now tread ; they are impregnated with the atmo- 
sphere which we now inhale. Donald, who you well 
know is a usurper, after the flight of VValter my bus* 
band, let loose the ravages of Hreand sword upon hi} 
castle, bis estate, and his domestics. I, with this in- 
fant, was confined to a watch-tower that stands on a 
point of land which stretches into the ocean that lasbcf 
the sea-beaten coast of Fife : thence I escaped through 
the favour of Osric, the governor^ who, with his four 
brave companions, perished in the storm, from which, 
by your inlrepiditvy myself and this infant^ the heir of 
the house of Stuart, were so providentially rescued. 

[Sliouls and Applause*] 
All the Company. May prosperity and happiness at- 
tend the noble Walter, the lovely Matilda, and their 
beautiful infant I 

Adeljrid. Prosperity and happiness, the concomi- 
tants of piety and virtue, will, I hope, ever attend the 
noble Walter, the lovely Matilda, and their beautifiil 
infant. My illustrious friends, I now pariicalarlyaddresi 
you. The situation of the times is altered in your 
favour. Henry invites you to court. May your piety 
and virtue become there still more conspicuous, and 
then in your examples the world will sec, that, although 
long a prey to adverse fortune — 

Still lowly hen (ling to th* Almighty Power, 
Resign'd 'midst all the suif lings of the hour, 

A: 
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At length the prospect clears ; a lucid xzy 
Seems the bright herald of approaching diji 
So oft appears the sky, to mortal sight, 
WheQ moming^s calm succeeds a stonny 'n^t ; 
With hope elate how active springs the mind^ 
^' And leaves the load of yesterday behind.** 

SYMPHONy. 

The MimtreU and Virgins advance. 

SONG AND CHORUS. 
FIRST MINSTRBL. 

Hail ! an hail ! most noble Thanc^ 
May your race triumphant reign. 

Prophetic cried the w«ird cnine. 
The regal line from Fleance springs, 
And Banquo's children shall b6 kiogs 

And guard the British throne. 

SECOND MIIISTR«L» 

The minstrel thus, in mental gla% 
Sees ro^al shades arise and pass r 

While through the cloua of potent clwai% 
As each progressive race succeeds^ 
He coatempTates their martial deeds. 

And views them great in arms. 

rrasT virgin. 
While the glorious round we trace 
• Of the royd Saxon race. 

Idols of their people's love. 
Triumphant let our accents rise. 
And waft their virtues to the skies— 
This theme will Heaven approve. 

SBCOND VIRGIN, 

May Caledon and England burn 

With mutual love and hate ! 
May-civil discord ne'or return ! 

Oh, shield us from such adverse fate * 
We thus invoke the Power divine: 
United be the royal line, 
And Britons Sgttth and North eombiiie4 
VOi>. XIT. K GitA«m. 
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GRAHD CHORUS. 

May Caledon and England bura 

With mutual love and hate ! 
M^ civil discord ne'er return ! 

Ob, shield us from such adverse fate ! 
We thus invoke the Power divine : 
■United be the royal line, 
And Britons South and North combine ! 

[Exeunt omneu 



COUGHING IN CHURCHES. 

TO THE EDITOR OF THE PUBLIC LSOCSJt A-N9.DAI1T 
ASVIlRTISRE. 
[March 15.] 
SIR, 

AS coughing wstsxme^f the xttczuB employed during 
the late O, P. controversy, I have had some oc- 
casion to regret the hasty and unexpected termination 
of that affair, without the illustration which it might 
,have derived from legal eloquence and argument. I 
was, in particular, anxious to have brought some per* 
son guilty of a severe cough into court, that I might 
have taken the opinion of an English Jury, on the 
right which persons afflicted with a cold (real or arti- 
ficial) assume to ilisturb public assemblies. I should 
have liked to know, whether an action would not lie 
at common law ; bivt in this matter I am grievously 
disappointed, by that most wonderful act of grace and 
amnesty, which, with great local propriety, was con- 
cluded at a tavern ! 

As I can no longer look to our Courts of Law for 
directions how to act in the case of disturbances cre- 
ated by coughing^ 1 must rely on bringing the matter 
into what may be not unjustly termed a Court of Con- 
science. The ofl'encc of which I have to complain, is 
.committed principally in churchy and therefore seems 
jnost amenable io the jurisdiction which we are 
:, i taught 



COUGHING IN cneruRCHErs. I4| 

taught to believe presides thcrcv As to Theklres, 
Operas, and Concerts, I tnust honcistly say> tlwit I 
never remember to have been inconiitiodedj even in 
the depth of winter^s bitterest cold, with those outra* 
geoiis and clamorous coughs which disturb out 
churches. What may be the ciruse of this curious dig» 
tinction, I shall not pretend to conjectures for, al- 
though some reasons have been suggested to tne^ I am 
unwilling to believe, that there ^re no colds in places 
of public amusement, and that some people are in- 
clined, in the way of listening, to give asm undue pre*- 
ference to the Player over the Parson. 

The truth is, however, that I, and a small circle 
around me at church, are every Sunday tnost griev- 
ously incommoded, and almost deafened, l}y a gen tie- 
man, somewhat advanced in years, whose cough sel- 
dom has 2n intertiiission of two minutes together ; the 
consequence of which is, to lis, the loss of more thaa 
half of what is said, either from the pulpit or desk — 
perhaps I may say the whole. For what can be made 
of a discourse, of which we hear only half a senteitce^ 
and that now and then? 

I have endeavoured to make every allowance for in- 
firmity ; hut as this disorder, called a cough, not only 
spoils the attention of his neighbours^ but also hijb 
own, I really cannot perceive that it is right and pro- 
per, in this or any person, to persist in his attendance^ 
while the disorder remaias. In a choice of evils, we 
are always to take the least ; and it is surely a less evil 
that one man should g4ve tip his -attendance^ than that 
the attendance of ienn^exi should be rendered not only 
useless, but painful and vexatious. 

As this is neither a new nor a singular case, I have 
sent you this remonstrance, hoping that it may meet 
with its due effect in some mstance or otb^, if not in 
the particular hard^ip to which I ain exposed. In 
v^ai I have said, I hope 2 have said nothing which a 
H 2 reasonable 
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reasonable man oucht to be offended at«— but I cer- 
tainly might have added some aggravations of this evil, 
^hich would more amply demonstrate the necessity 
of putting a stop to it. I shall, therefore, ibr the pr& 
sent, leave the matter to the consideratioa of you 
readers, and am. Sir, yours, 

Anti-pertvssu. 

A PRAYER 

ATTRjlHUTEO TO THB NBW s-CR-T— T OF THE 
ADM— rLTY» J — N W-LS-N C K — R, ESQ. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, March itf.] 

Fugtto, nam garralus idem est. Hm. 

THOU goddess Impudence ! my frontless fair. 
Till now propitious to thy vot'nr'* prayV, 
Say, what new object, what more gifted toy, 
Averts my goddess from her fav'rite boy ? 
Has she sought Erin's shore, in vain,. to find 
Another C — k-r suited to her mind. 
And idly search to swell her biaTicn store. 
With one such prariksome, titt'ring booby more ? 
Or seeks she in Duneddin's keener air. 
What knight of iron features waits her there? 
Return,, my daring guide ! Let nought detain 
My constant charmer from her sinking swain— 
Whether you teach smooth Castlereagh the art 
To play the rough-hewn, stubborn patriot's part. 
Or sing soft lullabies in Canning's ear. 
Of England's murmurs for her lost Premier; 
Or pause, with Epidourion eye, to trace 
The bridegroom olush on Duigenan's dubious ftce^ 
And tell, like JMilton, through superior light, 
** Of things invisible to mortal sight ••" 
Or archly hint to fiound'ring Dennis Browne, 
The House applaud him, while they cough him down : 
Or whisper Coleridge, how sublime he goes, 
Stalking on stilts of too poetic prose, 
Yoking his AUxandritus at command, 
To speed a sightless Courier through the land ; 

Or, 
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Or, gating jkrgon harsh, bid northern Boyle 
Grind English in the Lismahago style : 
Or bid vain Owenson, in nature's spite, 
Some tinsel tale of tawdry bombast write. 
And murd'ring grammar, sense, and truth, lay claim' 
To all the splendour of an £dgeworth's fame 1 
By whom, or what ehgag'd, I claim your ear, — 
Oh, hear my solemn pray'r, and answer what you hear. 
Say, then, O goddess I what more favour'd name 
Than mine, has wider spread thy spurious feme } 
Of all thy chosen followers, is there one 
Has done for In)pudence what I have done ? 
£v'n I, who palm'd upon my natal town 
Wild Sou they 's soaring fenaes for my own ! 
. Tore from its airy steep, his mountain rose, 
To waste its sweetness in my rhyming prose ! 
Broke his sweet wild brier over Nelson's grave, . 
And stole bis ♦* s^a-bird'* from her native wave *! • 
Ev'n I, who in a flood of Vanldal ra|;e 
Let loose my tuneless lampoons *a^nst the stage, 
' In Irish rhymes, as how^ *' Miss frklstein f lays iff* 
The arduous character of La/i^ Teazle/* 
£v'n I— —but let me pause, and prostrate htsjaA% 
An4 own the bounties of my earliest friend* 
Heav'ns ! to look back upon that humble day 
When I and fether walk'd the Dublin Quay ; 
Myself his scribe, and all my scribeship tlieu. *^'' 

To note how many casks were gaug'd, and when ; > 

What kegs held twenty gallons, what held. ten. J . 

Jhen^ doom'd to crawl unknown o*er life's low stage, 01^ 
Like father, be an honest growling gauger ; 
Now ! kegs, casks, hogsheads, puncheons, pipes far^u^ 
What am I ? Impudence, what am I hot ? 
Then let the foots who envy genius^ scpff^ 
And, since tliey cati't reply, affect to cough— 71 
A trick resorted to by all my foes, 
To drown the eloquence they can't oppose. 

* See some elegies of Mr. C— r oa the Death of Nekon, as UfUes-^ 
as their hera In them *' the gipsy's art*' is so well managedp. th^t, 
Southejr himself would scarcely know'hb *< stolea children." 

H 3 Thc| 



150 A PBATBJU 

They laugh too, when I mean no joke. But wbj, 

If wit can raise their laughter, may not I ? 

Besides, my goddess swears, the noise I hear. 

Arises from the rapture of their cheer J 

My hon mots^ not my blunders, raise the noise. 

And fill the House with vehement applause ! 

*^Aiid yer, methought, when late upon the floor 

i stood, a minister^ and gabbled o'er 

Th* unmeaning nameless nothings meant for points, 

Shame clos'd my periods — tremor shook my joints 2"-* 

WarKicring, I flounder'd on the Noble Loru» 

And spoke q^ modesty y (ah ! luckless word !) 

Tlien burst the instant laugh — while I essay'd 

To gaio a hearing, begg'd, explained, and pray'd— 

*♦ I trust the House so candidly inclin'd, 

Will kindly hear me out, and — only mind 

Not what I say, but what I should have said| 

And overlook the lapses I have made. " 

^udden an aiUn hue sufFus*d my face, 

To thine, O Impudence ! and my disgraccw 

Where was my goddess then ? In that sad hour 

"Where was tier chanj/eless shicld*s protecting pow*r> 

Gods !' o'er my face indignant torrents rush. 

To think — that 1 'vc been guilty of — a blush. 

Come, then, my only genius ! come restore 

Coy Cr-k-r to hlmself-^hc needs no more. 

And, oh ? remember, whcresoe'er you fly, 

The swain you found so low, and rais'd so high ; 

Still let me dream, that, though to others flowii^ 

My harlot goddess still is all my own ; 

Though with a fearless glance she loves to bare 

Her.zonelcss bosom to the stranger's stare, 

Though others.slumber on that seat of joy, 

}t throbs alone for her wild Irish boy ; 

Though that fair bosom wooes variety, 

It holds an iieart that only pants — ^for me. 

Then hail the friend, who saves from evVy foe. 

Who found me impudent, and keeps me so ; 

And crowns her bounties with the finish*d graco 

Of changeless intrcgidity of face ! 
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WESTBOURNE PLACE VILLA. 
[From the TiflMs, March zi.] 

'T'HIS recent retreat of Mrs. Mary Ann Clarke^ '« the 
•^ lovely Thais,'* whose various qualifications and 
endowments have attracted so much notice, frotnthe 
cop to the bottom of society-^-who has added charms, 
to the bowers of pleasure, and has occupied the time 
and attention- of *^ listening Senates,'' has for some 
days past been thrown open to the world, and its curious 
and splendid contents offered for public sale. We never 
had the honour of an introduction with the lawyers, 
and speculators, and place-brokers, and generals, and 
divines, who found their way to the more superb esta- 
blishment of Gloucester Place : but certainly into this 
pleasant box, this Petit Triofmi, as much of magnifi- 
eence has been crammed, as it could well contain. We 
have read of the splendid luxuries of Aoman courte- 
zans, and the perhaps equally fascinating embellish- 
ments of the Parisian fair ; but we had no idea that in 
Old England we could match them all. There is such 
an improvement in our taste, and such a refinement. 
in the delicacy of our sentiments, that the fashionable 
crowd who have flocked to this exhibition has been, 
exceeded no where. Ladies of the first rank, mothers 
(oh shame I) with their train of lovely daughters, have 
borne the chief part in the gay throng who have resorted 
to this deserted mansion of^the Loves-— to say not a 
word of the Graces. Gentlemen of every cloth seemedT 
almost to think the ex- hostess present, and to indulge, 
^ith the poet in the pleasing thought that 

" Fancy restores what absence takes away." 
The number of private carriages has resembled the 
attendance on a drawing-room day. Here, in a few* 
moderately sized apartments, are found all the tastes> 
and stylos of the known world, contributing to the: 

elegance 
H 4 
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elegance of this English lagatelle. The Grecian^ the 
Koman^ the Egyptian^ the Gothic, the Turkish, the 
Chinese^ and The Peruvian, in the varied forms of 
couches, draperies, chairs, tables, lamps— *in the eat- 
ing-drawing-rooms, boudoir, and apartments of reposif 
display their antique heads, scrolls, sarcophagi and 
vases ; their Bacchus' s, and Venus's de JMedici; their 
eagles, lions, griffins, and cupids; their mummies, 
sphinxes, lotus's and hieroglyphics ; their emblematic 
whims and mazy traceries ; their Ottomans of the sen- 
0lio ; their dragons and serpents, and their lamp-bear- 
ing Virgins of the Sun. The retired goddess has left 
behind her, her bust; while the piano-ferte and pedal- 
harp testify the meretricious harmony that reigned 
within the temple. Chaste and pure white veWef 
painted by her fiiir " fingers," under the direction ol 
the exquisite artist, Mr. Town, of examinatilm me* 
mory, relieves the glare of the much-talked of** scarlel 
and bronze,^' that cover and adorn the floors. BaccbiF 
nalian revela, from Poussin's pencil, divide, witboostif 
mirrors, the honours of the walls ; plate, in profusion, 
decorate the side-board, whereon gold, silver, and or 
tnohtf plain, chased, or fillagreed, glare in the eye. 

Wine, that Anacreontic companion of love, is weS 
recommended, by having all come there in donations. 
To crusty Port, and exhilarating Madeira, are added 
Hockand Constantia in abundance, with ample store 
of the ** incomparable Champaign, Chateau Margot, 
Priniac, arid Lunelle of the Gallic vineyards." 

Literature, too, has been cultivated in the abode of 
this Sappho, as well as Thai's. Subscription copies of 
Bowyer's Hume, and BoydelPs Shakspeare (donations 
also?), are in the long list, in which Zimmerman on 
Solitude (on Soliiudc II !) ts not omitted. But some 
works there are which have so ))lain a relation to cer- 
tain events in the recent life of the enchantress, that, 
doubtlessi they have been attentively perused. Can 

any 
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any body think of << Lavater's Physiognomy^'^ bu^ as a 
system for acquiring the knowledge of mankind ? Qf 
^' The Wonders ot Nature and Art," and not content- 
plate the lady and her mansion ? Of *^ the Speeches of 
the Right Hon. William Pitt^ in 3 voU." without n^ 
collecting a certain application to ffei t^it$. fqr tjiat 
great Minister ? Of ^^ Swinburne's Iravels in Spauij'' 
without a thought of Mr* Do\xfIer th^ Commissary ia. 
that country? Of ''The History and AntiqviitiespfLaiT^- 
lelh Palace,*' and forget the Reverend Dr. O'Meara, 
who wished» good man ! to be made a lishop P. Of 
the ** Female Reivolutionary Plutafch,'' and not re- 
member the wonders she has performed herself? Qf 
LiUle Odes to Great Fdksy and forget the epistles pro- 
duced in St. Stephen's Chapel ? Of <' Peter Pindar 
compleat," and of << Portraitsof the whoie of the Roy(il' 
Family f in a folio volume/' it/ithout ■ ? Of the 

Investigation of the Charges against the Duke of York^ 
without ■ ? Ot '« The I'P'orks ^Frederick the 
Great," in 13 volumes — once more without « ■■ t 
Such are the exhibitions of the present day. Dqll 
folks, some years back,, would have called him a fal^e 
prophet who had prophesied them ; but we qnanage 
these things better now ; and another age may produce. 
tJUngs more passing strange still*. 



CHURCH COUGHS. 

THE PUBL* 

%4>V£RTJS£] 

[Much 21.], 



TO T^fi. ADITO& OF THE PUBLSC LEDGER ANP DAILY 
A4>V£RTJS£R* 



.SIR 



r 



"VOUR correspondent Anti- Pertussis (p. i46)doesno| 
■ complain without good reason. I have experienced. 
similar inconveniences^ aad am so great an enemy to 
disturbing a company, or a congregation^ by noisy 
clisordeiSy -tbat^ if 1 bad the posyer^ 1 would no more 
H 5 admit 
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admit a man labouring with a cough, than I would a 

woman labouring with child. — ^Thus far as to a fia- 

tural cold ; but with respect to an artificial disord^fj, 

I humbly presume that if it has not laWf it has con- 

nrvanca in its favour ; and before I join your corre- 

•'spondent in condemning the old gentleman to keep at 

home^ I must know what sort of parson officiates in 

'the said churchy and whether^ in case his doctrine or 

eloquence be not of the right sort, it may not turn 

out, that the said gentleman coughs -eo animo. That 

wtifieial coughing is allowed, appears not only from 

the recent case of the O. P.'s, but from the lex et con* 

suetudo of a certain great assembly, where coughing 

is employed in the case of sundry lone-windedoratorsy 

• and sometimes as a means of bringing the question 

foi^ward. It is said to have been originally derived 

from the practice of schools ; and when used in lieu 

of argument, I must confers it doth partake not a 

little of the schoolboy. 

But while I make these allowances to your corre- 
spondent, I must endeavour to set him right as to the 
true nature of the disorder called a cough, and the 
'pZac^5 where caught. The place of catchin? makes^ 
so great a difference, that I never knew a cold caught 
in chu'chy which permitted the patient to visit that 
place in less than five or six months : whereas,. oa the 
other hand, there is no precedent of a cold caught 
in the theatre, opera, &c. being so severe as to de- 
tain the patient as many days from repeating his visit. 
No person, indeed, can doubt of this, who hears- 
the usual language of complaint respecting either 
coughs or churches. If it should be urged that this 
cannot be the case now that our churches are warmed 
so effectually by stoves, glass-doors, and= dose screens, 
I reply, that these remedies make no difference whitt- 
ever. Our churches ape, no doubt, wellwarmed^ and 
at a great expense Coo> as I well knew whea I was 

churchwarden^ 
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churchwarden, althrmj^lj «-vc'»y liii lA ilic w&i»L^ LiuL* 
work, plumber'E work. iin«J ^U/.ui'b W'#ii, wa^^iMiit Lv 
my OWD relatiorfi'^uu <'V«:iit wvliu h it ^AmunK^UiKu ^ii:u 
bymynaint ir: itrtl*:rt> of ^*A<^ *nt Uu tiiiu* vt Uu i^i^aii- 

Tbere roust coriS^tiuiriiily iM* m/m^'Jiufij^ u* Uaa. aki- 
nK*«:piitTP off. cniii'.i. lua» tt^ iV clfv^ ijt ^^v.4Ju»£ 
' inui coidi. n; i: iii^t««:f <ii:^.i4:t iif |a^<a^m^a< u*^. 
«r ii^airc o* rr.- pia'j^t of \fOO\ki: ^M*4«^CM#v,i<) ^ iy^ 
H ttss: tvmetninf i*... tnib o^^^HiKu' buiiu. i«'^ 
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bastards in the poor-housei begotten on the bodies of 
Ksther Pawn and Taniar Goose, by the said Slate. 
The chairman then said, that Slate would be a good 
comniittee-nian ; and then he said — nem* con. ! Tbea 
the chairman told us that we must have a lawyer ; this 
tione of us liked ; but we were told that we could not 
get through the forms without one ; we did not rightly 
understand this, unless he meant fences. We then 
agreed ; and old Ringwood's son is the man. 

Then was some talk about, a banker^ but the chair- 
man said he would manage t,hat himself. The meni- 
bers of our conmiiltee are : — 

TROD, the Chairman, 

SLATE, the Thatcher, 

M.-\W, the Tripeman, 

BUTCHliR, the Baker, 

SNIPE, a Commoner, 

SCO I;, a ditto, and 

PACE, a ditto. 
It is understood among us, that the coromittee are 
to do what they like for our advantage. Our subscrip- 
tion paper was filled yestetday morning before we went 
to work, and shares cannot now be had any wherein 
the village. There is a report brought by Fly, the er- 
rand-man, that there were buyers in Smilhficid; but 
v/Q all know that, as it was market-day. 

We had a meeting of all the proprietors last night; 
a preat many pipes were smoked, and a great many 
qu.irterns drunk, towards the success of the society. 

i^rod said, that the thing now to be considered was, 
whf^t it should be called. Many said that Parliament 
should name it, as it never could be built without it; 
but Prod said, that there must be in every bill a-a-a 
sfjepthificationy I think. We suppose that to mean, 
\%hat sort <;f work is to be done. This we agreed 
to, and it is now fixed that it shall be called ^* The 
Grand Market for Pigs and other Poultry," See, &c. 
under the uuihority r)f Parliament. Having settled all 
tliis, there was a fellow in the corner who made a great 
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tioUe when Prod was speaking. He said, he knew 
Prod well. We then all agreed to turn him out, for fear 
he should knock Prod down, as he said he owed him 
money — moreover, he had a clean shirt on, and it was 
plain to us all, that the fellow had not been at any dirty 
job, and therefore he wa3 not fit company for us. We 
then debated about the size of the market, and where 
we should put it. The great difficulty was, that none 
of us had any ground to offer; but Ringwood easily 
satisfied us on that point, and laid a plan on the floor, 
which every body liked very much. It is to be built 
upon the waste, close upon Forge the farrier. Dwelling 
of said Forge to be taken in ; which Ringwood says we 
can do by the Act ; and this is secretly the reason why 
we touch Forge at all. — Being freehold, must have an 
Act. Forge, never having paid any rent, held the pre« 
mises after the demise of the elder Soot, uho, disap- 
pearing suddenly, left no conveyance of properly-— 
therefore no deeds — calendar has been searched-— no« 
tJiing found, except the bilf of indictment. 

The scheme is consirlered so excellent, that we were 
all in high spirits about it. until Sly, the tailor,' put us 
in the dumps, by saying, when we had got our building, 
we had nothing to put in it to sell. This puzzled every 
body but the chairman and Ringwood, who both spuke 
together, and said that it was not their own stock they 
were to sell, but their neighbours — but it would 
never do without the privilege — that the sales would 
be made between sun-rise and sun-set, and that all 
bargains made within the house would be legal, pro- 
vided they were regularly entered in a book by the 
clerk. — Certificate of delivery, to be proof of payment. 

We all agreed that this must do, and that Prod is the 
cleverest man in the whole village ;* — indeed, some say 
ht bad a good produce of com, when his neighbours 
had nothing but chaff; and that many of the farmers 
ev€D pinched their families to help him to finish his 

outbuildings^ 
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outbuildings^ and now they cannotrget back enough to 
help them ii> seed-time. 

There will be pig-sties and hen-roosts for the conve- 
nience of dealcn, and proper officers under the act will 
be appointed to clean them. There will be likewise 
within the premises^a duck-pond for cHance-eu8tomerS|> 
who may be disposed to take away their.soHd, and leave 
their floating property behind. More particulars in i^ 
few days. Yours, 

A SUBSCRIBSRy 

But not a Committee-max, 

Village— 



o 



ADVICE TO MODERN. PATRIOTS.. 
[From the Moihing Post, March 22'.] 

WARDLE! Wardle! where V thy nawc^. 

Thy former shade of patriot fame^ 
That gain'a so ^reateclat? 
Still learn to tear, and timely dread, 
(For vengeanct* hovers o*er thy head,)* 

The judgment of /^ /<iw; 

O Waithman I Waithinan ! don*t exceed 1 
(For thus you 'd cheat yourself indeed)/ 

The measure of your wrath ; 
Gh ! cease to show your brazen face,. 
Do n*t irretrievably disgrace 

The honour of your clot/u. 

O Burdctt* shudder with dismav^. 
But thou liast seen a better day— 

O thou of nobler kind ; 
Till serpent Tooke,in mischief sage,'. 
Inflam'd thee with his pois'hous rage^ . 

And staiu'd thy guiltless mind, . G. P. 

PUBLIC 
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PUBLIC ECONOMY. 
[From the Public Ledger, March '22.] 

hpHE serious attention which our readers seem iir-^ 
-*■ clined to bestow on the subject of economy , is a 
favourable sign ; yet it has hitherto been too often 
considered as involving a great deal of mystery, and 
requiring prolonged discussion. But unfortunjitely it 
is one of the few subjects that are perfectly intelligible 
to the public, and therefore more frequently than any 
other is the topic of popular damour. Every man 
knows what economy means m private life^ and 
knows that the application of the same principle to 
the public expenditure would produce the same salu- 
tary effect.' 

Schemes of economy are frequently proposed, and. 
zealously urged by the Opposition ^or the time being. 
This is indeed one of the weapons which they can. 
handle with peculiar dexterity at elections, and public 
meetings; and it has often contributed, in skilful 
bands, to the overthrow of an Administration. But, 
after aU, gentlemen who deal in opposition, ought not 
to be <^ outrageously virtuous" in this matter; for it is^ 
generally found, that after they have gained a point 
more dear to their hearts, economy becomes wilh 
them, precisely what it was before, ** a niggardly 
savine of oheese-parings and candle-ends," and. 
therefore unworthy o£ an opulent and high-minded 
nation. Iti the mean time> the accountpuns on ; and: 
when hard pushed^ another set take up the* same cry,, 
and economy again becomes a^seasonable and fashion- 
able measure,, giving strength to argt^m^ni and. point 
to wit* 

Those who> for reasons best known to ^themselves- 
or their friends,, are against airscliemesof. economy^, 
^whicb threaten the existence of sinecures^ reversions^ 
*and overgfotun pifmions, assert^.tbiat if it were not for 

such 
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such resources, merit would go unrewarded. If thi* 
be a delusion, it is at least a pleasant one; for when we 
look at the sum total bestowed under the above heads, 
we must congratulate ourselves on being the mostflie- 
rilorioiis people in Europe. If we measure the service 
by the suJTiy what an infinite quanlily of good has been 
done to the country by the present numerous lists of 
public benefactors ! The only wonder is, that with 
services so great^ with merit so frequent and so abun- 
dant, with genius, abilities, and talents, tmlued slI so 
high a rate, there should be any cause of complaint, 
and much more any difficulty in filling the respective 
offices of Administration with men of the first capaci- 
ties, and able to silence the clamours of Opposition ! 
Yet that such imperfection still adheres to all humati 
things, we have woful experience, and are therefore, 
with very little difficulty, persuaded to think that a 
greater degree of economy might yet be practised, and 
a nmch fiiirer proportion established between wvk 
and wages; that, when gentlemen are permitted to 
v^lue their own services, they generally proceed upoa 
principles which no one else uiulerstands ; and that a 
much more equitable ratio might be established by 
the arbitration of the public voice^ expressed by its re* 
presentatives. 



APOLLO AND JOHN BULL. 

[From the Moining Herald, Mc-rch az.] 

rpr^NFFUL Apo.lo, full of ire, 
■*• Desir*d (for Guds can have desire) 
To mend the desolacing taste, 
That laid the fairdomain of music wastc^ 
(Aud madetlic Mutes bmile 
At I3ritain*s tartam'd iit,) 
And regulate the orpins of the town ! 
Clad as a minstrel, Phabus took the field. 
Somewhat like liishop, or like Shield^ 

And 
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And threw bis heav'nly melodies around^ 
I'Vaught with the necromancy of sound : 
Tigers were ravish *d: with his skiUI 
Flippnt Inconstancy was still I 
The, Furies wept ! 
The Passions slept! 
The rams were jubilant m Lincoln fen! 
Joanna: Southcot swore her hour was come ! 
The nymphs of Billingsgate were dumb ! 
The maids of honour ceas'd to think of men ! 
The cow'ring vulture fled his trembling prey, 

And sunk, enraptured, tow'rds th* Orphean lute! 
The fishes danced a waltz ! old maids were gay I 
And Obloquy was mute ! » 

E'en ruthless Boreas stopt to catch th* enslaving notc^ 
And left the tempest-shatterM bark, by song repriev*dy 
afloat! 
Thus was the earth-— the sea-r-the skies, 

With ev'ry tenant, 
(More than were known to Buflfon or to Pennant,) 
AH Mpt and subtimated by surprize I 
When Joha fiuU roaa'd. 
His ears were bor*d, 
And bawi'd for ^ Butter'd Peas" aad Deny Down !^ 



A POETICAL PETITION TO A NOBLE LORD^ 

^ND HUMBLY MECOMMeNDED TO TilE Pl^aUSAL Of^ 
THOSG GENTLEMEN WHO HONOUR US SO PROFUSELY 
WITH THANKS, AN» WHO. A&E GRACIOUSLY PL&ASt 
ED, ON A<LL PCCASieNS, TO HAII. US WITH TU9 
GRATEFUL APPELLATION QF // THE DEFENDERS Of 
THE COUNTRY." 

[From the Monung Chronicle* March 22.] 

A CCEPT, mighty ruler of Britain's nf)arine, 
*^ A few lines from a bard of the element green, 

Now condemn *ci to the t<nls of the shore j 
Abandun'd, alas' ! on this perilous coast. 
No borough-bought patron, or friend can I boasf. 
And I languish to hear tbe sea roar* 

• Ac 
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At the Bedford, my Lord, every day I regale^ 
For soon was I forc'd to take in all /wy saif^ 

When my pendant I sadly hauPd down ! 
Six shillings and sixpence a day, on the wholey 
But barely unites the poor body and soul. 

And the sharp gales of penury frown. 

Of my iron-bound garment no longer I 'm rain, 
Adieu to Madeira, and sparkling Champagne, 

Which was once wont in bumpers to flow x 
To the Bedford, wiih appetite keen, I proceed, 
At five, on a coarse joint of mutton, 1 feed. 

And comfort my soul with a^«» 

Had His Majesty thought when he saw me at courtf 
That Fortune so cruelly made me her sport, 

*T would have wrung his imperial breast ; 
He *d have told those who shamefully manag*d the he 
That patriots, who bled in defence of the realmi 

i>bould find on its confines some rest. 

Had I (but the mind of a sailor disdains 

To utter his woes, though his bosom conaplaint) 

Been s/tlic*d to the girl of my heart ; 
And a few smiling prattlers our union had crevil*d^ 
In a sea of de^air should we quickly be drown^d^ 

Adversity's bitterest smart. 

When my eyes, every day, in the papers retrace 
The bickerings and quarrels for pension and plact^. 

The factions and feuds of those elres, 
1 frequently take an additional £^», 
For the country I sigh, with a heart full of woe, 

Whose rulers but think of themselves. 

Ye turtle -fed paunches ! ye claret- fac'd souls ! 
Whose life in successions of luxury rolls. 

And in indolence lingers away; 
1 pray ye, descend from these dear guttling scenes^ 
To where Britain's heroes exist on their meausy. 

Six shillings and sixpence a day. 

O, ye eods f* how my noble ideas descend !" 

Cast adrift iii a world where I scarce find a friend, 
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In vain I look round for relief! 
£ut vet can I find all my senses a live, 
With the hour they exalt, when the dock, striking five^ 

Summons John with the mutton or beef. 

Then, O gracious Lord ! thy assistance afferd, 

That some viands more costly may smoke on the boi^'dy 

And our souls be rejoic'd with good winel 
With loud acclamations the news shall we greet. 
The name of your Lordship shall ring through the fleet. 

And in pages of history shine. 

With little content are the sons of the sea. 
We sigh not for callipash or callipee, 

And disdain paoiperM Luxury's door: 
By curtailing a dozef) of pensions or two, 
Your Lordship may render the heroes olilue 

Independent and happy on shore. 

Me^wd HeadiOmcnt Garden^ Fek. 7, i8xO. 



W^ 



OK SEtlKG TOWNSHBND, THE POLICE orPlCBR, HlK 
WBDNBSDAY'LASTi OK DUTY AT THB BXCBBQUB& 
OFFICB. 

[From the same.] 

^HAT dread aUrm must fill our mind ! 
On Englami what a curse ! 
Townshend is now compellM, -we find, 
To watch the f^ukllc purse / 
March %i^ i8io. H, G«. 

EPIGRAM, 

OK BOKAFARTE's demanding THB EMPEROR 09> 

Austria's daughter in marriage. 
[From the Morning Post, March 23.] 
I^HAT Francis to make a bad peace was beguil'd, 
-*- ' Has been certainly long understood; 
And now after al), taking from him his child, 
The Corsican will have his blw>d. 

EFIORAMSi^' 
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EPIGRAMS. 

'[From the same, Marcli 24.] 

ON* NAPOLIOK*S LATE DECLARATION OP TBB Illl- 
SFONSXBILITr OP SOVEREIGNS^ AS CONTAINED IV 
lilS UECRIB FOR THE ANNEXATIOIT OF HOLLAVD 

TO PRANCE. 

IF monarchs owe account to God alone. 
Think, tyrant, on the doom thou mak'st tliine own :«• 
Man may forgive, and human vengeance fail ; 
But Heaven's eternal justice must prevail. 



ON THE MARRIAGE OP THE COR8ICAN XJSDRPIR 
WITH THE ARCHDUCHESS OP AUSTRIA. 

MARIA, Bourbon's widow, bled ;— • 
Louisa mounts the murderer'! bed ;— 
Which is the martyr-— she that died, 
Or she that lives, Napoleon's bride ? 



EDITOR OF THE MORNING CHftONICLB. 

[March 24] 
SIR, 

IT has been currently reported, that a Right HonouN 
able Gentleman has been hawked about from eounty 
to county, without success. I beg leave to represent 
the absolute necessity of the truly respectable Electors 
of the ancient Borough of Garratt, immediately assem- 
bling to (ill the vacancy occasioned by the death of 
our late much-lamented Representative, Sir Harry 
Dimsdfile, -No time is to be lost; the conclusion of 
the examination into the Scheldt Expedition is fast 
drawing to a close; and I beg leave to recommend the 
Right Honourable Crcntleman as ajfi^ and proper 
person to represent so renowned and respectable a 
Borough. 
The (lace will suit the man, and the man the place; 

the 
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the Right Honourable Gentleman holding the rank, 
title, and emolument^ without the smallest sacrifice of 
interest or hommr. 

And have the honour to remain, &c. &c. 
Bow Street^ March 22. J, O. B. — ^an Elector. 

N. B. The Borough must be speedy in the Election, 
or the Gallery may be again opened to the vile Re* 
porters^ and Englishmen informed how their nearest 
and dearest interests are managed by their masters. 



ON RECRUITING SERVICE. 

[From the same, March 26.] 

Tl/^ ANTED a number of able men, both in body 
^ and mind, who are willing to serve their country 
in Parliament at the next General Election — they will 
be chosen freely, and without expense from their 
Constituents, and receive the high rewards which result 
from the honest discharge of their duty and the ap- 
probation of their country. They will be expected to 
■do every thing in their power to correct abuses, abolish 
sinecures, and promote economy; and to guard, with 
unceasing vigilance, all attempts of Placemen and Pen- 
fiionersy to restrain the Liberty of the Press, and dis-« 
courage Popular Meetings, and . preventing the senti- 
ments of his Majesty's liege Subjects from reaching 
the Royal Ear whenever they presume to denounce 
wicked and profligate Ministers. The grand test they 
are expected to give of Loyalty and Attachment to the 
Constitution is, by their zeal in promoting a Reform 
in the Commons House of Parliament, and by sup- 
porting his Majesty in every measure consistent with 
the great principles which seated the House of Hanover 
upon the Throne of these realms. 

N. B. None need apply who are in the habit of 
abusing honest men for proposing inquiries, and who 
prc^oie to enlighten the people by shutting. their doors 

against 



1 66 THE BBNCHKRS OF LINCOLN *8 INN. 

against public information on solemn occasions; or 
who wish to send their fellow-subjects to prison ibr 
pretended offences, which they dare not charge them 
with before a Jury of their Country. 
Constitution Lodge, March 23, 1810. 



■ THE BENCHERS OF LINCOLN'S INN. 
[From the Public Ledger, March 29.] 

A LTHOUGH our brethren have carried themselvei 
-^^ with becoming decorum towards the gentlemen 
who wished to fix a perpetual stigma on Newspaper- 
writers (notwithstanding the triumph of their cause in 
the House of Comnions), yet we cannot agree with 
those Journalists wlio have denounced the bye-law of 
Lincoln's Inn as uii^rly indefensible ; and who have 
even gone so far as to add, that no person in the House 
of Commons attempted to defend it. We have very 
little doubt that we shall be able to prove, although 
in flat contradiction to our brethren, with whom we 
always wish to live in amity, and many of whom we 
personally respect, that this bye-law was not only dc' 
Jensibley but that it was actually defendedhy more than 
one speaker in the late debate. 

To prove this is, indeed, a mighty easy task ; since 
it was asserted, on the authority of gentlemen who 
well knew the fact, that this law of the Society, un- 
manly, unjust, and absurd as it must be deemed, was 
passed after dinner ! And this defence, we maintaiD» 
was not only the best which the nature of the case 
would admit, but ought to be considered as perfectly 
valid and satisfactory. And although the repeal of 
this law may be somewhat grating to the feelings of 
the enactors^ yet when they reflect upon it, they will 
derive no small consolation to themselves, and excite no 
small sympathy in the public, when it is stated, that 

the 
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the obnoxiou? edict was proposed and carried o/ifer 
dinner! 

'Such is the well-known nature of most transactions 
which pass after dinner, that although we do tiot mean 
to anticipate the defence actually to be set up, we have 
fo much friendship for the parties concerned, as to 
wish that the authors of a certain expedition may be 
able to prove, that it was suggested and agreed upeii 
after dinner / 

And upon a review of many past transactions, and 
&ot a few noisy, turbulent, and useless debates land 
waste of time in debating societies, especially of the 
political kind, we are disposed, instead of endeavouring 
to account for what is evil upon good principles, and 
what is absurd upon rational grounds, at once to con- 
tent ourselves, and resolve the doubts of posterity 
by informing them that such matters usually took 
place (ifter dinner ! 

It has perplexed the most profound thinkers to dis- 
cover what there is in writing for a Newspaper, or re- 
porting the debates of the Senate, which should ex- 
clude men, otherwise of acknowledged talents, from 
the profession of the law. But th^e profound think- 
ers, among whom we have endeavoured on this occa- 
sion to rank ourselves, might have overcome ail the 
difficulties of this curious proposition, had they for a 
moment considered that it was laid down by its au- 
thors after dinner ! 

A consciousness that after dinner is not the most 
proper season for 4he powers of the understanding to 
exerl themselves with effect, has no doubt given rise 
to the custom 'of very late dinners, when every thing 
deserving the name of business is supposed \o be laid 
aside, and wh«n every hint of the kind is scouted as 
" smelling of the shop." Yet in some of our Inns 
of Court, as well as in those sister societies, the Col- 
leges of Oxford and Cambridge, the ancient early hours 
arc yet preserved } and perhaps it was owing to this. 



t6S Bonaparte's marriaoe. - 

that the late famous, manly, and rational decree hap* 
pencd to be carried after dinner ! 

Nothing like it has ever been proposed in any of the 
learned societies we have just mentioned ; yet if such t 
system of legislation should become fashionable^ we 
may in time expect that some of these literary parlit* 
ments will enact, that no man can take his oesree of 
Master of Arts, who is not five feet eight incoes in 
height; and that no student of divinity shall be ad* 
tnitted into holy orders who has ever travelled on the 
outside of a stage-coach ! Such kws, for the more 
effectual purification of a society, ought always to be 
enacted after dinner ! 

Why this season, which was adopted for the late 
law against Newspaper-writers, and may be for all 
such regulations, is the most proper, woula lead us into 
a wide field of remark, discussion, and illustratioD, 
complicated with inquiries into the contents of ceUars^ 
and the strength of heads. To these we may possibly 
return on a future day. In the mean time^ we con* 

fratulate the authors of the bye-law in question^ on 
aving been able to set up such an unanswerable de- 
fence ; and we hope that on all similar occasions^ if si- 
milar occasions should oceur, their advocates may be 
able to defy censure, by pleading that the transactioQ 
took place afkr dinner! 



BONAPARTE'S MARRIAGE. 

[From the Morning Post, March 3 1.] 
MR. EDITOR, 

TpORTY thousand Epithalamia having been, as wc 
^ are told, circulated in Paris on Bonaparte's ap- 
proaching nuptials, I beg leave to offer yor Proclama^ 
tion what I call an 

ANTI-EPITHALAMIUM TO BONAPAaTS. 

By bridal bed ne'er shalt thou know. 
Spite of thy deep designing mind, 

T' entail on humble Europe woe, 
Or forge new fetters for tnankind ; 

Nsi 
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No ! Tyiant ! learn, and learn with awe, 
That bounds are set thy powVs abuse; 

lounutable is nature's law. 
That monsters never re^produce. W. L. 



THE PEN AND THE SWORD. 

ZMSCRIBBD TO TH£ RIGHT HON. R. B. SHBBIDAK. 

BY MISS MITPORD, OW READING. 

[From the same.] 

A ND dar'st thou then with me compare, 
^* Frail fleeting passenger of air ? 
Say, am not 1 my country's rock» 
The lion in the battle's shock? 
I pour impetuous from afar 
The mighty torrent of the war ; 
Uke Kissoun's waters, Phison's flood, ' 
Spreads far the whelming tide of blood ! 
Forsaken parents well can tell 
How fierce the raging currents swell ; 
Deseited lamls the tide-mark form. 
And natioBS perish in the storm. 
Bright is the rorked lightning's stream ; 
As. bright, as £Eital too, my beam | 
From me the bravest warrior flies, 
Or pausing bleeds, and sinks, and dies. 
And as the dews of heav'n that fall 
On vines that clothe the ootta|;e-wall. 
Send life through ev'ry dro(^mg cell. 
The tendrils curl, the clusters swell; 
So baths of blood my pow'rs restore^ 
My nourishment the hero's gore ! 
From me the lion's princely whelp 
Expects and finds its only help ; 
Her prey from me the vulture seeks. 
And pays me with her dismal shrieks ; 
And, with the wild wolf's deepeu'd howl, 
Makes music for my restless soul. 
Fear not ! while I exbt, ye ne'er 
Shall pang^ of thirst and hunger share; 
VOL. WT. 1 Still 



THE PEN AND THE SWORB. 

Stili l)e tlie warrior's flcbh your food, 
btill be your drink the hero's blood ! 
Aiul dur'sl thou, frail and brittle reed, 
Match thy weak word with my proud deed? 
Cniist thou resist the ed».Iying storm ? 
Will not the flames consume thy form ? 
And I, whom thou hast dar*d to brave^ 
ISly very touch would be thy grave. 

Yes, such thou art, the Pen replied— 
Yes, such is war's ensanguined tide J 
Thine be the fame to latest times, 
To shine supreme in blood and crimes. 
Oh ! innocents untimely slain ! 
Oh ! matrons kih'd in child-birth pain ! 
Babes from their mothers' bosom borne; 
Sons from their dying fathers torn ! 
Nations of orphans and of slaves! 
Unpeopled earth and peopled graves ! 
'T ib yours to tell what endless hme 
This ail-consuming Sword may claim. 
And canst thou, fd\ destroyer, dare 
My pure, unbIemi^^*d rights to share? 
Learn thy contractca sphere to scan; 
If sirtngih were pow r, then what were man? 
The eiej)hant had rul'd the world, 
And monarchs from their thrones had hurl'd. 
'Tis mind, 'tis rcasoi»'s sovereign sway, 
That nations own, and states obey. 
And what an hou ? and what am I ? 
The globe shall hear the proud reply. 
Ivie, science, wisdom, virtue claim, 
And gain a never-ending fame. 
Tiirough me the eloquence that dies 
Fast as the fleeting shadow flies. 
To ayes yet unbo;n shall show 
The Pricbt's pure zeal, the Patriot's glowi 
Through me, the high beheait ye share. 
That bids frail man his fellow spare ; 
And still the heav'niy thunders roll, 
** Commit no murder'* on the soul ! 
Thou dweli'st among the mountain rocks, 
Haunt of the chamoiS| and the fox ; 

The 
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Thoii sleep*st upon the ru^ed bed. 

Where foaming torrents erst have spread ; 

Thou roam'st along the blasted heath. 

Or shades of plunder and of death, . 

Where murd'rers ply their dreadful tradC| . : 

And bathe in blood thy reeking blade. 

Such is thy fate ! and dar'st thou thefi 

Compare therewith the blameless Pen ? 

Scourge of the weak, but wisdom's slave, 

Dar'st thou to threat an early grave ? 

My waving banners once unfurl'd, 

Have launch'd thee o*er a.conquer*d world ; 

My breath can bid the havoc cease, 

And sheath thy gory blade in peace* 



FRENCH JEU D'ESPRIT. 

TRACT FROM THE MONITSUR, DATED 1ST OF APRIL. 

"T honour of the nuptials of our august Emperor, 
this day^ which used to be passed in fooleries, at 
ndon has been celebrated with singular marks of 
eem and joy. 

The populace assembled before the French Plenipo« 
itiary's hotel, who appeared at the window to receive 
:ir welcome salutations. 

[Iluminations, and discharges of musquetry, were 
itinued for three nights ; and had it not beea for 
r rain, great fireworks would have been exhibited 
the public expense* 

The whole army was assembled in the environs of 
ndon, to view the festivity of the people. Reviews 
Lroops were the spectacle of the morning; and even 
r few thousand sick soldiers who have survived the 
alcheren disease, were cheered with the comforts of 
>rk Hospital, by particular directions from the new 
:dical Board. 

rtie House of Commons deputed a Special Messen** 

' to wait on the Plenipo, and present him with 

I A their 
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their civUUies^ and to conduct him with great pomp to 
see the Lions washed in the Tower. 

Some of the Ex-Ministers were at great pains and 
expense to show their zeal, and kept open house du- 
ring the time ; but one of the moat remarkable occar* 
rences was, that Mr. — — , sitting on horseback at 
Charing- cross, as the military passed^ dropped hia belt 
and sword. 

This circumstance is considered at the Stock Ex- 
change as a sure token of a Speedy peace. 



EXTEMPORH. 

ON HEARING OF MR. YORKC's INTENDED ELEVATIOV 
TO TH£ PEERAGE, WiTH THE TITLE OP LORD 
DOVER. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, April 2.] 

« A Gleam of Comfort to John Bull." 

OINCE Yorke 's made a Peer, with the title of ** Dover," 
•^ All fear of invasion may surely be over ; 
While he guards our coasts, it may well be concluded, 
We shall always be sure to lavC'^Stran^ers excludgj* 



POOR CHARLES ? 

Tune—Dibdin's " Last Shilling." 

[From the General Evening Pbst, April 3.] 

ENTRANCED in the bliss fond reflection bestow'd. 
Which Dibdin*s Muse seem'd to awaken, 
Methought breathing sorrow in sad accents flow'd, 

A voice crying, *• Charles is forsaken I" 
*T was the GerJus of Song^ who then tenderly said. 

In a tone that her sighs rendered thrilling, 
^^ My Charles, now he 's helpless, poor Charles wants for 
bread 
In the land where he gave his last shilling." 

And can it be true that poor Dibdin 's distress'd, 

Whose songs are the boast of bis nation, 
Inspiring with ardour the veteran's breast. 

And cheering each tar at his station i 

Then 
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Then to Englishmen's shame let it never be said^ 

That a hand or a heart were unwilling 
To save from misfortune a bard wantine bread 

In the land where he gave his last shilling. 

And art thou abandonM, dear Dibdin ? Ob« no t 

There still are sound hearts who beat for thee^ 
Whose generous feelings shall snatch thee from woe. 

And each threatening fear that alarms thee; 
On life's clouded evening affection shall shed 

A bright ray, every prospect fulfilling ; 
And Charles, though he^s helpless, shall ne'er want for 
bread. 

In the land where he gave his last shilling. 

S. B. F&oMi. 



THE TALENTS' CONSISTENCY. 

[From the Morning Post, April 3.] 

« np HE Talents" are beat ; 
-^ Ere their final defieat^ 
It was curious to hear Opposition, 

While agreeing to scout 

Semiing any force out^ 
Complain there was no expedition* 

The Talents complain, 

As our efforts were vain. 
Men were sent outyor sporu This assertion 

Was thought partly true 3 

As every one knew 
Our army was sent^ diversioH* 

IMPROMPTU 

UPON THE MINISTERIAL' MAJORtTY IN SUPPORT OF 
aiNERAL CRAUFURD's RBSOLVTION. 

[From the British Press, April 3.] 

TDY foul wind, and foul weather, success wasdefeated, 
" And from certain destruction our army retreated; 
But Ministers, tougher, still stick fast together, 
Nor wi\l they^rctreat, spite of foul wind and weather:-^ 
t 3 The 
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The rrason is plain ; for the Trensuty Benches 
Afford better shelter than Wakheren Ttatches. 



ON THE COMMITTAL OF JOHN GALE JOKES TO 
GATE, BY THE HOUSE OF COMMONS. 
[From the Morning Chronicle, April 3.] 
"IIT^HEN Xerxes bail'd for Greece, his army's gra^ 
^^ He lash'd the winds, and fettcr'd ocean's wavi 
So our wise Statesmen, when their armies fail. 
Accuse the weatlier, and commit a Gale ! 

E. I 



ANSWER TO ANT EPIGRAM 

IN A LATE OPPOSITION PAPER. 
[From the Morning Post, April 5.] 
HTHE Persian sought to chain the wind ;— 
^ And we, one restless Gale to bind J 
Lest, in the tempest of refoma, 
This restless Gale should swell the sterm. 

fi&XTAN» 



EPIGRAM. 
[From the Morning Post, April 7.] 
n^MIS troublesome Gale^ though so closely confinM, 
-*• Has c€m/iass\l a method of raising the wind; 
And though puffed by Sir Francis, 't is very well known 
That the Gale and its Puffers will quickly be hlozun. 

BRITAN^ 



WHITBREAD'S ENTIRE. 

[From the British Press, April 10.] 
** Y'OUR porter," Yorke to Whitbread said, 
^ *' Is like your speeches, quire unsound, 
Your father better knew his trade, 

Or else vou would not here be found, Sir." 

Whir 
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Whitbrcad rcpli&d— ^ My ciiptimw ftifend, 

Pray, buy a cask, and analyze it 5 
To Freeholders of Cambridge setid, 

I '11 bet a hundred they all prize it. 
** The scum they'll find resembles you ; 

The grounds (as foul as cohiiTiou sewer) 
Are like to P— ce — 1 and crew ; 

The middle, stingo, like the brewer !" 

March 31, i8io. Sq^ib. 



BUONAPARTE AND HUNCAMUNCA. 

[From the General Evening Post» April 7.] 
TO THB BDiTOR. 
SIB, 

TT has brig been usual, on important public occa- 
•*■ sions wherein the lives and actions of great tnen 
are concerned, to consult the works of our immortal 
Shakspeare^ for ifpt allusions to the said occasions and 
parties. The case of Buonaparte's nuptials seems to 
present a fair opportunity for a research of this Itind; 
but as I can find nothing in our great Bard which may 
either easily, br by force, be produced to grtice this il- 
lustrious ceremony, I have ventured to dip into the 
works of an inferior, but yet very celebratifed, dmtnatic 
^rWAXr^ Henry Fietdihg; atid ih his famdUs tragedy of 
Tfsm Thumb tke Great, I flatter ftiyifelf that I ha^e 
fbund -sbme passages in which is ia toierabk spicie of 
the spirit of prophecy. Itide^d of ail authors who 
have treated or Buoki^parte'a nuptials^ eithier pr^heH^ 
aJfy oT'histdticatiy^Vknow none that cothes io deter 
the matter of fact, in iall its bearings^ as the laboVe- 
mentioned Henry Fielding ; but as it would, perhaps, 
engage too thuch of yoiir papdr to point out all the co- 
incidence^^ I shall select a few of the tnost pfoitiitient, 
and refer ydiir headers, for more complete satisfaction, 
to the first volume <>f Fielding's works. 

I -4 1m 
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In the Dramatis Pcrsonce we find the hero of the 
wedding-day thus characterized — 

" Tom Thumb the Great, a little hero, with a 
great soul, something violent in his temper ^ which is 
a little abaiedhy his love for Huncamunca." 

I need not tell you, Sir, that some of our Statesmen 
have conceived that the temper of the hero may pro- 
bably be abated by his love for his German Hunca- 
munca ! 

The opening of this Tragedy appears to me to suit 
the Emperor's wedding-day, and no other day in the 
history of time. I shall give but a few lines : 

*' Doodle. — Sure such a day as this was never seen ! 
The Sun himself, on this auspicious day. 
Shines like a beau in a new birth day suit ; 
This down the seams embroidered, that the beams. 
All nature wears one universal grin. 

Noodle, — This day, O Mr. Doodle, is a day 
Indeed !— a day we never saw before: 
The mighty Thomas Thumb victorious comes; 
Millions of giants crowd his chariot- wheels. 
Giants! to whom the giants of Guildhall 
Are infant dwarfs. They frown, and foam, and roar, 
While Thumb, regardiess of their noise, rides on. 
So some cock -sparrow in a farmer's yard 
Hops at the head of a huge flock of turkeys, &c." 

A trifling alteration in the last line of Doodle's 
speech, substituting ** All Pam" for ** All na/ttr«," 
would perhaps bring the allusion closer: but I do not 
wish to mould my author^s language to any meaning 
which it may not seem to bear without constraint. 
The metaphor of the cock-sparrow will not escape 
your readers, as being highly appropriate to the joyous 
occasion. 

Thml^Uowing W. from the mouth of an enraged 
Qu' hope h xiot that prophetic probability 

\vl "^ 01 rts of this Tragedy. Having 

db inclination to a maich whick 

b she exclaims— 

"Who 



VTri;..: 1:2 KE - r..'.* . .-. •.• . • ^. ... "■ ...:. 

Bu! I vl: IR TT'-n-/ . .... _ " •••>•■ 

Tarr r*:n::*r w. v.- _. .. -.-..-/- ^. .^.^ 
Ju* r...::-; c: . jz, -.'.- ..-%: .:. 

Huncaxninisi rn..— r:; .-- ;... .• -- . . '-.*. 
l)am' TO' as- u-irirr ..-. .-. . ^ -— 

•^A'r». — J-.:;:r.:- -»- . - _ .... ..; 

Unusu?.. 2: ■ ^^ -^-. -T.^r. .- — 

Tna:. iiKf* sv. . t'_*s. w >-^ . 

Tnt iOVZl" ISZLI:. c -- -rrc 

ed, lilt King gw: _— ^ 

A tiu&baiid p-e- : r' . - - 

i?trcam-> w:::: :i - wi... _. _ 

Wtuif* valour,. utau«r- ■:..-. 

-&MfwV^V\ lion uwcs -. iw ^ . .. . 

^fcer a short ur. ir - ..--.. 

Gaudier are cwaiahi ., — 

jner tlras- happiiy cr r . -« 

•' This ijdj>|.»y uc . ^.,. ... 

OiiDdf wiW bcctr ...'. X. . 
Tc tJiaik. nor, iii>ui;. - — 

Kbs: ttii cifiUiin i.i-z mk . 






( i8o ) 
LINES 

ON THE CIRCUNfSTANCE OF A VOLUNTEER CORPS NOT 
BEING CALLED OUT UPON DUTY TILL AFTtR THE 
TUMULT, OCCASIONED BY SENDING SIR FRANCIS 
BURDETT TO THE TOWER, HAD CEASED. 
[From the Morning Herald, April 19.] 

Tj^OUR nights sat - - • in council deep, 
^ With officers— a cluster, 
To jiuige how best the^^^r^ to keep^ 
And if to call a muster. 

At length it was resolvM, we hear, 

(As soon as they divided,) 
To summo.i ail ; — ^the reason 's clear — 

T\\t danger ha J subsiiitiJ ! H. G 



GENERAL T\S TRUCTIONS FROM HIS 
MVJF.STY'S TREASURY, 

IPOR THE DENfEANOUK AND GOVERNMENT OF TH 
MOST HONOURABLE THE MEMBERS UNDER THEI 
IMMEDIATE DIRECTION. 

[From the Morning CI r^nicle, April 19.] 

'npHE whole of the debate on the side of His Majesty 
•*• govern nient, will be carried on as usual by M 
p — V — 1, ill so far as it depends upon speaking; wil 
which department, therefore, it is particularly desin 
no one may attempt to interfere, except as hereinaft 
excepted. Honourable members, however, must 1 
sensible that, comparatively, very little depends on tfc 
branch of duty ; and they are hereby required to rei 
der their assistance in their several lines towards tl 
general success of the cause — as almost every thii 
will depend on thtMr exertions. 

Mr. P — V — 1 will be supported on his right ai 
left by Mr. Secretary R — d — r, and Mr. Secreta 
S — d — rs, each of whom is required to have and 
bold during the whole of the debate one piece of.whi 
paper, likt thai used by persons for committing thi 

tfiovgl 
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thoughts to writing, and one good and sufficient pen^ 
in the other hand. Those gentlemen are to sit in the' 
position taken by persons ^% ho listen and think; for 
perfecting themselves in which attitudes they are di- 
rected to imitate the Master of the Rolls. They are 
further desired regularly every three minutes to rise 
up, dip the pen in the ink on the table, and apply it^ 
as if in the act of writing, to the aforesaid paper; but 
on no account to speak, and never to take off their 
hats, for obvious reasons. 

When Mr. P — v — 1 speaks, all Honourable Mem- 
bers are directed to fix their eyes on Mr. W— t — d (as 
long as they can conveniently bear it) ; and as often as 
he gives the preconcerted signal, to cheer, by bellow- 
ing out " Hear, hear, hear !" three times, in an audible 
voice, or oftener if need be ; and they are required 
on no account to attend to what Mr. P — v — 1 says, or 
to look at him while speaking, lest their attention be 
drawn off from the above service. 

When any member of Opposition rises, gentlemen 
will naturally be seized with impatience and coughing, 
and will, as a general principle, call out " Question T* 
but they must see the necessity of being careful not to 
do so unless certain that the speaker alluded to is 
against His Majesty's government ; for which reason 
they will look towards the gallery and underneath the 

same, where Mr. Charles J n is ordered to take up 

a safe position, and to bellow with adequate fury.' 

At the moment any Opposition member rises, Mr. 
Under Secretary G — b— ne will begin to walk up and 
down the House, proceeding from the chair to the door 
and hack again, holding his head and turning his eyes 
in a direction different from his steps, so as to distract 
the minds of the beholders, and induce the belief in 
the Opposition that he is going to run against themi, 
•—He will further sit down frequently oh the Treasury 
Bench^ and other places, and address the Ministers^ as 
if talking^ and then get up and coaiinue bis walks« 
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In case it is found necessary to make several speeches^ 
f9r the purpose of gaining time (on which Mr. 
A — th — t will occasionally report), Mr. Sol — r Gen — 1 
is ordered for this service. 

When Mr. C — n — ^g is speaking well, Honourable 
Members are directed to act as in the above instruc- 
tions for receiving an Opposition speech. — But should 
the signal be made that he is speaking ill, the greatest 
silence must be preserved. — Grentlemen arc ordered on 
no account to judge for themselves in this any more 
than in other matters, but to look towards Mr. 
W — t — n and Mr. A — th— t. 

In case, which God forbid! His Majesty's Ministers 
should be left in a minority. Honourable Members are 
particularly desired to state that the question was of a 
general nature, and not affecting the Ministry. — Shoold 
His Majesty's Ministers have a majority, it is to be 
represented as a decisive victory — whichever event 
happens. 

Mr. W — 1— ce and the Scotch Lord A — v — te are* 
desired to maintain their respective grins without va- 
riation, to the end of the business. 

N. B. It can scarcely be necessary to remind Mr. 
W — 1 — ce, that he should on no future occasion eX'* 
ceed the limits of the above instruction, by speaking, 
or otherwise. 



BRITANNIA'S TEARS: . 

AN ELEGIAC TRIBUTE TO THE MEMORY OP THR- 
LATE ILLUSTRIOUS 

VICE-ADMIRAL CUTHBERT LORD COLLINGWOOD, 

OB. 7th MARCH, l8l0. 

•* Non i/^/,— «cd Patria vixit." 
[From the Morning Chronicle, April zi.] 

PEACE to the mcm'ry of the valiant dead— 
A grateful hind emhalms their sleeping fame, 
Sntwines new chaplets round each honour*d head, 
And consecrates with tew» each much-ioy'd name. 

On 
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On dark Trafalgar's waves (to Britain dear} 

Nelson resigned life's latest falt'riog breath ; 
While Fict*fy graced her hero's blood-stain'd bier. 

And wreath'd fresh laurels round the couch of Dtaik. 

When his freed spirit sought its native skies. 
And soared on Glory's seraph wings to heav*n, 

His reckless zeal for conquest's starry prize. 
By fate's decree to Collingwood was giv'n. 

Elisha thus, who wak'd a Prophet^ s Jyre^ 

Faith's mantle caught from virtue's bright abode, 

When blest Elijah, borne on clouds of fire, 
Rose 'midst the sacred flame to meet his God ! 

Long Britain wept o'er dauntless Nelson's tomb, 

Her mighty champion on the stormy sea ; 
Again in tears her verdant laurels bloom. 

And Albion mounis, brave Colliugwood, for thee. 

Like him 't was thine a deathless fame to give 
Where'er Britannia's red-cross banners fly ; 

Like him, 't was thine to teach us how to //W, 
And, ah ! too early^ teach us how to die ! 

Lamented Warrior ! though no crimson'd wreath 
OiVici'ry circles round thy clay*cold brow, 

Belov'd in life ! by England wept in d^ath, 
Unfadii'ig happiness awaits thee now ! 

O'er thy wan relics shall the cypress weep. 
While Glory\ sun-1>eams gild thehallow'd tombj 

Where the pale Chieftain's sacred ashes sleep. 
And deathless laurels there immortal bloom» 

Trafalgar's rocks — St. Vincent^ tropliicd shore^ 
Shall shield thy mem'ry from oDlivion's rage \ 

Transmit thy fame, till time shall be no more^ 
On faithful history's recording page. 

Thy pious trust in Heav'n's supreme decrees 
Now meets reward in rcalnw beyond the grave j 

Thy glorious triumphs on the billowy seas 
Shall fix thy fa^}c amongn the Briti;5b 9rave* 

Snatc^i'd 
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Snatch'd hence by Him who buih this spacious earth. 
Whose arm, all-jjowerful, .fram'd the vaulted sky—* 

On those dear, sea-girt shores that gave thee birth, 
Ttie name of Coilingwood shall never die ! 

Jfril 1 8, 1810. TaA'FA-LGAaiUS* 

THE NEW SIR JOHNf 
[Fiom the same, April 23.] 

. »nn IS Sir John Barleycorn no more, 
-*- Whose ancient empire now is o'er! 
The good old Knight 
Resigns his right; 
And 10 his stead, if well I ween, doth reign 
One, of another race^ one Sir John Sugar*caiie. 
Of Sir John Barleycorn did sing 
Our elder Poets •, as the King, 
By right of birth, 
Of this our earth.: 
Our Uege, true; n^ive, social monarch he;; 
His faithful, willing, loving subjects we! 

Ah I could ye now descend, and see 
That he who fili'd ye so with glee,. 
Whose genial sway 
Ye did obey, 
That Sir John Barleycorn wore not his crown, — 
How would ye, elder Poets i sadly frown ! 

Pray we no mischief may betide :'— 
Set Sir J ohn Barleycorn- abide ! 
During whose reign 
Our native grain 
Supplied not only native mouths with food. 
But warm'd each heart, and f>r*d the general blood. 
Time changes all; and change of Kinga 
Happens, just now, like other things. 
Thus Sir John Barleycorn, 
Though British born. 
Deposed ; hy Act of Parliament doth reigPi* 
O'er British spirits,.Sir Jphn Sugar»cane ! 

SiiU 
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Sitll let us hope that times less strange 
Will matters tor the better change ; 
Tliat we may sing 
Wheat's true- born King, 
When laughing Ceres, with her plenteous horn. 
Restores the gw>d old reign of Sir John Barleycorn ! 
Marck 2if iSio. Nestor. 



YOUTH. 

[From the Morning Herald^ April 23.] 

•^OUTH is the vision of a morn, 
•^ That flies the coming day — 
It is the blossom on the thorn, 
Which rude winds sweep away. 

'T is like the charming hue that glows 

Upon a virgin's face. 
Till care hath nipt her fading rose, 

It-fsiSeimg^ of the »y 

In glassy waters seen, 
When not a cloud is found to fly 

Across the blue serene. 

But when the waves begin to roar, 

And lift the foaming head. 
The mimic stars appear no more. 

And all the heav'n is fled. 

•T is like the dying tone that flows 

From an ^olian lyre. 
When gentle Zephyr, as be blows. 
Breathes on the trembling wire : 

Or like a cloud of fleecy form 

Seen on an April day, 
That veers before the coming storm, 

Then weeps itself away. 

•T is fleeting as the passing rays 

Of bright electric fire, 
That gild the pole with sudden blaze. 

And in the blaze expire : 

And 
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And tender as the filmy threads. 

Which, in the dewy dawn, 
From flow'r to flowV Arachne spreads, 

Wide o'er the verdant lawn. 
It is the morning's gentle gale. 

That, as it softly blows, 
Scarce seema to sigh across the vale, 

Or bend the blushing rose. 

But soon the gathering tempests pour. 

And all the sky deform, 
The gale becomes the whirlwind's roar, 

The sigh a raging storm. 
Youth's joys are bright as new-born day 

Shining through vernal show*r% 
And gentle as the breeze of May 

Bkoting tm op*ning Hoi^'ts. 

But ah ! what mighty tides of ^♦(Je 
Shall bur^t upon the soul, 

And, like a moving globe of diioW, 
Still gather as theyroll ! 

For care and sorrow's morbfdgldoft). 
And he^tt-corroding strife, 

And sickness pointing to the tomb, 
Await the noon of life. 
Armagh^ 



IRREGULAR ODE ON SHAKSPEARE'S 

BIRTH-DAY. 

[From the British Press.] 

CHAKSPEARE'S birth-day was celebrated last 
^ week by a select party of literary friends at West 
Feltoii, in Shropshire, who intend annually holding it 
convivial. A mulberry-tree, and a walnut, were 
planted by the party, in the grounds of John Dovaston, 
Esq. near the great cedar that stands westward of the 
house. The walnut was two years old, and was 
taken up, without disturbing the smallest root, in a 
large ball of earth, and carried by the party on a bar- 
row. 



row. Under it;in the bole was placed a wine-bottle, 
with ah appropriate inscription deeply cui on it with a 
diamoiail.'- )The day was particularly fine^ and after 
dinner the- party adjourned to the shade of a large 
spreading tinet, where toasts were drunk to the health 
of the living, and memory of the dead Poets, and the 
conversation interspersed with select passages from 
our immortal Bard. — ^The following Ode was written 
and recited on the occasion :— *- 

Nature, now thy btauties bring, 
Bid Genius now its tribute pay. 
Haste the many-blossom'd Spring, 
*T is thy darling's natal day : 

Bome on Zephyr's bfeczy wings, 
Her varied vestureTancyilings; 
Methinks I see her fainbow-colonr'd oaf 
Gliding on curPd clouds through blue fields of air ; 
To Avon's nocadows, cowslip-dad, 

She wheels feer mazy way, 
Well pleas'd to see all Nature glad, 
And Spring her flaunting flowrets add, 
To hail the greatly-gifted lad 

Upon his natal day. 
In showery April's sunshine' bright; , 
(Who call'd that' day 
Her sister May, 
To hasten with her hawthorns white,) 
In Avon's mead 
The lad was laid ; 
Wlien -first hesafw the light, 
Primroses, peeping from their buds of gofd, 
Seem'd eagerly tbnr eyelids to unfold. 
As though they sinU*d 
To see the child, 
Who in his turn their charms enraptur'd should behold. 
The ling'ring flow*rs push'd forth their heads, 
And burst their do why-cradled beds ; 
The lady-smock, with silver tipp'd, 
The op'ning dai^y, crimson- lipp'd, 

Aad 
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Ami all wicb ApnVt iem knpaait^ 
Tbeir finely-tintad fekb unfuri'i^ 
As though they wub'd by him to have tUr fB 
Hush'd is the breeic^ *lk nlcnce ifattft . 

The sun enclouds hit wat*J7 bdurni 
The skies a thick'ning aspect wear. 
And Nature's self in sadness seems 9 
A diilly fearful mumnir stits 
The hollow-hissing grove of fin^ 
And far the dark homon o^er 
The dim-disdngiush'd thunders roar. 
Tis Fancy baogs o'er Nature's bmr 

This gloom so sad and wildy 
Lest scenes to be unfolded now 
Should fright her hr'tkt cluU ; 
For now athwart the troubled skyi 
The hellish Passions hurry by ; 
And each with hasty low'ring flighty 
Glaring by fits before his sigbti 
like phantoms of a horrid nighty 

Their grisly features roll; . ' . ^ i-.^ 
But Nature fir*d her in&nt's eye^ 
That, glancing as they glided bvi 
Prov'd all their various pow'rs to Ue ' 
Beneath his vast control. 
He bow'd his head. 
The phantoms fled. 
The gloom forsook the plain. 
The fearless child 
Look'd round and smil*d. 
And Nature, brightening, seem'd to smile a 
Fresh*d is the ilow'ry sc^ne, 
The blackbird swelk his nfdlow throat; 
And, through tlie blue serepe» 
Light fleecy clouds beyond the mountains I 
On Avon's softly-flowing stream 
Now brightly-burnish'd «unbeams ^eaoa 

Among tide-kissing trees : 
Tlieir JiT.t re^ori rhc vixt leaves glance 
As they luMhimbUn'^ tlancc 
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The heavenly Passions now descend, 
To hail this gentle child their friend ; 
Virgin-vested maidens fair, 
Whose slender waists some ribband rare 
Engirdled, by whose varied hue 
The little bard each passion knew : 
Their covcr'd bosom's lovely glow 
Ting*d their gauzy robes of snow, 
As if carnations blush'd below. 
Fairies left their lurking-cells, 
" Where the bee sucks" m blossom bells, 
Whom the blue- fly and humble-bee 
Carol'd with their minstrelsy. 
The heart enraptur'd Poet saw 
The Passions all with fearless awe. 

And look'd with steady view ; 
Until the flighty foot of Fame 
On tiptoe step among them came. 

And to the Poet flew ; 
The little urchin ran around. 
And flung his flowrets o*er the ground, 

While Fame still followed hard : 
Each scattered flow'r she culPd with care 
To wreathe a chaplet for his hair. 

But could not catch the Bard ; 
Being cheated^ as away she flew 
She cried — " In fifty years and two. 

Upon this very morn 
He shall be mine, for ever sure, 
While time, and taste, and I endure. 

My temple to adorn : 
Let Nature now the Prince of Passions call, 
To crown him ruler of them all." 
The waggish archer then attended. 

The maids and fairies form'd a ring, 
While each the infant Bard befriended, 

And of the Passions crown*d him King, 
Now the taper-ankled maids 

Lightly dance the Bard around ; 
Modest cowslips bow'd their heads, 
And seem'd to kiss the hallow'd ground, 

And 
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And as they danc*d 
He on them glancM, 
And at them scatter'd fiowrets fair ; 
Each Passion took 
The fiow'rs he shook, 
And stuck them in her braided hair ; 
Conscious how much beauty hung;^ 
On ev*ry careless flow'r he flung. 
Ev'n yet, on Stratford's elmy lawn. 
In cowsiip-days, at early dawn, 

Where he was crown'd, I ween, 
Unnibbled, and of deeper dye, 
By soul-delighted Poet's eye 
The ring may still be seen. 
Nursery^ West Felton^ AvoNlcui.KX. 

April ^'^^ 1 8 10. 

LINES, 

OK A GENTLEMAN, WHO, THOUGH FOND OF BEING 
WITTY ON OTHERS, CANNOT BKA& A JOKE WITH 
TEMPER HIMSELF. 

[From the Morning PostysApril 24 .] 
"IITHEN Lycurgus of old for the Spartans fram'd rules, 
^^ To bind o'er to silence impertinent fools, 
Those who hated in others satirical wir, 
Were forbidden with satire their neighbours to twit. 
Thus, he who at pointed remarks felt much stung. 
Was oblig*d to be civil, or else hold his tongue. 
Were such laws now in force, I 'm inclined to think Will, , 
As he cannot be civil, would sometimes be still ; 
For, though scurrilous jokes he must ever let fly, 
His/eeltn^s are hurt if his friends can reply. T. 



GAMING. 

TO THX EDITOR OF THE PUBLIC LEDGER AND DAILY 
ADVERTISER. 

[April 25.] 
SIR, 

npHE interest I take in every thing that concerns 

"*" property^ induces me to address you during this 

week of relaxation from political debate, on the subject 

4 of 
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3f Gaming f concerning which your paper^ a few days 
ago, contained some remarks. 

But, Sir^ I must beg that you will not express your- 
lelf with too much severity on a subject in which /am 
so nearly concerned^ and which for so many years has 
regulated my motions. I should never have come down 
in the graceful manner I generally do, nor have yield- 
ed my assent and consent^ final and irrevocable, to so 
many transfers of landed propertyi and valuable goodsj 
bad I not been under obligations to that very prac* 
tice which Moralists and Divines rail at by the name 
oi earning. 

Uamingy Sir^ has ever been my friend, and the friend 
of thos^ who wield my authority ; and I shoald be un- 
grateful to deny that, deprived of such an assistant, 
my life would never have passed in such a pjeasaat 
variety of important 7^p5 ^xiAdowns^ I shouiijl never 
have been so frequently suspended over the splendid 
mansion, placed in the centre of a fine estate, arable 
and pasture, well wooded, variegated by beautiful 
rivers, plentiful trout- streams, and most desirably 
situated in a fine sporting countu}'. I sbpuld never 
have had so many opportiuiities to change at one> 
stroke, the fate oF ancient families and hereditary splen- 
dour, and to place in the hands of men of yesterday, 
Ihe possessions that had remained for centuries under 
one name and family, renowned^for rank and bravery, 
or distinguished for ancient hospitality and benevo- 
lence. Nor, without my very potent and ready coad- 
jutor, should I have such frequent occasion to prove, 
%vhat all the writers upon earth cannot prove so con- 
vincingly, that riches are but an uncertain possession, 
that they make themselves wings and fly away $ and 
khat meum and tuum are convertible terms, depending, 
iiccording to the pleasure of those who lake me in 
band, whether they shall change places by a loud stroke, 

or 
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Speculation^ that, as far as I am concerned, I take 
great pains to add to his experience, by showing him 
of how Uttk hitrijisic value the things are on which he 
hftd -set his heart. 

But, after all, I must return to my more steady and 
constant friend of St. James's Street, by whose means, 
within the last thirty years, 1 have been enabled to 
establish a course of Sermons on the instability of all 
human things, ^nd to take for my text some of the 
largest and most productive estates in this kingdom. 
At other times, to oblige some of my female friends, 
I have illustrated my doct-rines by a most brilliant set 
of diamonds J or a complete servkexi^ piate; vwhich 
topics of eloquence have made their eyes sparkle, and 
their hearts mell. I must beg, therefore, that you 
will be tender in handling a subject of so much im- 
portance as gaming; and which, for so many years, 
has given force and energy to every motion of. Sir, 

Your humble servant, 
Bartholomew Lane. Th£ Hammer. 



IMPROMPTU, 

ON VIEWING THE PICTVRE OF THE " PINCH OF SNUFF'* 
AT THE BRITISH INSTITUTION, PAINTED BY M*. W. 
SHARP. 

[From the Morning Post, April a6.] 

OAYS Paddy to Dermot, from Ball ynahi neb, 
*^ " This picture is ]>retty and pleasing : 
Toung master there takes such a natural pinch, 
The rascal has set nic a-sneezing.*' 

Says Dermot, " I 'm not such a blockhead as that, 
The group I am rather more pleas'd at ; 

For, as to the picture, by J s, friend Pat, 

I 'm sure that it 's not to be tmev^d mt. " 

VOL. xiT. K- sm 
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SIR FRANCIS— 

^ We may IcaVc out the Bwdett, for tbert Is but cMte -Sir 
-J'rancis.'*— C«^^//'i Ppiitical Register^- A^H ai^'i^iiK 

£Fiom the same.] 

LINES 

OCCA«I'0N«0 BY THE ABOVE. 

jpOBBETT, for politics fenotirn^, who dih 
^^ See through a mili*5tenfe fhr «5 toy tnan. 
Cries, while be holds sedition's ia^ imfari'd, 
^ There is but one Sir Fraocis — va the world 1*' 
Of men io story fam*d how bard the lot ! 
It then Sir Francis Wrooghead quite forgot ? 
JLong as the Thames shall through the bridges run^ 
JBur^tt a^id Wronghead shall be counted one^ 



DESCRIPTION OF THERSITESi 

"[From the same.] 

npHERSITES oaly clamour'd in the throng, 
"^ Loquacious, loud, and turbulent of tongue : 
Aw'd by no shame, by no respect controli'd. 
In scandalbusy, in reproaches bold : 
With witty malice studious to defame, 
Scorn all his joy, and laughter all his aim. 
But chief he gloried with licentious style 
To lash the great, and monarchs to rtvile, 
bpleen to mankind his envious heart possfest. 
And much he hated all, 6ut most th bett. 
Ulysjses or Achilles still his theme ; 
But royal scandal his delight supreme. 
Long had he liv'd the scorn of every Greek ; 
VexM when he spoke, yet still they heard him jspeak. 
Sharp was his voice:^ which, iu the shrillest tone. 
Thus with injurious taunts attacked the throae. 
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TfitE EMPRESS OF FRANCE, AND HER MTTLE 
DOG, &c. 

THE MOST INTERESTING PARTICULARS OF THBJ^AR* 
KIAGE OP BONAPAATB AND THE Al^HDUCTUESt 
LOUISA*. 

A BALLAD. 

[From the'Biitish Press, ApriF i6.j 

'pHE Archduchws haul *« a little <iog," 
-^ And *' a bird that sweetly sung, O!** 
All which, at Vienna, you might see. 
In '* a room with tapestry hung, O I' 

Now Bonaparte wanted a wife, 

And he to Vienna sent, O ! 
Saying " Lady, leave your little dog, 

And with rae^ sad dog, be content, O !'• 

The Lady had almost broken her heart. 

She fiU'd lier room with crying; 
Her tapestry, hird, and dear dog to leave, 

Was a matter wondrous trying \ 

But her grief being o*er, off to Paris $he^et. 
By Compeigne, and some of these o^d w^jr,^,. 

And at Paris she found, though in April, 
That it was the height of the ^Kj^-days. 

For Berthier, a JV/i^-fi/iW-fM Ptifiee«. 

To show how her favour he caiir£«di .. - T- 
Had the tapestry, the bird, and the.lktle d^g. 

All to Paris, by night, tiansptarted; 



'* A.ridicQious gnuy tas been f>tt¥lifch«4i^Ni sotntfbffbe Ifftwspa^s^ 
stating, that the £nipres«'li»i afaiifUfke btfdydegi-Miiilt tfptstiy^M 
Vieima^^t parting trbm which she FhciMcars, aiid was Jjrpatly aflfectcA $ 
and'tharBerthiery dppriged'bf this circilfmstance, hiC3 them pnvaldjp 
eaii¥eyed;torl^rU,wHere>$hafi}iuid tltrhivhiiir^Hvd. Ifomysi^^jfi 
iftbeEnppress.bad be9n.;Soii6iCh aitacti^toH!h9se«rdclt8,(itifMtftt 
hcc power to have bitought them wifh her, without the c»traordinary 
assistance of the gallant Berthier. 

K 2 So 
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So when she came there, in liysterics she fell. 
Wept like Mermaid, then;laugh*d like Hyceua i 

For, instead of being so far from home, 
She imagined herself at" Vienna! ! ! 

TjShould you doubt the truth of this marvellous song, 

So simple, pathetic, and pretty. 
You may read it yourself, in the true Moniteur^ 
That is written in Paris City. 

Then, long life to the Empress Queen, and her bird, 
And bless her sweet little dog's heart, O ! 

And if they attempt to starve him in France, 
.JLet her throw, bim a Bouy-Part, O ! ! ! 

T«UTHA. 



FASHIONABLE ECONOMY. 

[From the Moming Chronicle^ April 26.] 
-^klR. EDITOR, 

^l^HEN our Ministers find seventy millions of 
* ^ money iioftdeguate to the necessities of the Slate, 
it IS but ordinary prudence to iutroduce the utmost 
frugaliLy into our domestic arrangements ; and under 
this impression I have been induced to encourage my 
children in ever\^ pursuit which can alleviate the pres- 
4;ure of the, times. 

Fond parents «frecjucntly gratify their affection by 
obtaining, at extravagant prices, artificial resemblances 
of their little fawlies 5 and feeling this propensity in 
common with my neighbours, I indulged the laudable 
inclination ^of my daughters to stmy ModetUng in 
IVaxj by which I was given to understand my draw- 
ing-room would shortly rival the<jallery of Mrs. Sal- 
jiion, in Ffeet Street, only at the expense of a few 
lessons. Their first effort produced a bust of Lord 
Nebpf^,,who immediately occupied an elegant glass 
case in the centre of iiiy chimney-piece j but after 

waiting 
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tiitiung several months for a few companions; whom i 
expected to be selected from my own family, the hem waJ • 
desiined to remain in soVitude, in consequence of a se«- 
•ond application from my children, to be permitted to 
Atudy the art of Si'ulf>tare. To Hve in durable marble 
appeared to me certainly preferable fco melting wax\ £ 
therefore readily acquiesced j and a month produced a - 
bust of his Majesty, which I placed upon a pedestal 
opposite his Lordship^, trusting^ my ambition to joifi' 
such good company would soon be realized; 

Winter approaching, however, I concluded' the at- 
mosphere watf too heavy and dismal td admit of close 
attention to this nice branch of female instrttctioTt, andr 
I therefore gave my conseht to the more seasonable 
study of Ornamental Lamps; which were to decorate^ 
my drawing-room, and illuminate all other parts of" 
the honse in the most fascinating style, at a tenth of 
the expense which tradesmen-wottld charge, besides" 
the pleasure of having my children's works commented' 
;upon by admiring friends; A pair of beautiful vaiftes, 
;ot Etruscan shape, were consequently finished and 
-counted on gilt brackets of- the most elaborate work'- 
manship, as an excitement to perseverance; by thie 
^ime, however, the winter was ' terminated, aml'walk- 
jjf)g being expected to become the fashionable summ^ 
amusement, L was persuaded to furnish the girie with 
.tools and implements for the study ofShoemakitig, '. 4 
was now quite deliglited whenever 1 paid a visit to thb 
school-room, at observing each of my children^ indu^ 
triously employed upon this expensive and indispen« 
aable article of dress, rejoicing, at the same time, qtthe 
improvement in the System ^ Education by the intro- 
duction of such sterling accomplishments. As Christ- 
mas approached, I congratulated myself upon the dU 
minution which I should experience in the shoe- 
maker's account. The account arrived ; yet no dimi- 
nution could my penetration discos er; and, upon in- 
K 3 cy- 
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qiiiry, I learned that the study of Shoemctking spoiled 
the symmetry of my daughters' Ongers ; made iheiii 
round-shouldered ; and that the attitude was both in- 
riegant and injurious. To proceed : the produce of 
each of their labours was one pair of shoes^ which had 
been laid up in silver paper, as mementos of their 
skill. And now, Sir, for the information of your 
readers, I will conclude by enumerating the expense of 
one student in Modern Arts arid Sciences^ viz. 

se. /. J. 

la Lessons in Modelling • .990 

Glass Case for bis Lordship • • 2 a o 

J 2 Le&kOiis in Sculpture 

Pedestal for his Majesty 
J2 Lessons in Illuminating 

Brackets for Lamps 
12 Lessons in Shoemaking 

Tools and Implements for dittcr 



18 18 o 

1 1 : 

440 



Total 53 II o 
N. B. Each of my daughters destvoyi, upon m 
average, eight pair of shoes annually, whicb coit 
tbeoor aibout six shillings per pair, or 2/* Ss. ptr n^ 
sum. 

For which 1 have to boast of one waxen butt' 4^ 
Lord Nelson (which the maid overthrew with tbe 
broom), one marble bust of his Majesty (the noit i>f 
^hich has been ainpotated by a battledore)^ ooc pair of 
lamps (which give no light), and two pair of shoes 
(exposed in state in silver paper). 

Yours, good Mr. Editor, 
jfyril io> i8io» A Modern EcoNoiiXST. 

THE CONSTITUTION. 

[From the Morning Post, April 27.] 

THOUGH physic frequently dispels 
Man's heritage of ills ; 
Yet oft, as sad experience tells, 
Excess of ined'rine kills. 

Thus 



DIALOOUES in filTSiUM* t^^ 

Thus bodies politic might end 

In speedy aissolutiony 
Should cv'ry moody fool pretend 

To heal the Constitution^ 

So Burdett rais'd commotion's sterm. 

False hopes, and factious rumours i 
His watch-word was, **The Slate reform^ 

And cure its feccant Aumours" 

But shall en^i^iric politicians 

Be Britain's Legislators ?^ 
No, never! for such State Pbysiciaos 

Are daMg*fM itm9vaifir-i» 

TIm happy people of this land 

May be awhile miiM } 
Butf Sense and Freedom band in faand^ 

Soon FlMtipn hides bar bfa4 

4fril it. F. W. 

DIALOGtJ^ IN ELYSIUM. 
No- f . 

-pOETS of Greece and RQ9i«^h^|irf ti;K>^^ Wi,«llWr . 

-^ That sometimes, on QflcaNon^ ^ifsmm) ac(d. vn^. 

E'en living souU o'er tbe *«rk Stygia«i flood 

Reluctant Charoa blith bc^n fcii^'d to^ wa£t 

To fair Elydum's ever bS^l sbadei, 

Alddes, Thcae«9» and; bright Veqia9f 59% 

Pious ^neas,^ and tbQ tuiMM Bard . 

Who sought Ua wife amidst tbe depths piofouiid 

Of Pluto*s gloomy realnu 

It may see«) strange perhaps m timest Kke these^ 
Fir'd by the though^ofwliat lQngi|ince hsd pas£| 
A youthful Patriot should desire to prove, 
If true or false wtat ancient Banis bad told* 
Rome was his native knd-*««od Rome he lov'<^ 
And all who e*er for Rome hiMi fought: cnt bled 1 
But most of all, the Patriot he ^A^'% 
W hose noUe mkid a bulwark vast h44 prQv'4 
Against her foes. 

K 4 What 
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His features still, such as on earth they seem'd, 
iJcaring ti^.e ca:?t of deep and anxious thought. 
Still {'ianning for his dear-lov'd country*s good 
Huge schemes of lasting grandeur! 
His capacious soal shone our, and 
Ail \i\i airy figure bright illumed ! 
Sj^irit deciv^ not ; bur, when death sets free, 
^itiil shines re^plcrndent in the other world. 

A laurel wreath his holy brows entwin'd ; 
Kor that because, in spiliing human blood, 
In war's dre.id science, he conspicuous shone $ 
But, t: at a nation's precious blood he sav*d, 
A nation*!* j»'»ry, and a nation's pow'r ! 
For this, a laurcl wreath \ik brows entwin'd, 
And homage bti.l from virtuous souls he gain'd. 

Soon lii the youth beheld him, seizM vi ith joy. 
That even sacrtd awe could scarce restrain, 
Throiigii myriads of encircling ghosts he flevr. 
To clasf> the muf-hiov'd phantom in his arms. 
Vain the essay — hut yet a gentle smile 
Pas>*d o'er the face of the illustrious shade. 
And thus in tones sublime the youth he spoke ; 
*' A tlioiisiinci thanks, heroic boy, are thine, 
For having q«.;iitcd all the joys of life. 
And tenspttd da:if,*:rs mortal ne*er conceiv'd, 
To visit oi.e in dcith's eternal sliades endlesi involv'd. 
i low, or wliich way thou cam'st, I may not ask. 
Too happy to behold thy mortal form, 
•Sight r.'.roly scon in these divine abodes. 
Bi!t tell me how is Rome, my country dear? 
Apo:.tro|;[iizinp; wlu)jn, i breath'd my last. 
Ah ! tell inv, is she lail'n ; — or doth she stand, 
biiil proudly low'iing o'er her countless foes? ' 

The phantom ceas'd — with richer verdure bloom'd 
Tlie laurel on his brow, and brighter shone 
His thin aerial lorm, casting upon rhe shades 
'Vlwt hover'd near, a tin—' ''f light. 
The youtli in tremW c thus replied ; 

•• ivome still surviv re, yet breasts the storm 

Tiicouquer d. Bu [Mus'd, reluctant to alarm 

""^ Famot's sou with ill news 

.:z3^Rome R. A 

1*ATR10T] 
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PATRIOTIC SUBSCRIPTIONS. 

VO THB EDITOR OF THB PUBLIC I.BD6BB AKD 
DAILY ADVBBTISBI. 

[April 3al 

A T a time whcQ the pressure of taxes is very heavily 
"^^ felt by all deseripcions. of persons, and especially 
by the middling and lower classes, it were to be wished 
that some mode of supplying the w€inis of distressed 
patriots could be invented, that would hear less hard 
oa their supporters than -those syAsjcrifi4ious which have 
lately been going forward, and of which, at present, 
we really sec no end. They began with the amiable 
and interesting Miss Taylor, proceeded to the no less 
amiable and interesting Mr. Wardle, and are now di& 
fusing their blessings on the head of Mr« Gale Jones. 

To all this, Sir, I have no gbiection, considered 
merely as a temporary measure $ but my regard for 
Ibe present race of patriots is such, that I would 
humbly recommend to them to consider that such 
temporary measures are ill adapted lo the lar^ dtf- 
mand that is likely to be made upon the public libera- 
lity ; and that as there is every probability of a cons^ 
derable increase iu the number pf objects to be pro- 
vided for, some more permanent plan ought to be 
pursuedf and a more regular fund establiah^d, by 
which those who neglect every calling for tha^ of po^ 
lUics may be recompensed for their loss of time and 
trade. That they lose their time, I think, no one can 
doubt; and as to their trade, it is generally supposed 
that if they had bad much, it would have occepied ail 
tbeir atteatioii; and executing the orders of then- 
customiers would have appeared as profitable, as inter- 
fering with the orders of the House of Commons. 

I £ive Btotliod the history of patriots and pairiotism 
since the days of the North Briton, when that apcn^ 
of patrioniffto, which has lately been revived amr 
fisy wai first iu.\'«nted ; and I have unifonniy ^ " 
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one error ; or, to use a softer phrase, one peculiarity in 
our patriots^ which I think a little biameable. — I mean, 
Sir, the opinion they have, that the trade of patrioiisw 
may be set up wiihout any capital^ except either a 
tolerable knack at the pen, a good bold front, or a 
pair of stout lungs. But this, 1 must contend, is ibe 
cause of so many failures in this business, which, 1 beg 
leave to repv.'at, cannot be carried on without a very 
considerable capital ; and hence it is that they who 
fall into the error I allude to, are obliged to have re- 
course to subscriptions, and other temporary resources 
of which the public, they may be assured, w ill soon 
become tired. It is true, that an Appeal may be made 
to the subscriptions enumerated above, to which, by 
the way, I ought to have added the O. P. subscription, 
which was collected for as valuable a purpose as any: 
and it may be asked, whether any doubts can be enirr- 
tained of the zeal of the public in the case of thojc 
brave patriots who defy warrants, jails, and poverty in 
their behalf? To this I answer, that I have long 
weighed and measured that kind of public zeal on 
which they rely ; and I have found it, after a certain 
process of ebullition, cool in a most wonderful manner, 
notwithstanding the pains taken by our orators to fan 
the sacred tlamc. And [ would therefore recu^ to the 
main purpose of my letter, and recommend some other 
more permanent in-ititution for the support of dis- 
tressed patriots. 'Jluir objects are great, manifold, 
and important ; ndhing less than to create a House 
of Commons, invented with perfect purity in thought, 
word, and dccil ; nnd to abolish' the whole system of 
taxation ir.^.dor wliirh we now labour; and such is- my 
opinion of those vnst undertakings, th-it i cannot for a 
n)om«nt hear the thought ofiheir being promoted, like 
a paltry hospital; .or that it should ever be written 
over, tho doors -f)f any of our patriots, 

" England saved by Folunlary Contributions.^* 
I must therefore request your admittance of tliese 

few 
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fbw remarks, that they may meet the eyes cf some oi 
the able Orators of Hackney, Wcstmii)ster, or the 
Common Hall ; and I make them biit/^^^', because I 
•would not encroach on the privilege of the eluqueni 
AlajoF) who claims the right of ^* bestowing all his 
tediousness" oh his hearers, and who cannot open his 
mouth without speaking a two-shilliug pamphlet. . 
I am^ Sir, yours^ 

ClVICULU£» 



ROYAL ACADEMY DINNER. 

A PICTORIAL VISION. 
Eamus quo ducit gula. 
[From the Moruin$ lieraldf April 30.] 
Mil. EDITOR, 

T AxM an artist of no ordinary qualifications, and 
A should have been invested with the Royal Diploma, 
bad not base envy obstructed my views; and there are 
but few people who will be disposed to doubt the truth 
of an assertion, which a gentleman may be induced to 
make in his own behalf! 

I passed the gate of Somerset Place, last Saturday, 
ill high dudgeon : there my olfactory nerves were trri<- 
lated with the hot fumes from the Academic kitchen, 
where turkies, geese, and cai)ons were sweating and 
blistering in groups^ before an immense fire, like so 
many sinners in Tartarus! I was smacking my lips 
in rapture, a la distance, at the sight of a large tureen 
full of mock turtle soup ; when a centinel pushed me 
aside, somewhat roughly, with the but-end of his 
musket, to make way for ihe Marquis of Fcrriwinkie 
and Sir John fiang-up, who were going, by invitatio:i^ 
to dine with the happy R. A. ^s. 

Miserable man that I am, quoth I, to be thus at 
odds with Fortune ! But as I knew that repining woJd 
sot procure me a seat at the festive board j 1 assuniL J ,i 
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lyrist) was now knocked down for a song; when he 
favoured the company with the ensuing melting ditty, 
a la CataUn'u 

Hope told me a flattering tale. Sir, 

baying, " You shall their Keeper be. Sir," 

VVheii I sold off my duds and my sticks^ 
And sent my scar'd laiKllord tiie key, Sir, 

1 gave British Merit my loaf, 

As he fainted at Villany's gate. Sir ;. 

I sent poor Britannia my bed, 

Because she 's nut slept much of late, Sir. 

1 oave up my lease for a song, 

And was biithe as the lark in the sky, Sir; 
I caper'd from morning till eve, 

And who was so Smirk d& I, Sir? 

I swore, then, to sweep this house clean. 
And make humble Genius look bigger; 

That my boy should build Punch a new house, 
And that Rossi should cut a figure I 

But that cursed Mounseer, vis-avis^ 
Intrigu'd with some gypsies of power; 

Hope has play M me a ruse de guerre^ 
And I am thrust out in the shower! 

Look, here 's an R. A. in distress, 

Come Piry his jerkin to darn, oh ! ^ 

Zounds ! throw me a copper apiece; 

Date oholum Smirkiano [ 

The insinuation so broadly, and we may say un- 
justly, conveyed in this lamentable song, brought the 
learned Professor of Painting upon his legs, who thus 
addressed the royal body : — " Shentlemons, I vas 
come here to teach bainting; as for boedry, curse 
boedry, vat is dat compared mid my sublime subjects 
from the Biple ? Vat I no do for de students ? Have 
I not show them the new anatornxj^ cot dam ! Parbku, 
Sacramente !*' exclaimed the erudite and angry 
foreigner, snapping his fingers at Mr. SmirKe^ who 

sat 
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sat coiled and growling <iri the tr\d of a slool, like 
Caius Marius in bamshment. The Profetsor was 
in tlie act of danchig out of the room^ triumphantly, 
chanting, 

Mnlbroiik^ ifva son guerra f 

Ton, ton, &€. 
And 1 was come here for good ftinr, dh ? •'* 

Ton, ton, ton; &c. ■ > 

when the spirit of the late Mr^ James Barry^ bi» pre- 
decessor, suddenly arose, in perturbation, from the- 
shades ! his full piercing eyes rolliiig in their orbits, 
like schooners m the Bay of Biscay, and flashing in- 
dignation upon the jubilant victim, whom he re- 
garded, for a few seconds, as contemptudusly as the 
eagle regards the jack -daw; when he seiz^a a large 
extinguisher from an attending domestic^ and put the 
small object of his fuvy wt for ever I ■ , 

At this instant the: bands of sleep w!erf^ .burst 
asunder, by the sU>rupt entfance of. a bricklay«r^8 la- 
bourer, who had fallen throiigb the tatteted roof of the 
house^, into. my apartment^/5d7i5. ceremonifi^.zxA 

*^ The baseless hhnc of a. visiou 
Left not a rack be)iindl" 



ON THE DEATH OF LORD COLLTNGWOOD. 

[From the Morning^ Post, May i.] 

TX^ITH all a mother's grief and hciirt-felt paio, 
^ ^ Britannia mourns her heroes of the main,— 
And, prompt her welLearnM honours to disj^nse, 
Displays a nation's proud munificence. 
Lo ! her first temples ope their hallow'd womb, 
To giace th* heroic tenant of the tomb 5 
The enibleiTiatic urn and stoned bust 
Record hi^name in triumph o'er the dust; 

The 
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Though not all Phrync's charms, aU»Phryne*s boldness 

The dame possessed, and if her beauty 

btrMck not Judges blind, her wondrous insolence 

)<ear struck them dumb. She bpasted 

That the Prince had lov'd her once, and 

TAere/ore she had power to betray ! 

But thoae who lov:?d the Prince, disdain'd 

The calumay, and would not think be had been so abasM 

To. trust his honour in a wanton's care. 

EnragM at this,, on^ mischief doubly bent, 

Ten thousand lies she utter'cf^ 

And, though all noble, just, and virtwous men 

Believ'd him pure, and in their hearts acquitted, 

F£W are the just— and uumbeiiess the vile. 

Those who de^pis'd wiiat PisJ) had performed, 

Who scorn'd the man, and a( his baseness shudder'd, 

Yet when the deed was done, all. rallied round 

And servM their ends, by what their souls disdaitiM. 
Are they not vile who their advantage make 

Of vileness? — Pisogain'd number?, though he gaiii*d not 

Friends; and brave Germanicus a victim fell, 

>/€»t;to his^errors, but to mean cabal — 

To envy, malice,; hate— 

And ail the baser passions of tlie mind. 

Now sunk in. general scorn, despis'd and shunn'd. 

The wretched Piso lives--e'en those his baseness serv'd 

Blush when they see him — from his. touch 

Recoil as from a pestilence. 

The good detest him, for his real vice, 

Tbetbad, that he. reminds them of their own. 



FESTIVE MEETING OF THE FAIR SEX. 
[From the lame. May 3*] 

[7X have been favoured with an account of a late 
.meeting of the friends of liberty and reform, 
which we hasten to lay before our readers. There is 
n striking coincidence between the sentiments ex- 
pressed^ imdahose-oftbelivery lately assembled. at the 

Xiondoa 
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London Tavern, which must be gratifying to efCty 
well-wisher to the cause of freedcnn ; as it evinces die 
universality with which their opinions prevail among* 
every class of mankind. 

A mimerons and r especially Meeting tf the Feedt 
Inhabitants of SL Giles* s^ Friends of CtmstiMkid 
Roforniy and Enemies of Cornfption and Jh^ 
dined together on l/ie ist instant^ at the OldBwXi 
Head Tavern, Mrs. Veachum in the Chair: — 

Amongst the lacHes who were invited on this oeci* 
sion, we observed Mrs. Clarke, Mrs. Susan TawdrVi 
Miss Taylor, Miss Mary Peachum, Miss Skeggs, film 
Sheelah OTlaherty, Miss Dor. Blackberry, 'and many 
others. 

After the usual toasts were given, the chairwoaiu 
observed, that it was now necessary to advert to tbe 
circumstance that occasioned the meeting. Since tbcj 
last assembled, not only had the House of Conamonf 
imprisoned Mr. Gale Jones and Sir Francis Burdetti 
but a lady, whose whole life had been dedicated to the 
service of the public. Mrs» Blackberry had been ac- 
tually carried to the round-house for an attack upoa 
Mr.' Drowsy the watchman, so that it was difficult to 
foresee where persecution might stop. She had no he- 
sitation in stating roundljf, broadly^ and at lengthy 
that it was the privilege of every womaii to discuss the 
conduct and abilities of public men, whether in tke 
watch-house or out of it j and thntiWrj. Blackberry^ 
in asserting that Mr. Drowsy was an ill-looking, ww- 

begotten blackguard, and in d g his eyes for a 

bandy-legged bastard, had only exercised that privi- 
lege, without which, the Constitution was at an emL 
Tne watchmen, who were instituted for ihe prutectim 
of the peace, and of those subjects who visited As 
streets of the metropolis at a late and unguarded hour, 
were bound to exercise their privileges in behaffqfthe 

people i 
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people ; hut never against them, Tbey were, in this 
case, judges, jurors f and executioners in their awn 
^ cause; an anomaly, whiuh nothing coukl justify, in 
* her opinion, and in which the wtatchmeh wer6 supe* 
rior to Magna Ckartn and the Bill cf Rigbis. She 
was sure Lord Semmers mid Mr^ Justice Biackslone 
had never thought of such & thing. Sir I'rancis Bur^^ 
deUand Mrs, B» had resisted illegal violence to the 
last. She concluded by proposing, '< Mts* Black' 
herry^ the defender of Magna Charta.\ and may her 
efforts finally succeed against oppression, and in fdi^ 
vour of a reform of abuses J '--^{lAmA and repeated 
cheers !) — Song, ** Here we go up, up, up,'* Sec. 

Miss DoROTHBA BLACKBERRY found it difficult to 
express her feelings — could assure theBi her sister felt 
^uite happy id the consciousness of her duty-^-ncver 
was in better health or spirits-^felt pledged to support 
the liberties of the sex, and thanked them in the name 
mf her sister and herself, for ihe attentitm and gin^ 
punch with which they had honoured the toast. 

Mrs. Pbachum then gave, after few observations, 
'* D — nation to the magistrates and watchmen.""-^ 
(Loud and repeated bursts of applause, j — Song, *^ Dis* 
dttinful of danger we rushed/'-^Mrs. P. then said^ 
she should propose a lady's health, which she was sure 
would be drunk with pleasure by the meeting. They 
had been misrepresented in St. Giles's, as not liking 
persons who did the genteel things but nobody. should 
now say, " black was lite white of her eye,- for she 
should propose ** Mrs. Clarke,'^ — (Loud and reite- 
rate! applauses.) — Song, " Rich and rare were the 
gems she wore." 

Mrs. Clarke began by saying, that, accustomed as 
she had been to address -a public assembly, it was not 
wi-tbout difficulty she now expressed her fceltMs. Her 
political life was before them 5 like Mr. fyhitbread^ 
she had struggled -ainl resisted the arbitrary power as- 
sumed 
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Slimed b^' others over the people^ from whom she 
sprung^ and io whom slie with pleasure rehirtied. Like 
him too, she was iiot sure ^he had always been right. 
When a lady was one day under the protection of 
one many and the next withoai protection, or under 
one of a very different castj it was diffictllt to be always 
right. She steered her little bark in these tempestu- 
ous seas, with impartiality, to the best of her power, 
Mrs, Blackberry bad deserved their applause ; she had 
acted as appeared to tier to le right* Perhaps the 
neater thing would have been, to procure Mr. Drowsy's 
private correspondence \ but the scratching his face 
established, more directly ^ the principle of resistance* 
Mrs. Clarke was always for the diffusion of knowledge^ 
and approved of debating societies* If Mrs. Black* 
herry defamed the watchman^ he should have brought 
his action for such defamation. Mrs. Clarke was con- 
vinced, however, that the watch were sometimes 
bound to act* When she was under a high protec- 
tion, she owed her safety once or twice to their interfe* 
rence. (Murmurs.) Still she felt she was sprung 
from the same line with the other ladies present* She 
felt with them : but the watch might be of use to 
them when they were in the same situation. (Mur- 
murs.) She stood in the exact situation of Mr* IVhit* 
bready and such murmurs^ she must say, were reulb/ 
too bad* 

Mrs. Peachum next proposed Miss Taylor, after a 
short complimentary preface ; and may the purses of 
the people never be closed against the victims of miuis- 
terial persecution. — (Loud applauses.) Song, " Sparc 
a halfpenny," &c. 

Miss Taylor returned her thanks in an impressive 
speech. Like Mr* IFardle^ she had stood forward in 
the cause of morality^ and, like him, she had re- 
ceived from the public, those solid testimonies of ap- 
probation vvhich such conduct was henceforth likely 

to 



to produce. She had not indeed the merit oF saving 
fen millions to the country ; but her wish, like hi9» 
was ever for independence y which, thanks to the spirit 
of sulscripiiony they had now respectively secured, 
She at the same time agreed with him, that the people 
ought not to be robbed as they were. She ranked amid 
the proud list of her supporters, men and women of 
every station in life. She had seen with rapture, their 
subscriptions, from the substHntial 50/, of the citizen 
of London, down to the modest five shillings of an 
advocate for national benevolence. She could only 
say she had no pride, was overwhelmed with grali« 
tude ; and that by her, as well as her magnanimous 
-cliampionf they might be sure the smallest donatiani 
would continue to be gratefully received. Miss Tay- 
lor hesitated a moment, amidst a loud burst of sym- 
pathy and approbation ; but, no money or notes being 
. laid upon the table, modestly declined giving any fur- 
ther trouble, and sat down, apparently exhausted by 
the violence of her feelings. — On being encouraged to 
go on, Miss Taylor stated, we utiderstand, to the 
chairwoman, that she would be d — d if she did, 

Mrs. Peachum next, adverting to the 3tate of the 
representation, comnicnted on the injustice and ab- 
surdity of excluding women from the Commons House 
of Parliament, and from ihe rights of election. She 
thought the Com^nons of England inadequately repre- 
sented, and the freedom of election no freedom at all 
as it now was vested. She esteemed the electors of 
Westminster and Middlesex, for the noble sentiments 
they expressed ; and hoped they would become uni- 
versaL She concluded an impressive address^ by 
proposing the health of Miss Skeggs, the female ora- 
tor of the British Forum, and the future electresses 
of Westminster. — Song, ** A plague of these lasses, 
they keep such a pother," &c. 

Miss Skegm made an appropriate answer; felt 
VOL. XIV* L that 
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^bat'stie tbould always be open to the claims and love 
of her oonstituents, loved liberty both in church and 
jitate, and out of church and state — (Loud applauses) 
-^waa warmly attached to the Forum and Mr. Gale 
Jones ; and should continue to be so, as long as she 
liked no other person better. 

- Mrs. Clarke now begged to propose the h£alth:of 
the worthy chairwoman. She hoped to live to sjce 
theday when that lady wQuld be returned to. what w;u 
indeed a very bad house, hut in which she was, sure .to 
' he ^tifiguisAed^houd laughter.)— ^he had been^in 
it herself and since that in a court of justice — ((^n 
mufs.)— ^Mrsj Clarke waa proceeding to comment on 
the law of evidence in the case of Mr. fVardle^-r-A^nt 
^strong disapprobation appearing^ concluded .by ex- 
pressing a wish to avoid interrupting the harmony. (f 
the meeting f'^-'^Jid gave ^^iVlrs. Peachum^*' with three 
times three. 

• Mrs* Peachum declared her satisfaction at the bo« 
^trouT-doneher^ beyond the most sanguine hopes of 
her early life. . Had originally kept a small linen-dra- 
per's shop} was raised by her connexions with the 
iate Mr. Peachum, and the friends who supported 
tiim, to the enviable eminence on which she now 
stood. She gave, on sitting down^ the health of Miss 
Shirelah O'Flaherty, and the civil and religious liberty 
of Ireland. — Song, " I can't for my life guess the 
cause of this fiiss." 

Miss OTi^AHERTY thankcd the meeting for their 
courtesy to a stranger — (No! not for your conduct!) 
She came from Ireland lo deal in sprats, not in 
speeches ; thought herself right in calling the watch- 
men " a set of lousy, blear-eyed, beggarly bastards," 
and now only repealed, what she had told them /o 
their J'aces; had known Mrs.. Blackberry many j-ean 
— first met her over her Geneva*, and, drunk or sober, 
a better»facarted^ sweet-itempered cra/^:did. not exist. 

She 
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She had been called a JacoSin/and a Xbm-PazW ;' to 
had Mrs. P^acbum ^ni Six Fraucia^«^Fa^lmftM^* 
Shane and Buonaparte, and her wirtu.ou8..qcwUrymfn» 
Mr. Grattan (^bfig ^ lo him) and .Mr, .Curran, to 
whom she wished also long life and the vigour of the 
season* On the 14th May, ' religious liberty wpuld .be 
established in. Ireland, and she ^oukl s^'d.over fpr 
absolution, and an indulgence. or two for, her. fV|en4B. 
Whenever she received a cargo, they woulfl be,at the 
service of the meeting. She hoped U> gee.thf. day^ 
^'hen liberti/ would be establiabed hfre» as 'wdl.aa- it 
bad been in the county of Tippereary.^^(imkUuatd 
bursts of applause.) 

We have not room for all chat passed on this orCf 
casion. Besides the healths we have enumeratedj 
many others were drank : the absent friends. Qfliberty^ 
Mr. Sheriff Wood, Mr. Clifford^ Mr. Goodbebere, 
General Matthew, Mr. Cobbett, and Mr. Wardle, 
were in the flowing cups freshly remembered.. The 
utmost good-humour prevailed; aijid the ladies were 
carried home at half past two o'clock, fully satisfied 
with the festivity and unanimity of the day, and the 
])olite and impartial conduct of the worthy chair« 
woman. 

DIALOGUES tN ELYSIUI^I. 
No. Ul. 

[FrcNn the Morning Post, Maj 5.] 
1^ o u T H— /fVi c^ntinuatiw*) 

NOR he alone, against his country^ happiness and peace 
Hath basely striven. Rome in her maternal bosom 
bears 
A viperoui nest of secret enemies. 
The race of Catiline is not extinct! 
One yet survives, and hath his chosen hand. 
His Marcius, Cethcgus, and rash Lentullus-. 
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Yet start not, noble shade — we have a Cicerop 
A Cato still — and Rome is safe. 

This man is less ambitious, than he 's mad ; 
Nature intended him for different ends. 
The tranquil medium of domestic Hfie, 
Of soft humanity, and harmless joys. 
So was he form'd — but woe the hour for him, 
His star in th* heav*m, in its destin'd course 
Encountered one, whose influence malign 
KeddenM its lustre with the hue of blood, 
And ting'd with horror all his future days. 

Soon was the £ital contact in the skies 
jRfveal'd, by evolutions on the earth, 
Strange changes in men's minds 
He who of late was gentle as a lamb, 
Outrageous grew, and as a tiger fierce ! 
He who was unambitious but of peace, 
Thirsted for pow'r — nor at the thought recoii'd 
Of blood— for blood he knew must mark 
His footsteps wild, and human bodies pave 
The fearfdl way up the dread height where sat 
The phantom powV, and noock'd him with vain hope 
Of future greatness ! 

Virtue *s omnipotent — and virtuous energy 
Can triumph o*er the malice of our stars. 
But he of whom I speak was not a hero 
Of a mighty soul. He knew not to oppose 
A noble firmness ; from foul delusion 
To pluck off the mask, and gaze 
Upon its hideousness unmov'd ! 
Easily seduc'd, he rush'd along the steep 
Of mad ambition, and like a tierce volcanic 
Torrent, spread destruction in his course ! 
Yet vain — for still he is not risen ■ 
And now, too late, he in his soul repents 
That e'er he stepp'd into the dangVous pth. 

Fain he'd retreat, but that he knows not how 
To bnrst those fetters which himself hath forg'd. 
Or 'scape the web he 's wove^ in which he now 
Is deep involv*-d, as in a labyrinth. 
He hath rais'd the cry, and n^ade himself a mark : 
The assembled frenzied demagogues of Rome 

Waicb 
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Watch all his movements wkft a jealous eye ; 

Having leagued and bound himself to sudh a band^ 

And promised to redress their fancied wrongs,. 

He dare not stir, or look, but as they listy 

He sees the gulf of ruin at hi$ feet,.. 

And knows he hovers on its dreadful verge ! 

To this estate hath his own rashness brought him ; 

And such must ever be the fate of those 

Who from their proper dignity descend. 

And equals make of the vile rabble rout. 

Who followed, now surround him. Should he attempf 

Jjnpossible retreat, disgrace and ignomhiy 

Must be his — the scorn of wretches ' _ . ■> 

He both fears and hates, yet for whose favour^ 

lo evil hour, he hath exchanged true glory* 

'Despairing now, and hopeless of escape, s • 

He's frantic grown — One day be calls on Rome^ 
Bids her tons fight for victory f the next. 
In alter*d tone, declares her lost, nor wor/i 
Tie fains o/cwttest; The third he says. 
Our laws must be preserv*d, nor shall be brokezr 
With impunity — the fourth, affirms tiie haos 
^Ar€ void offiou^r^ and backs his word3 by braving tten t# 

scorn^ 
He swears tke wealth <if Rome b idly spent, 
Swears that the blocid of Rokne ib idly spilt { ' 

Yet would let rapine loose, to seize the onc^ 
And deluge, witii the ether, all the land ! 

FRANKN£SS AND FREEDOM. 

AN IMTROMFTU. 
[From the same. May 8.] " 

T^HAT frankness is freedom, some folks will aver; 
-* And they may be right, perhaps, in some degree ; ' 
But this I Ml maintain, and I think I don't err, 
I£ frankness be freedom'-'yet^^FxANK /V n$t/ree. 

Jk ^ mVSRSIONfti 
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DIVERSIONS OF THE TOWER. 

SEQUEL OF .THR DIVERSIONS OF PUR LEY. 

[From the sanfe. May 9.] 
SIR F. BURDETT AT?D MR. ROGER O'CONNOR. 
CIR /'.—What 's- the voice of the people ? . 

Rog. O'C— Tbt: -shcUt of a mob| 
A Westminster Meeting, a Tavern hob-nob. 
— You 're grave, kay dear souK . - . . 

5/VF.-^I c?ohfcss1ti*^thie.' ^• 

Home Tooke cannot coh^e-^Kr has fcftjme to yoo ; > 

I *ve little to say, and I 've nothing to dm • . '-J 

I your Ilk 



And your own Cit^'- cronies arfe^'tcllihgyo^ritdr 



79- 



How 

Translates I _ 

Knows Magna Is'greai',' and 'thii' Cimi^s'ii pMi-,^ '. " '^ - 
yV'bicb they none of them know, from the Mayor tD dl8 
Dtaper/ t . - • * .. *. ^ ^^ 

Sir F. ('/Aoft^//^»/^.;— Whci^.PatppdeiiaBil Sidnoy— -— 

Rog. G'C— Pho I pho ! we 're aime $ 
You forget, my good friend; Mr. Waithmau is gone. ■ 
Though Hampden and Sidney were both meu of honour, _ 
Xou knew more of Despard, and Arthur O'Connbr : 
This nonsense was craamyd4nyour head by Horae Tooke 
When 6rbt you began to repeat without book. 
What's Sidney to us? -..-.--- 



But if you have ncf inclinatioo to swing, 

60 oh with ^our systetn— we^U beflow and bawl, 

Tilf we bring Palace-yard into Westminster-hall. 

Sir F. B.-^Yifayt brought m< to the Tower, and your 

friends were so hot. 
They are ali of them frighten 'd, and some of them shot. 
THoiIlgff't^e mob are content tb be led by a crew 
Like Clifford, a^d Cobbett, and Wardle, and you ; 

Me» 
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Men ne'er to be heard of, unless in a storm, 
Who live by their wits, and then bawl for Keformir 
I, who^ve nothing to get, and have something^to ibHy 
May well be uneasy to find myself here. 

Reg, O'C. — Do you flinch from fh« cause, then ? — See Whit^ 

bread's disgrace. 
When his own sulky Whigs shut the door in- his hcer; . 
He sneaks to the City, and shufRes about. 
Till he finds, though too late, that bis credit idoutk 
Lik^ him you may shortly deplort^- to* your cost^ 
Vour dear {k>pnlai1ty niinM and lost. 

^/^—- 'From Yorkthirt to- Htmpshirti from' ComwatbtH 

Kenti 
Miree'ft iin{(l€ Addrest op Petition is Mntf 
Nor Gaitwright cajoles the dtlU towm of the Nortbr ^ 
No weic^nv Gale Jones brings his myrmudons foftb'|<^ 
^Q. Westmiiister mettkigaand Hackney lutmngueiy, 
' Lbery dinners, assuage all the pang:r 
At jHm lb a botom dihbidtfus to^ rute ^ 
m€ ^d hi&e ft mob, ind ai« pbying the fool^ 
lUe |feo^ne dr Ebgterid-^ 

15^. A'C— J^, d^:— — « 'eftrt,. it > tnir,, 
They never yet^/wv been the people for you ; 
Itat fh€ t^dlrtHe in li^Htj4 wei Wift tartte in nhi^ 
Wotitd ha^ ^aiud poor Arcfaur^ and^ctooms^d Puoe;. 
Ifat this cursed Jbhn BuH from your purpoiMs swerves^ 
He Ms every day — though you tell him he starvu ; 
9tieks fast to his country, and thrashes the iFrimi—*- 
I^'s a pity we are not at Ballynahinch. 
If owevei^ be atsy ; when Parliament 'iover,. 
And you and youryriff^ are all living, in clover, 
Tou shall fide through the town ya tt Car tf True Skt^i 
Wt ^l bre^k Aristruther's windows in honour of yoo ; s 
For officers* heads we will set up a sbop^ 
Littie Paddy again at the Ensigns shall pop^ 
Those cursed Life Guards shall tie luUM (if tb^'re willing)^ 
My hftckaey-coadi waits— can 't you lend me a shiUiog? 

l^RiCiives ihenMling^ anitKtU ] 

0^ 4< BSiAT 
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•ticks, to take our lives, will now have ah instrument 
tutted to their wishes, and fee) no scruple Jnturnin^^us 
over to the cruelty of hard labour or solitary conn^e* 
ment* The hope of impunity, which was our best 
support,, will be nearly lost to usy which w€ humbl/ 
conceive to be a very heavy aggression and injustice. 

That the great and growing numbers of our body^ 
and the extent of our dealings, are universally known^ 
and admitted y upon both of which grounds we claim 
the favourable regard of your Honourable House. 

Heretofoi^, we have considered- ourselves a» the 
true and rightful owners, in a part at least, of the pro- 
perty of almost every opulent shop in the City, and 
.every well-furnished" house at the West end of the • 
Town ; though no mention were made of ufr in the 
declared firm and partnership of the one,, nor pur 
names inscribed' on brass plates upon the doors of the 
other. Whereas the present Bill goes about to disseize 
us of our said right aud property,, and to set the law/ 
against us». 

That although at present we are here detained" and: 
restrained from the practice of our functions, and have 
still to pass^at the Old Bailey, yet we confidently look 
to the time when we shall be restored again to the 
worldy and' our business in it j and therefore on out- 
own account, and in the name of our far more nu-^ 
merous brethren, now at large,, and successfully em- 
ployed in. their accustomed enterprises- for oiir commoa 
benefit (but who,, for certain reasons, decline stepping 
forward on this occasion)., we do most strongly en- 
treat you to continue to us that humanity and indul- 
gence which we have so long enjoyed, under the Act* 
of lo and n William IIL iz Anne,, a4 George II.. 
which we hold to be our charter and birthright.. 

That the Honourable and Learned Mover of the 
present measure, whose face we have not been* used to> 
see at the Old Bailey^ be requested io let us alone, and 



I^l6 BKIDAL PROCESSIOif OF NAP AND LOUISl. 

c)mf his designs against us; otherwise we may bi 
oM'.ecd to disturb nim ii^ his own quarters, and fik 
ci;r bill, fbr something more than a constructive ob- 
struction to our undoubted rights and usages. 



THE BRIDAL PROCESSION OF NAP 
AND LOUISA, 

Jk rOETie TALC. 
[Frrm the Morning Herald, May ii.] 

OX :h?.: day when King Nap haii'd Louisa his bridf. 
With t e Loves and the Graces array'd by her side, 
A? :>v p<5\i on towVds Paris from far-fam*d Sr. Cloud, 
"I't'i skv, !i.rnin:» sviiky, haul'd in her true blue, 
A si«r.u \owr weedier- wiseacres well know, 
Ffn* a siotv! hearty so»ising on mortals below. 
*' .i'-.'-. "' cried cid Fouche the spy-monger — " tho« 

C.tVtW /.-.... v'»t y^i-r 'Ma/ejly's rii become jealous, 

l]:.\c >. nJ I ; :: . -v' -enrs leagued in their train, 

Kit fl-i'xr, to .. .1. . '^ ■.-. i:n small shot of rain, 

A/ii wi:i !r:»r k r: : ;to..»c e, nnles^ ^ire, you show 'cm, 

"Movvf^on ip vc'i:.' n "j^i'.riness you cano'erthrow *em.** 

•* I: !\r.rt4 .'" criwi Nnp, — ** lei them rain if they darci" 

Ami K'oignant'v threw his hr.f high in the air: 

'Vhv iiovuis. :..Nin^ Origin, roU'd in darkness away, 

i\'u\ \vi;h ti.ij; rt irucc Sv,-: u?hers back the bright day; 

He Na'.uitvi .:.. l-i'Oc. s:i iiiiu; warmly upon her, 

A:» i rkr on r.u'. \w^\''.y J..i*.b*J maiden K^i honour ; 

Fvr. lui' l^rir.c niwt, this j-nllant r«?*W/Sol 

Tips the c»ili' a.ikc upon Dopkne or DoU, 

VwK the c;ent!f l.oiiifa was struck wirii surprise, 

Tlv..t her Lord should command both the earth and tbs 

skies : 
5?he had read ihr^t Gtxi Jupiter ofien came down 
A^ .1 bui.— ii** a CuH;se — as a Cloud — or a Clown; 
Th:.t once as a shower of gold through strong bars; 
Aiul a^nln as a Hero lenownM from the wars. 
A^ she ponderM all these in her innocent mind. 
To su^^j'Osc Nap a God '**- was vastly xnclin'd ; 

Tr.i. 



Tin, .of Mercury Airikirtg, -she ^cretly grievw,. 

Lest her Lord should tiirn out bttt-***the. GwA'^aU T bv i T ^ 

Crowns,. sceptres, and 'kingiiomstuihc very w^ll^koev, . 

Were purlotn'd,jand bestow'd on his'ravenous-crewi, 

Nay, .her own 4tber*s<i]adeaT,Je!z\l in amkiittc^ 

Was robbVl of each bright, princely* gem 'tbatMPa8in>^it# 

She tried hard with smiles to fcedcck berfair fece,. 

But her heart could n6t yield 4hem the sunshine of peace; 

She mourn'd for the fiate of her.> aunts and her cousins, 

Whom the mob that huzza'd lier, had butcher^-% doiens L* 

A^ she mus'd on those deeds^ which ^o lore couM control,. 

A sigh spoke the anguish that weigh'd on her soul, 

And her looks secm'd^to ask of her mard'rous beholders^ 

Ho>» long she nrught keep her own head oniiershouldenr! - 



DIALOGUES IN ELYSIUMJ 

No. IV. 
" [From tbt Mommg Post, iMdy i i.]} 

GHOST OK THE PAT'tlOT^ 

TDUT ere tl^)u tellest me of others, say 

"^ Whose was that fatal star,. tliat, like a cornet^ 

Scattering destruction from its blazing hair^ 

Athwart the dark, horizon fiercely rush'd ?^' 

Whose was that star, that in its rapid flight. 

By strong concussion chaog'd the course of others?- 

YOUTHi 

'T was his-, who for a time on 'earth appear'dj, 

Himself a meteor — an ignis fatuus^ 

A delusive flame, that dazzled and betray'd : 

Like to the misleading. glow- wovm*s4ight. 

Which fades, and is no more, at dawAiof day ^; 

So his false lustre vanished, and was lost 

When the broad sun of tmthiupon it shone^. 

AU those who foUow.'d 't was bis joy to lead 

Through dark and thorny paths, then < leave thfiment the: 

brink 
Of some abyss, uneonsctous-of their dangcnv 

First in grave sacerdotal garb array 'd, 
He caUMiiiMseiftlM Holy Friestof^od,, . . 

Xi.6. But 
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Put soon tbe cloven foot beneath reveal'd, 

Hctray*d him for a minister of hell. 

Awhile he flatter *d royally, aud hop'd 

IT'S steaming incense reaching to tne throne 

Would bring down honours thick upciii his head ! 

Yet when he found that kingly dignity 

UnmovV. by empty hoirage stiil remaiiiM^-* 

Tii.ii neither wealth into his pocket flow'd, 

Nor place nor pow*r waited on his nod, 

Enrag'd he chang'd his tone, resolv 'd to try 

If foui abuse might more successful prove. 

Lo!)g ycnrs of fa!<^thood having; gain*d him nought. 

From Parasite to Traitor fierce he turn'd ; 

StirrM up sedition — at rebel Hon aim'd, 

y\nd vainlv hoj^'d amid the genera! crash 

To prrfu by the mischief he had caus'd. 

Life without lortunr was not worth the care; 
Ncfiiinp possessing, he had nought to lose, 
And boidly death or ignominy brav*d. 
Ill-fated wretch ! — his doom was to be poor — 
Nor crafr, nor basencbs, could avail him aughr. 
Poor as he is, he, like the circling moon. 
Shines witli a borrowed light. His pubtle arti 
Have round him gathered dupes 
Whose ready pur^^e-strings open at his call. 
He spares them net, avails himself of all. 
Yet laughs in secret to behold how fools 
Their solid gold for empty sounds exchange. 

Tiiis cunning priest our second Catiline 
Early stduc\l, and made him what he is.. 
Rash was the youth, nor once hung back with fear. 
But boldly foliow'd as his pilot led. 
He took him for his Mentor, and believM 
A secoiui Goticifss spoke beneath his shape. 
Well pleriN'd, the wily sage sustained the cheat,. 
And prrMni««'d, if his counsels were observed. 
That he would point him out the path to pow'r- 
He talk'd of Liberty, and loudly swore, 
That Romans all were slaves ! 
** If you,* said he, " would sovereign sway obtain,. 
You first nnist be the Uol rfthe mob^ 
To gain their hcait. — (for they 're a stubborn race;) 

Imhi 
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Imbue their senseless minds with discontent, 

Declare them basely injur'dy wrong'd, oppressed, 

And groaning 'neath the yoke of tyranny ;. 

Swear, that they 're cheated, Ktarv'd, dec'civMy and robb'*; 

Sweaf, that ibey labour for the idle great. 

And are defrauded of their lawfirl dues ; 

That dropping sweat moistens their stinted food,. 

And stones are given them instead of bread ! 

At first they Ml call you Traitor, or suppose 

That madness prompts your words— . . 

Be not dismayed, repeat ihetn o'er and o-'er r 

Converts you *il surely find ; the naob believe 

Not what they/<ftf/, or knowy but what they Aear r 

Like owls V the sun, agaiust the light of rea5oa 

Shut their eyes, and soon with one accord 

You *11 liear'them shout — ' What you so often teH thenjv 

• Must be trueZ-^This h enough. — ^When once persuaded 

That they but possess the natfte of frcedomy 

And are really slaves, they 'W choose you. 

For their leader, and declare — (delightful sound!) — 

That j^o« s/tall be their King t 

Raise but a clamour — and the work is done. 

ChinrK>ur creatts confusion in the State ; 

Of this your 'vantage make— and sei%e the helm, 

" Be you but bold, pursue as I direct, 
While I invisible will still remaib 
Lending my secret aid: should you the^glorFous height 
At length attahi, I shali ex])eGt in the success 
To share ; — but should you fall — fall singly ;. 
My country's good requires that I should live. 
And she can better spare the branch, than root i 
I am the stubborn tree, by storms unmov'd. 
Which the bold sons of freedom rally round. 
Many a Roman mighr^oar place supply. 
But where could Romans meet my like again ? 
Then yours shall be the glory and the toil, 
I ask no share iu aught — excejit the spoiL^* R. M. 
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the reasoning of the case is comprised in "D— n 

Perceval,"—" D n Windham," — « D— nalioD 

to the Whigs,*' and such-like, I cannot help thiok- 
ing, that tire wall of a lunatic hospital is chosen for 
their publication with the utmost propriety ;• and ihai 
within^ as well as without Bedlam, they may meei 
with persons of congenial feelings. 

1 have, howf ver, a better opinion of the people of 
this metropolis, than to suppose that they agree in j 
their approbation of this species of literary talent. I 
shi)ald also he obliged to draw inferences, nut much 
in favour of their consistency and good sense. I should 
be obliged to conclude, that the objects which engagcti 
their attention were of a very heterogeneous Kind; 
but I am inclined to think that the addresses on our 
walls are intended for a class who l>ave fewer means 
of reading within doors than witkoui, and who pick up 
th«ir learnings as well as their livelihoedj in the streets^ 
The sentiments of this class may be at all times col- 
lected, by perusing the inscriptions which fill up the 
vacancies of our walls, — S(mietimes they are deeply 
interested in decyphering Qu.o%j and sometimes in 
making sense of BCY, Sometimes the grievances 
which weigh them down are to be found in a Mann- 
ger*s prices, and sometimes in a Speaker^ s warrant, 
Sometimes they seem in despair because Sir Francis 
Burdctt is in the Tower, and Gale Jones in Newgate; 
and anon you find them telling you in what gardens 
you may get strawberries and cream, or the best liquid 
blacking Tor your boots ! Nor are their sentiments of 
liberty, and their veneration, for the constitution, 
always to be found in the best company. The Bill of 
Rights has been elbowed by the bill of a Quack, and 
the articles of Magna Charta confounded with enco- 
miums on pills and salves. 

But these are inconveniencies perhaps inseparable 
froai the trade of enlightening the public by a chalk- 
score 
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score. The walls, especially if of any extent, are held 
to be common property, and are seldom inclosed )but 
by a certain number of narrow-minded souls who will 
not receive instruction on their shutters and out-houses, 
but, in defiance of the liberty of the chalk-piiy write 
up, " Persons committing nuisances here will be pro- 
ficcuted!" 

As this method of writing is likely to be pursued, 
wherever a wall can be found, it becomes the mana- 

fers of i5treet-p(»Iitics to place their authors under some 
ind of disciplme, and dole out their sentiments in. 
Such proportions that we may not have reason fqr the 
complaint of '^ too much of a good thiog/? I should 
not utter so unpopular a sentiment as to wish that 
swearing and cursing were prohibited; but there -can 
be no harm in so regulatitig them that they may not 
interfere with other important matters. — Thus, I would 
not have << Damnation to the Papists^'' on the same 
wall with << No Popery," because, although it inight 
be very desirable to have no Popery, yet Prot^tants 
should be distinguished by something better than the 
language of Billingsgate. 

I am^ Sir, yours, 

A Strebt Walkeb. 



IMPROMPTU, 

UPON BEADING THAT SIR FRANCIS BURDETT CRIKD 
WHEN HE SURVEYED THE CITIZENS WHO ATTENDED 
MR. SHERIFF WOOt> WITH A LATE ADDRESS. 

[From the Morning Post, May 15.] 

/^AN this be true? Why, times are strangely alter'd ; 

^ •* The dauntless Hero wept, hb tongue top fiiltcr'd.'^ 

Were these the tears of sympathy ? Oh no! 

From a far different source his sorrows flow y 

Not London's pride, but men of meanest race^ 

Siiould come to greet — be wepi at this disgrace* P. Q^ 

DIALOGtTBS^ 
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DIALOGUES IN ELYSIUM* 
No. V. 
[From the same, May t6.J 

Y o U T H- — (in continuation^ ) 
MR. W— — . 

BUT, oh ! illustrious shade ! canst thou believe 
Th:it in llie Senate's walb, Rome should have foes 
To Rome: — Canst thow believe that any could be foumi 
Within those hallow'd precincts to espouse 
The cause of those who pant for ber destruction ? 
And not espouse alone — but echo back 
7*he frantic yeJl of the vile nbb\t ruut. 
Howling for Reform, and they kiiow not what I 

Who talks of independence— -yet fuccucnbt 
Tq suct\a pow*r? Who with a cynic smilt 
Dare jift hia head^ and t>oTdIy,8wear 
lU QXL no Faction hangs?-— 'T Is k\ii\ ]it Uog^ 
Upon tl?e multitude-^the swinish berd,- 
Tnan whicb» a baser Fiction ^nnbt be, 
Bilore mischievous, more senseless, mott (iepncv*d I 

Oh ! raifing Thersit^fi I knit abt thy brows 
So harshly, — cowl not around thee 
With such fierce disdain — assume less pfide,- 
Qr greater dignity ; for he should Humble be^ 
Whi) bows to the supremacy of mob. 
Or courts the dubious sunshine of their favour. 
Make ndt tliy speeches full of wiles and craft 
To phase ilie nmb, though not to them address*df 
Yet call thyself an independent man ! 
Declare thy mind at once— if not too late, 
Become W-leader of the mighty chiefs 
Who, like a coy mistress, shuns- thy lures,. 
Perhaps e'en yet he may thy vows receive ■ 
O.ily resolve, which side is best to take, 
And i:ave not truth for ever on thy ///>/, 
\S'v.\\ faibebood lurking ever in thine heart, R, M.v 
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ALARMING FIRE. 
(Trom the Public Ledger, May i6.] 
"Vy^E are concerned to inform our readers, that a few 
weeks ago, a most alarming fire broke out in the 
dipper story of certain empty premises belonging tc^ 
Mr. John Bull, which threatened destruction to the 
neighbouring buildings, and did much damage to the 
houses of several Members of Parliament. For some 
time there was, as usual on such occasions, a want of 
water; and a general panic seems to have seized the 
persons whose business it is to prevent the spread of 
such accidents, and who did not appear to know how 
to ply the enffinet with skill ov dexterity. At lengthy 
iome expert kIIowSi of. the names of Grenyille ana 
Greyv belonging lo the Hmcf-m^^iifu},. assisted bv 
Smithy Ponsonby^ and others, of the Hfip9j ihierferecf, 
and played with^ such eff^ct^ that the fiaines be^an io 
dtsappi^^r, ^Hhopkh ihe soipke still cp^nues tqjssue 
from on&pr iyio^flaUs to, .the neighbotfchood^ . Much 
of the confusifiQ.yvgft pwiagto ^^e pressure of the xnob, 
who were-f urauiog a coach, in which they pretended 
thatra 'Messenger was fuoning away with^' all their 
hearts.'' There* are various causes assigned for this 
affair. . Some attribute it to one or two \sparib being 
€07ifined; but others conjecture that it was wilful; 
and it is certain that various persons have been seen 
lately making up combustibles, and throwing them 
about in a yery.careless manner. On this account, the 
Office where the property was insured, demurs as to- 
settling the matter] and the owners, thinking they 
can make out a clear case, mean to go to law. How 
this will end wc cannot pretcud to conjecture. 
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VIRGIL. 

ECLOCUk I3T. TITYRUS AND MELIBOSUS. 

[Fnim the Morning Chronicle, May 16.] 

MEL. 

(a) TTT^HFLE safe beneath theTr y's ample shade, 

^ ^ AJy loyal Y— resumes his gainful trade, 
I. wrctclifd man, still pine in long disgrace, 
Too f.rouii ior titles, and too Hack for place. 
On thte, thank Heaven, my H')nourabIe friend, 
A milder star and better fates attend — 
.An Hmj.irc's iiirscs thundering round thy head, 
To wcaiih and power that Empire sees thee led ! 

TIT. . 

(h) Dream not, good M e, that my fortune spring* 

From the pure bounty of the " best of Kings.'* 
Ko — the blest powers who rule hehind the ■ > 
(Shall independent Y— his friends^ disown I) 
Our secret pride — base calumny to dama» 
In kind bravado made me what I am. 
Tliey mark'd me bow*d beneath the arm of Fate, 
An injurM nation's jest, conten^pt, arid hate- 
No cold forebodings of disgust and shame- 
No coward qualms divert their pious atm — 
No vain attempts — oh ! thou couldst tell ^nuvain^ 
By manly lies, to purge my ^thiop stain— 
E*cn while my sins in fresh luxuriance blow. 
This Trident do the heaven-born race bestow! 
For this be sure, at VVh— n's nod, shall rise 
My hethbriJge locks portentous to the skies — 
For this old K — e, worn down with dirty work, 
^jhall hail a partner in unblushing ■. 



(a) Tityre tu patulae recubaus sub tegmine fagi,. 

' &:c. &c. 

(b) O Meliboce, Deus nobis baec otia fecit ; 

illius aram 

Sxpe tener aostris ab ovilibws imbuct agnus- 

MI 
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MEL. 

(^) " I envy not your fortune, but admire"— 
Ye Gods — just smarting from plebeian ire, 
' While loathing millions seem'd to bar his way, 
The loyal man has climb'd to double pay! 
Unlike my fate— Alas ! I scarce retain 
The small cheese-parings of my former reign ; 
Mock'd by the Junto, by the Whigs abhorr'di 
Scarce keep my S — n — rs at his useful B' d ; 

(d) And still the screech-owl conscience bids me cry — 
" Steele, Viiliers, Hunt, arc hUim — and so am 11"— 
But truce to sorrows — speed thy pleasing tale- 
May ■ ■ ■ ■ and peculatiou yet prevail ! 

TIT. 

Fool that I was — the Junto yet untried, 
1 rang'd me, heedless^ on the Talents* side; 
* Nor smile, my friend, if, men but little known, . 
I decm'd all conscience venal as my own ; 
Th' untutor*d booby ever prone we find 
To measure by himself all human kind— 

(e) Thus, pride of tongue-tied clodpoles, L — thb— e me 
With vestry tropes the thunders of Burdett. 

MEL. 

But say, what jobs to port my Teller steer'd ? 

TIT. 

The Duke half- whitewash 'd, and the g y cleared. 

Nor did my dream of affluent sloth begin 

** Till the black hairs were chang'd upon my chin"—* 

At length relfas'd from Honour's shadowy charm?, 

(f) 1 fled all-eager to the Junto's arms; 

- — ■■ ■ ■ — — ■ ■ ■ I * 

(€) Non equideni invideo, miror magisr— undique totis 
Usque adeo turbatur agris — en ipse capellas 
Frotenus cpger ago ; banc etiam vix Tilyre duco, 

(d) Saepe sinistra cava praedixit ab ilice cornix. 

{e) Sic canibus catulos similes, sic matribus hsedos, 
Noram — sic parvis componere magna solebam. 

(f) Re^pexit tamen — et longo post tempore venit. 
Postquam nos Amaryllis habet, Galatea reliquit. 
Namque fatebor enim dum nos Galatea tenebat 
Nee spes libertatls erat, uec cura pecuii^ 

For^ 



ajS 
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For, wliile the Talents' slave — be truth confest— 
No hope of pillage flush'd this longing breast. 

MEL. 

(g) Thrice happy man ! — thongh to the H — ^se restor'd, 
The venal lacquey of some venal L — d, 
Yet, spite of growing debt^ or waning trade, 
Or famish 'd poor, thy Sinecure is paid i 
For thee shall Rapine, borne on harpy wing. 
The last sad mite from bankrupt labour wring. 

TIT. 

Sooner shall L — thb — e witty be, and brave— i 
Stfoner Burdect a coward and a slave. 
Than I, where'er the Junto point the road, 
Siiall quit the bidden path for Man or God. 

MEL. 

From Jobs and Cabinets for ever torn. 
Why near the court should hopeless M mourn? 

Why pore on future honours, future gain, 
A nd sigh for bliss he never can attain ? 
Better (like JefFery, on Sombrero cast. 
And left to fatten on the Western blast,) 
To pome bleak Orkney island be confin*d. 
Where never mortal, save on air, has din'd. 
But, O my country ! by the woes opprest, 
A keener anguish gnaws my filial breast — 
And can it be > — Shall seats no more be sold ? — 
No more shall honour be exchang'd for gold ? — 
(h) Shall impious hauds profane the holy shrine—- 
The dear red book— compiPJ by hands diviaef 
Ye Saints — ye Jobbers all — ye Courtiers^ sec— 
For this your feuds — for this ye disagree ! 
Be wise — to Spencer fly — avert the storm— 
Or all your hopes are buried in reform. 

{g) Fortunate seiiex — ergo tua rura manebunt, 
Et tibi magna satis quamvis lapis omnia nudus, 
&c. &c. 
(Ji) Barbaras haec tarn culta novalia miles habebit ? 
Barbarus ha< segetes ? En quo discordia cives 
Ferduxit mieeros '. En queis consevimus agros. 

W^hilc 



DOUGLAS JLNJ> fiURDETT. JtJ9 

While I— no<heering scheme of profit left-—. 
Of every ^alance^^tvtry trust bereft — 
To Scotia's mountains wind my gloomy way. 
Where petty Lajrds shall hail their Chieftain's sway— 
-Their awkward ioos may serve my pride to swell — 
Unfeeling, thankless £ngtahd— fare thee welH 

TIT. 

This night at least cease further to repine— 

A chest of smuggled Burgundy is mine ; 

Then auaff at large, till genial slumber spread 

Sweet dreams of greatness o'er thy peaceful held. 

*T is time to ^lue — for see, from Rosfc and Co. 

To vote at either H — se, our well train'd legions go. 



DOUGLAS AND BURDETT, 

[a 'CONTRAST.] 
JROM 7H« FIFTH CANTO OF THE LADY OP TRB LAKE, 

[From the Morning Post, May 19.] 

J)$u^Ias Jheittg arrested at Stirling^ by order of King James^ the 

Mob interfered^ and threatened serious tumults 

\7rrlTH orief the noble Douglas saw 
^^ The rabble rise against the law, 
And to the leading soldier said, 
Sir John, of Hynford, 't was my blade 
That Knighthood on thy shoulder laid; 
Tor that good dtt^^ permit me then, 
A word with these misguided men.— 
** Hear, gentle friends ! ere yet, for me, 
Ye break the bands of fealty. 
My life, my honour, and my cause, 
I tender free to Scotland's laws : 
Are these so weak as must require 
The aid of your misguided ire ? 
Or, if I suffer causeless wrong, 
Is then my -selfish tage so strong, 
Aly sense oi public weal so low, 
Tnat, for mean vengeance on a foe. 
Those chords of love I should unbind 
Which kiiit mv country and niy kind ?^» 

Oh» 



«40 POPULARITT. 

Oh, no, believe, in yonder towV 
It will not soothe my captive hour 
To know those spears our foes should dread^ 
For me in kindred gore are red ; 
To know, in fruitless brawl begun, 
For me, that mother wails her son. 
For me, that widow's mate expires, 
Yor me, that orphans weep their sires. 
That patriots mourn insulted laws. 
And curse thee, Douglas, for the cause: 
*C)h let your pr.tience ward such ill, 
Aiul keep vour right to love mc still !** 



RECIPE TO MAKE A MODERN PATRIOT. 

[P'lom the same] 

^rAKF'! of impudence, virulence, and abuse, ywfffl/. 
"^ s7{ff.; of flowing periods, half a ream; of con- 
science, a quarter of a scruple; atheism and liberii- 
nisni, or/ /i/'. ; of fal^e reports, well-timed lies, and 
crroundlcss alarms, one hundred pounds weight; of 
i)()iu)ur and integrity, not quite an atom ! of fraud, 
imposition, and hypocrisy, any quantity neccssan*. 
Mix these ingredients well together, infuse them pro- 
perly into the ears of tlic people, havi no fJrst let llieii 
boil well over the frenzy of the tin»es> and in nine 
months they will produce a \V or B— . 



POPCLARITY. 

lO THE EDITOR OF THE PUHHC LEDGER AND DAliY 
ADVERTISER. 

[Ma> 15.] 

SI a, 
COMK allusions having been made in your paper i-; 
'^ the cascof the celebrated John Wilkes, I, who am 
old enoiigli to remember the whole of his adventures 
beg leave to say, what I have often said and thought 
betore^ that we never shall see an instance of popu- 
larity, 



larity, nice that of Wilkes* There are degrtsra of cbm* 
parison, it is true, between him and some of the sen* 
tiemen who now wish to tread in his steps; but Wilkes 
had advantages which they cannot hope to attun. 

Wilkes was^ in his manners and education, a gen- 
tleman and a scholar; in his character he found no 
obstructions to his ambition, from the feelings of de<- 
cency, morality, or religion ; and in this last, some of 
his imitators may come pretty near the original. In 
political abuse and calumny he was the first man of 
his time ; and his invention, in a tale of scandal, was 
abundantly lively. In these respects, too, I will do 
his present imitators the justice to say, that they are 
by no means deficient. Wilkes, again, had to do with 
a weak and wavering Ministry, and this may be the 
case now; but Wilkes knew to an inch how far 
to go, and he went no further. In this, I humbly 
think, the comparison fails. Wilkes was not without 
his mobSf but he laid no traps for them ; and when re* . 
leased from the King'^ Bench, he did not come away 
mounted upon a car, with a procession preceding him, 
but in the most private manner made bis escape, if I 
. may use the phrase, and retired for acmie time into 
the country. 

Amon^ the advantages which Wilkes had, and 
vrhich his present imitators have not, one was prl' 
<ifity. He was Xhtjitst who dared to libel his Kmg, 
under the llioasy pretext of opposing his Ministers. 
No such language as his had ever been used with im- 
punity ; and, vexed to think that he could not be dis- 
tinguished by the honours of ?. prosecution, he went 
on until he obtained that desirable object, which was 
the formation of his future fortunes. Now, Sir, it is 
true that another may do all this, apd likewise ^et into 
a scrape, but reflecting men will always copsioer him 
^san imitator I asid, with the history of Wilkes in 
their memory, will pause before they bestow that ad- 
yoL. XIV. M xniratiod 



2'42 POPULARiTT^ 

miration <mi his patriotism into which they were b^ 
trayed in the case of Wilkes. 

Wilkes had another advantage, accidental^ perhaps, 
but undoubtedly of great importance to him. In the 
manufacture of popularity, a good deal of art is to be 
employed ; and no engine is, perhaps, more powerful 
.1%'ith a certain class than those Chalk-writings^ which 
your Correspondent " A Street Walker" descanted 
upon lately. The phrase of " Wilkes and Liberty" 
uould have done something, and had as much mean- 
ing as *^ Burdeit and Liberty ;" but he had a superior 
iniicription, that of No. 45, to which his popularity 
%vas more indebted than to any other circumstance. I 
need tell few oi your readers that 45 wasMhe number 
of the North Briton in which he attacked his Majesty; 
and to chalk that, was at once to join in the senti- 
ments of tliat paper. How safe was all this ! for who 
could be injured for repeating 45 more than any other 
fiuni ? 

But this was not all — 45 was a mine of wealth to 
Wilkes. All his presents, of which he bad abundance, 
were contrived to come up to this number. At one 
time he had 45 hogsheads of tobacco sent him from 
Virginia. At home, he had, at various times, 45 
dozen of wine, 45 pounds of candles (he was a great 
■friend to illuminatums), and a piece of beef, weighing 
45 pounds. 1\) keep up the humbug. Me frequently 
were told of 45 gentlemen dining together to celebrate 
his birth-day, and drinking 45 toasts. — ^The number 
of ladies at a ball were exacily AS- — ^'I'hree incidents in 
his life, som.what remarkable, happened each on the 
151I1 day of ihe mouth, which made just 4<; ! I might 
fill your pa|>er with instances in which this number 
was ingeniously tortured in favour of Wilkes, uid 
kept up hib name, and actions, in a manner hardly 
credible in our coolrr and more rational days ; for such 
I consider them, notwithstanding the eflbrts* that are 

2 'making 



DSALOaUSS IN JUOOIVir. ^} 

making to give us a second WMkti; effiMte wfaiok'I 
doubt not will end precisely like the first^-^xcept thai 
a lucrative City-office, and a seat for the County of 
Middlesex, may not be the conclusion of the business. 
I am. Sir, yours, SafiiBX, 



DIALOGUES IN ELYSIUM. 
No. VI. 

[From the Morning Post, May 21.] 
YOUTH — (/« continuation,) 



T3UT let me not forget the Censor rude 

•*-^ Who feigns to hold himself above them all; 

He is the vilest of the factious crew, 

And can a character put off and on. 

As easily as a garment. 

One while, ^^^afie^y bigot** in the cause 

Oi kingly dignity and kingly pow'r. 

He fulminates destruction against all 

Who rashly dare a different code profess, 

And calls them heretics to loyal faith. 

The next — O strange reverse ! — hear him but swear 

•* The vilest ass that ever thistle brows^iP* 

Is better than a loyal fanatic ; 

And, altered quite. from what he first appeared, 

Now belches forth hie foul anathemas 

Against the State he lately feign'd to k)ve. 

This man, in petty solitude immur'd, 
Believes himself the Tully of the age ; 
But ever on the wing for new device 
To catch th' approving grin of fools and knaves, 
He sometimes chooses rather to affect 
The surly language of Diogenes'. 
Yet ill the Stoic's garb the wight assumes, 
Who, while he speaks of riches with disdain, 
Not e'eo a sentence will for nothing give. 

He feigns to glory in bis lowly birth, * ' 

IVhile in this humbleness there is more pride 
Than in the vanity of other men 1 

M 2 He 
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JEl€tb1nla,thtt^ having driven « im/ynDHw^ 
He must be skiird to drive— «k nomUk htrdi 
Id common with the wild dettgniog throngs 
He hah the treach'rous watchword ^ Libmj.'* 
Of bribery and corruption, too, he raves ; 
But those who know this changeful Proteus best^ 
Declare, that (like the three-mouth'd dog of hellf) 
A honied sop might e'en for him be fouad ; 
A honied sop, to make him cringe and ftwn^ 
As Cerberus by strong Akndes taro'd ! 
Unluckily for Mm, he may bark on— 
£*en till he 's weary, may he bark and rail ; 
His fiercest howls are now funiliar grown, 
Qr seem but idle raving : 
Kay, should he burst his adamantine lungs. 
Attention to his noise he would not gain. 

And many more, illustrious Shade, there are^ 
Unworthy to be nam'd — unworthy of the naoie 
Of Romans.— These Join the cry, to idly vex the Stale 
By bawling ^^ Freedom," though for some restraint 
Their cry should rather be-*tor wholesome .chains 
To curb licentious tongues— <uid fetters 
For abandoned lawless rage. 
Meantime we fear them not ; the mists of error 
Rapidly recede, and truth is dawning 
Upon all men's minds. — Into the oblivious pool 
Of deep contempt these mad reformists now 
Are sinking tist, and Rome a purer healthier atmospheric 
Untainted by their poison, shall inhale. 

** Ohl my lov'd country!" the Ghost exclaim'd^ 
*^ And dost thou groan beneath such ills as these ? 
Quick let me hasten from these blissful shades ! 
My eager spirit bursts the chains of death ! 
My disembodied soul, new-cas'd in flesh, 
Must visit Rome again—* 
Soon shall the vigour of ray vengeful arm 
Disperse the factious host—their plots, their treasoM, 
Their conspiracies, I '11 scatter like the dust 1 
Nerv'd with gigantic force, I seem to feel 
That I unmov'd could singly breast the storm. 
And drive it howling from the shores of Rome J 

Tl 



ODE OR ICRr PITTAS BfRT^-DAT.. t4S 

The flame of Patriotism^ c'cn the graye 

Makes not extkct — my Country calls— and brighter k he* 

comfSy 
And animates my spirit into Kfc l^ 
He said.— Before the youth's astonished pae 
A towering form majestically stood r 
The fate of nations sat upon his brow, 
And from his eyes darted the brilliant fire 
Of Energy, by chasten'd Wisdom joined* 
*' It is himself!'' the awe-struck youth excUim'dr 
Seiz'd with delight too great, he eager rush'd 
To strain the Patriot in his ardent arms* 
Alas ! — the charm dissolvM : 
Starting, he woke— and found a dream alone 
Had b^ne him to Elysium's shadowy g)roves» 



OD£ 

ON TRB AUKITBRtAXY OP THB 9IRTR*BAT OF THE 
JLATB RI6RT HOH. WILLIAM PITT, HELD OM IfOM* 
DAY TBS a^TH MAY, x8lO, AT TBS LOMOOK TA» 
VSSN. 

[From tbe same| May t^,J 

TF free .from every forrign thrall,. 
-^ If happy, prosperous^ blest with alt 

That Freedom's son can claim ; 
Then, ever on this honouv'd day, 
Let Britain heartfelt homi^e pay 

To Pitt*i illustrious name. 
Bur say, what trophy shaH we pSae 
To speak our matchless Patriot's praSie^ 

And marie our grateful zeal ? 
His dying words ^all best declare; 
Remember, then, his dying prayer. 

And guard his country's weaU 

If, by his great example taught,^ 
Unstain'd by one disloyal thou^t^ 

One base and selfish view y 
With generous ardour like his own. 
We rally round our Sovereign's throne^. 

To King and Country true { 

AC 3. Tbougb 
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Though Tyrants mark us for their prey, 
Though Factions flatter to betray, 

*^iidst Europe's general gloom : 
His lofty spirit, still alive, 
In Britain's glory shall survive. 

And triumph from the tomb. 



ANOTHER, 

[From the same, May 30.] 

nr HOUGH Faction with her hideous band 
-*- Attempts to shake this happy land. 

And act the scenes of Gaul ; 
The friends of Britain still we find. 
This day, in solemn league combin'd 

With her to stand or fell. 

Yes ; — still in Britain shall be found. 
To hail that epoch's annual round 

When Heav*n sent Pitt on earth. 
In union firm, a Patriot host 
With grateful fervour proud to boast 

Their homage to his worth. 

His King, his Country he rever'd, 
In him no other cares appeared. 

Warm for the general weal. 
His wisdom turn'd aside the blow 
That laid surrounding nations low, 

A Tyrant's yoke to feel. 
And, hence, in vain shall Faction's hate 
Strive to convulse this happy State, 

Where Freedom makes her stand ; 
The shade of Pitt shall still oppose 
Her foreign and domestic foes, 

Still guardian of the land. 



/^N this occasion we cannot deny ourselves the 
^"^ pleasure of laying before our readers the following 
tribute to the memory of the illustrious Pitt^ which, 

we 
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we understand, is the production of Mr. Belfour, the 
translator of the Musica of Yriarte:-^^ 

** Among the many illustrious characters in every 
age and country which have been held up to the ad- 
miration of posterity, by the genius of the Poet, or the 
discernment of the Historian, the name of that great 
Statesman, the Right Honourable William Pitt will 
ever maintain a distinguished place. With the ^ran-^ 
deur an4 prosperity of Britain, the mind, by an m vo- 
luntary impulse, associates the talents of this extraor-* 
dinary man ; and in contemplating its splendour an4 
its pre-eminence over other States, reflects with a de* 
gree of veneration, bordering on enthusiasm, on the 
vigour, integrity, and consummate abilities of th^ 
Minister to whom England is indiebted for its present 
glory. , 

^* To endowments of the most elevated kind, and 
eloquence the most impressive, he united great intre- 
pidity and unsullied probity of character. His speeches 
oreathe sentiments of the purest patriotism; and all 
his views, his measures, and desires, were devoted to 
one grand and important object — to uphold the dig- 
nity, extend the power^ and enlarge the commerce 
of this, his native isle. 

** In defending his country from the incursions of 
anarchy, and protecting its rights from beiilg cor- 
rupted or destroyed, if, as pretended, he intrenched on 
the liberties of the subject, and added to the burdens^ 
of the realm, let it be recollected that he lived in timed 
of uncommon difHculty, whichdemanded all the facul«- 
ties of his great and enterprising mind, all the resources 
of his superior and vigorous intellect, to »tem the 
torrent of principles which had hastened the downfall 
of neighbouring governments, and threatened to bury^' 
in one common ruin, every thing which, as Britons^ 
we had been taught to esteem. To his foresight, hi& 
vigilance, and his energy, we owe, perhaps, our very^ 
M 4 ' cacisteHoe 
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existence as an independent state. With a promptitudcy 
a vigour which can never be too highly extolled^hc 
crushed the seeds of revolt and disafiection^restrained 
the baneful efTectsof a contagious frenzy— frustrated the 
machinations of internal enemies^ and repelled theambi- 
tion of an avowed and^^antic foe. But for the timely 
and spirited exertion of his prodigious powers^ our laws 
had been subverted — our domestic comforts invaded—' 
our property absorbed — ^liberty had degenerated into 
licentiousness^ subordination into disoroer— -truth had 
been exchanged for scepticism^ and religion for infi- 
delity. 

'< With the exception of a few tranquil years, at the 
commencement of his brilliant career^ when he esta- 
blished a system of Finance which is the theme of 
general eulogium, and brought the nation to a pitch 
of grandeur almost unparalleled, his administration wa« 
one continued scene of warfare, replete with great 
events and unprecedented occurrences* At the import- 
ant crisis when, from the melancholy illness of the 
Sovereign, all appeared to anticipate a Regency, his 
character shone with peculiar splendour. Then, solely 
actuated by his inviolable attachment to his King and 
Country, he resisted the efforts of a party vehemently 
struggling for power, and preserved the Empire from 
tumult and confusion. The revolution of France, so 
fatal in its consequences to the interests and happiness 
of Europe, senerated a thousand evils, and eave birth 
to a series of calamities, which nothing but bis match- 
less talents could have prevented from undermining 
the Constitution, and feeding on the vitals of the king- 
dom. Still in every arduous trial, in every impending 
gloom, such was the confidence of all ranks and de- 
scriptions of persons in his fidelity to his Sovereign-^ 
in his zeal for the public welfare — and in the ascend- 
ancy of his genius— -that they felt a conscious secu- 
rity against projects, however vast or stupendous, 

which 



wbich menaced destruction to every well]-organrzedandl 
civilized ^ state. But to delineate his. various ex- 
cellencies would require a volume. Suffice it then' lo 
say^ that, havipg devoted tbelabours of an active life to 
the service of Great Britain; to reflect a lustre upon 
his character beyond the power of language to ei^presg^ 
and to engrave Mb memory in the bosom of every 
Briton, he expired with lUis ejaculation- of solicitude 
for her future glory, qpivering on his lips :— - 

•*Gh! MYCoUHTaYl" 



UTOPIA ; OR, THE RIVAI- FATRIOTSi 
[From the same^ Mtiy 3 lO 
'T'HE Dmn assembled— the rabble all met 
-*■ To decide who the Crown and the Sceptreshonld-gpf 5 
Sir Francis, O'Connor, the Draper, or Letter^man *, 
Whichever shodd seem to thejpeople the better niani 
Sir Francis got up ; but when Cobt)ett arose^ 
He quickly sat down again, knitting his^ brows; 
•* Why, gcmmen," says Cobbett, •* I M'ishes to'speak^*-* 
I'm a man as don't know neither Latin nor Greek-— 
I *m a man of few words— few speeches I 'vc made,- 
For I think all the better — the less as is said. 
If yon choose me for King^ (should you besucb d^-^ fools;) 

[AsiJ^, 
I shall study my best — (tq convince you T rufes.)** \}isid^ 

So saying, he sat down; Sir Francis again- 
Made an effort to speak, but the effort was-vain ; 
For Connor jump'd up, crying *' Softly, my honey 5 
Tou know 1 spake first, that ha^ got the laiste* money ;• 
A crown *s nothing to you — of my hopes it 's the sunl,^ 
So I put in my claim, for the kingdom of Hum. 
I think for a King you 're too churlish and sour, 
You let little evils your courage o'erpow'r : 
Remember how grumpish you was in theTow'j 
By Jasus, no answer to all! could say, 
But, 6h ! woe is me! and, Ah lack-a-day !' 

• Wardle. 

M. S Mv 
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My dear frind, I must own that I We felt very queer, 
I *ve dreaded a guimey e'er since I Ve been here. 
Oh ! every one might fight his own battles for rae. 
Were I but once safe in Piccadilly. 
Now, I say I don't want to live quite at my ais^f 
I 'd fight the first man that would dare to say * paise* 
So I think if you choose me you never can nnend. 
Who to Arthur is brother, of Despard was friend." 

Next Wardle rose up, and declar d on his honour 
He thought himself far before Roger O'Connor. 
" For, gem men," says he — " it 's all nonsense andfollyi 
'T was 1 did the business by iribing (f Molly. 
O'Connor, I hope, you wiU yield to your betters. 
For every one knows I have read the Belles Lettres,*^ 
" Yes, that I can vouch for," cried Mary Ann Clarke; 
*' You pilfer'd my letters, one night in the dark ; 
But Gwyllim, you varlet — I hope that you meaoy 
If you are made King, to make me a Queen.'* 

Now Sir Francis arose, in his Roman costume ; 
His eyes sent forth fire — his nostrils sent fume ; 
He fiercely look'd round — the Divan was muntiy 
And all the bright orators looking most glum : 
Sir Francis began — stuck his hand in his fob, 
Thrice hemm'd, then address'd thus those ingrates the mob— 
*' Could I ever have thought it a question would be. 
That any should rule o*er this people but me. 
That O Connor and Wardle should both have a choice^ 
And Cobbett be sufFer'd to lift up his voice? 
It is really too bad ; what ! the man that declar*d. 
If !ie had his will, that I should nrt be spar'd : 
That said he could trample me undei- kisfeet^ 
That I ought to be shunn'd as an infamous cheat ; 
That my meaning was plain, I was more knave thaji simple- 
ton, 
Though I read my Ji^ornt'book at a place he called IFimbk' 

don* 
Yet this is the man whom you, suffer to prate. 
Who knows more i^i fiigs than of matters of State; 
Yes, this is the man for whom yon would barter 
Your champioi], defender oi great Magna Charta." 

The Baronet wept, for his TiearL was sore griev'd ; 
His speech with some murmurs, some praise was received ; 

When 
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When W^thman got up, and bluntly, aays be, 

** Why, gemmen, you 've heard a fine speech^ do ye see; 

Yet if I am to tell you a bit of my noind^ 

I think a worse ruler you hardly could fin4» 

Was not he the man that caus'd all the row ? 

But for him the poor cobler had been alive now* 

Did not he frighten us out of our wits^ 

And bring all the soldiers about us poor cits ? 

'T was no iault.,of his as more harm wasn't done^ 

But the soldiers Were shy of discharging a gun» 

What signifies (aiking about Magna Charta ? 

As well might he talk of the Knights of the Garter : 

It 's no nnatter what, so he cuts but a flash, : 

And can make what he dearly delights in, a daslu 

Now the question to issue I fairly will bring. 

Is a man who breeds riot— a man to be King?'* 

" No no, and no no," was echoM by ail ; •• 

•* No Sir Francis Burdett, and let pride have a feH» 

We'll have none of them as won't let us be quiet. 

We *ll have none of them as delights in a riot ; 

We don*t want no bother — we 've had quite enough 

About Magna Charta, a parcel of stuff; 

He shan't be a King, aS plagues so about' right, 

And^vys all is fair, as is carried by migkt ; 

He.shan't be a King, whose dissatisfied mind 

Would flave us find feult, where there 'is no fauJt to finci 

All 's his fault that has past, so I down with my haiKl, 

No Sir Francis Burdett to rule over this land»" 

•* No Sir Francis ! say I,*' "^ say I," and "say I,^» 

** No Sir Francis !'* became now the general cry; 

*' And out of this hall lee him quickly begone. 

Or our vengeance expect for all he has done***" - 

*' Then the d — 1 may take you !" Sir Francis- he said, 
•* Since this is the way that my labours are paid,'* 
He more might liave spoke, but a shower of groan* 
Assaird him, succeeded by sticks and by stones-j 
Sir Francis was pelted — and can this be true. 
What, by those who once drew him — ^ye mob— even- yout 

Now, all became tiot, hub-bub, and disorder. 
And Waithman declar'd his colleagues out of order* 
*' You, Waithman," cried Connor, ** laive praiching aloiw, 
liCt us fairly ^^/. out who shall sit on the Throne ; 

M 6 Cooie 
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Come oily my bniTC boysy let womt sooocci be brakc^ 
And lie be the Tictor, who best takes the yoke. 
So I set the eninple, and rive the fim bkHr, 
And he's a spalpeen that dont join in the row." 

The signal once giiren, the gemmen set to. 
But Waidle and Waitbman in silence withdrew ; 
For though 't was their pleasure to breed an affnqr. 
When damger began, they got out of the way. 
Of those who more nobly remain'd on the field. 
Not one to the oi her a tittle would yield. 
Nor Connor to Cobbett^nor to Cobbett^ O'Connor, 
For detemin'd were both to be thought lads of honour; 
So the}* fought till they dropped— and when they were 

down, 
'T was declared a hard battle they 'd bad for a Qvnn^ 
When, *< Gemmen," cried Molly, ** it 't time to give iot 
*' And settle the difference— <iyer some gin." 

EPIGRAM. 

TIUB HAPPINESS. 

[From the mneyJuiie i.J 
TACK Crickctt, when rich, had his head full of ca^; 
^ But now, being poor, not a sorrow is there. 
Ye nice calculators, how make you this out ? 
'T is that now he has nought to be careful about 
So with nothing to think of, and nothing to do. 
He is free as the air— and he lives on it too. 



THE CLOUDCAPT TOWER, 
(a tragedy.) 
[From the samcy June 7, &e.] 
Act I. — Scene I. — A Rmm. 
B— d— tt, So/uj. 
/^LOUDS intercept the sun. I dreamt last night 
^-^ James Paull was married iii th' Elysian shades 
To Cieopatra. Pompcy, then, methought. 
Quite jealous, broke his human face divine. 
Hark ! the vocif Vous newsmen cry my speech* 



Sweet 
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Sweet is the music of a scoundrers praise. 

And sweet to see my baronetted name 

Scrawl'd on the labell'd hats of hawkers hoarse, 

Or hear it toasted over frolh'd Entire. 

Yet, ah ! how haps it that thb silv'ry tongue, 

Rasp'd and sand-paper'd by my firieod HorneT — ke, 

Vibrates its fork in vain ? The drowsy House 

Nod as I recommend defonn*'d Reform, 

And snore respondent to my soft cabalsi 

Vile caitiffs ! What ! when all my friends assure me, 

(Ev'n o'er my own champaign, in all the truth 

Of treated wine,) that I *m prodigious clever? 

Revenge ! revenge ! I 'II libel you, ye dogs ; 

And I know how too. For I recollect, 

That Habeas Corpus, or that Magna Charta, 

(Two gentlemen who liv*d i' th' reign of John,) 

Did by some means procure a bond or deed, . 

Preventing undeserved imprisonment. 

I on this hint will write; and John Gale Jdnes, 

Released, shall rattle his rejoicing bones. 

Enter T^Kt. 

T — KE. 

Hail ! my lov'd pupil. Ha ! these knitted brows ; 
These orbs illumin'd with unusual fire ; 
That visage stampt with impress palpable 
Of minted genius — speak some vast design 
Engcnd'ring in thy brain. Then, wondrous youth. 
Declare with winged words, what plots perplex thee. 

B— D — TT. 

O T— ke, I'll wntc a pamphlet. 

T— KB. 

Is it so ? 
Then mark me, B — d — tt : mind thy parts of speech ; 
Mind the conjunction——— 

fi — D — TT« 

The conjuncdon ! no ; 
Nor e'en the Opposition. Listen, friend : 
The Commons scout me- I would fain be heard. 
Somewhere or other. Yes, I '11 write in C — bb— .ttj 
And make Gale J^nes a pretext for abuse : 

So 
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So the sly monkey, with a feline paw. 
From scarlet coal the singed nut did dra«r» 

T KB. 

A most amazing Baronet ! thy scheme. 
Like verbs, 1 hear, see, feel, and understand ; 
There is no adjective can speak its praise ; 
Adverbs in ly with feeble efifort strain^ 
* And panting nouns toil after it in vain I 

B D TT. 

T — ke, my dear T— ke, come dine with me to-day. 

T KE. 

To-day, my friend! how luckless! why, to-day 

1 dine with Lord ; yet hang these stupid Loi^ds— • 

Methinks 1 *ll — ^yes, I will, / will dine with thee, 

B — D TT, 

Now by this pressure of reciprocal palms, 
Beshrew my heart, but thou *rt a famous old one f 
Ha ! C— bb — tt comes, encas'd in breathing brass^ 
Kibb'd in stiff iron, dull with leaden brain ; 
Wliose hand a bunch of pungent nettles shakes. 
Whose ink is tinctur*d with Avernia;i lakes. 

T KE. 

Gods, how poetical ! 

Enter C — bb — TT, 
B — D TT. 

Hail, C— bb— tt, haU t 
What news i' th' City ? 

C BB TT» 

Marry, gentle Sir, 
I does not nothing hear of any thing^ 
But that there feller J — nes* 

Oh, Mr.b— bb— tt,. 
In that one sentence four mistakes you niade : 
Sir, grammar tells you " the first person is , 
More worthy than the second," 



* And panting Time tojls after hira in vain. Johnson. 

C — BJ— TT» 
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C — BB — TT, 

Sir, 't is true : 
And I mistake, or grammar tells me toO| 
I the first person am, the second you. 

T — KE. 

Thanks, Sir, that you have plac'd yourself the £rst | 
So pioneers are foremost, and are worst. 

C — BB— TT. 

Sir, I 'm a sergeant, not a pionetr. 

T KB. 

And you can drill me to desert, I hear. 

C — BB TT. ^ 

Apes are cali'd drills, so ready driil'd you come; 
Yon mirror, Sir, will show you 'tis no hum, 

T — KE. 

If, Sir, by hum, you mean to hunn a tune, 
This poker. Sir, shall make you hum it soon* 

B — D— TT. 

Cease, ^ease, my friends, your Amaboean strife, 
Embrace like brothers — [TAey emdrace,} Matter more 

profuse 
Of lingual sting and fisted handicufF 
Invites us. C — bb — tt, soon my pen will claim 
A little corner of thy weekly sheet. 
To light a mighty fire. Thou tak'st me, ha ? 

C«— BB TT. 

Take thee ? ye Gods, of course. Thy simile is 
Neat but not gaudy, as the Devil observed 
To his sing'd eyebrows. Yes, young Baronet, 
Yes, the firt fattens while it seems to fade ; 
And, blooming unobserv*d, flows whisp'ring on| 
A slow but solid edifice. Such, such. 
Thy mighty fire- 

T— KE. 

Ye powers ! I never heard 
Of such a fire before ! 

B— D — TT. 

Come, gentle T— kc, 
Attend me to my library, and aid 

My 
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My libellous parturition. I will tell. 

How Sydney, Despard, Harabdfen, Emmet died;. 

I '11 ulk of Magna Cluuta, mighty man ! 

And picture John Gale J — hcs, with hungry jaw, 

Mumbling his knuckles on the pale-cy'd straw* 

c— BB — TT, ecstatically^ 
There is but enc Sir Fr — cis ! 

B— D TT. 

Then, diear miTy, 
Dine with that one at five, in Piccadilly, 

C — BB TT. 

I shall, your honour. 

[Exeunt B — ^d — tt aadt^^U 

C — BB — TT, solus* 

That grammarian, T — ke. 
Lords It, methinks, o'er B— d— tt. Shall it be ? 
Shall I, the first of men, to T — ke, forsooth^ • 
Play second fiddle ? Say, shall this hoar monk 
Pour thus his honied words, uncheck'd by teeth, 
Jtn B— k1 — tc's simpering ear? It must not be— 
1 11 make my quarters good as well as he ! 

Nor think, old parson, on thy face we gaze. 

Wit in its shrivell'd lineaments to seek ;. 
We merely stand in natural amaze. 

To see so tough a piece of true antique; 
Thus, when a swaddled mummy, ages hid 

In some huge pyramid, attracts the throng- 
They gape not at its beauty, (Lord forbid !) 

But wonder how the devil it kept so long ! 

Act II. — Scene l.'-^A Room in Newgate., 
h — s, solus. 
Was ever orator so blest as 1 1 
I who, till late, in British Forum mean, 
For a white shiiling, factious speeches mad^,. 
To grocer are^n, and Apothecary's boy, 
» (What ^ a 'pothecary too?) 

• What a Apothecary too?] 

myutas? Vj»c.. 

Ear 
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Eat here for nothing, keep high company, "> 
Live in the largest house in town, and see > 
Subscription on subscription sent to me, J 

RECITATIVE. 

* What passion cannot money raise and quell ? 
If B — rd — tt bade me go to hell, 
And flung some guineas on the ground, 
What harm if on my face I fell, 
And chink'd them with celestial sound ? 
five guineas should not tempt the to rebel, 
A golden guinea I can tell, 
It rings so sweetly and so well, 
What passion cannot money raise and quell ? 
Enter W— dle. 

W DLE. 

f Excuse my Woodstock, persecuted J— s, ^ 

J— 5. 

Alas, my gentle friend, in this dank vault,. 
An empty glove a frigid finger makes. 

RECITATIVE. 

X Gloves serve for fire, and grate, and stove, 



* What passion cannot money, &c.] 

What passion cannot music raise and quell ? 
When Jubal struck the chorded shell. 
His list*mng brethren gaz'd around. 
And wondering on their ^ces fell. 
To worship that celestial sound. 
Less than a God they thought there could not dwell 
Within the hollow of that shell, 
That sung so sweetly and so well. 
What passion cannot music raise s^nd quell ? Drydrk* 
+ Excuse my Woodstock.]— Po^Z/V^ for glove. 
X Gloves serve for fire, &c.] 

Love rules the court, the camp, the grove, 
And men below, and saints above. 
For love is hcav*n, and heav'n is love. 

L^ tfthe Last ATtnstreh 
And 
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And coals below, and suns above : 

For a glove is leatlier, and leather, a glove* 

W DtE. 

J — s, our plot ripens. " B — d — tt just hath penu'd 
A scurrilous libel 'gainst the Parliament." 
l^ow mark th* alternative. They seize him fort. 
And mobs arise. They do not seize hrm for't, 
And mobs arise not, but the Commons fall. 

J— 8. 
'T is a pathetic nonplus. 

£«/^r Jailor, 

JAILOR. 

Sir, outside, 
A gentleman from Ireland asks in haste 
For Mr. W— die. (Exit.) 

W — DLE. 

Ha ! from Ireland, say'st thou ? 
Perchance from Newry. Hide me, gentle J— s : 
Oh ! I have done such deeds ! This closet sheds 
A sable safety round. I •]! hide within it.— (£«/^//Atffib!«f.) 

Act IlL'^ACkamler. 

B— D—- TT, Wh— TB — D, T — KB, C— BB— TT, and 

W — THM — N, in Council assembled, 
B — D— TT, [rising,) 
* Why boast we, Wh — tb — d, our extended reign. 
Where pewter quarts attract a broken pane ? 
Our host of friends, light-finger'd, nimble-heel'd. 
And shops whose brandies purple noses yield? 
Our royal mobs with soot and mud embrown'd ? 
Our feasts enhanc'd by Faction's sprightly sound f 



Why boast we, Glaucus, our extended reign, 
Where Xanthus* streams enrich the Lycian plain ? 
Our numerous herds that graze the fruitful field. 
And hills where vines their purple harvest yield ? 
Our foaming bowls with purer nectar crown'd. 
Our feasts enhanc'd by music*s sprightly sound? 

Why 
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* Why in those haunts are we with joy survey'd, 
Admir'd like monsters ami for pence obey'd, 
Unless bold acts superior merits prove, 

And indicate the desp'rate aims we love? 

That when, with wondering eyes, our sordid bands 

Behold our heads assisted by our hands, 

*• Such," they may cry, " reform the sinking Statc^ 

Whom all abuse, yet none can dcfamate !" 

If a calm life tho^e tUrbid honours gave. 

That crown no less the driV'Uer than the knave, 

With slandVous pen I should not vainly dare 

In C — bb — tt*8 sheets, nor urge thy tongue to war. 

But since, alas ! with virtue, sloth must comei 

Peace, and contetic's unsanguinary doom. 

The fame that wise men seek let us forego^ 

And give to slaves what We to freemen ow^. 

Hang'd though we die, yet branded if we live, 

Or let us England gaiu, ot England give ! 

* Why on those shores are we with joy survey'd^ 
Admir'd«:3s heroes and as gods, obty'd, 
Unless great acts superior merit prove, 

And vindicate the bounteous pow'rs above ? 

That when, with wond'ring eyes, our martial bands 

Behold our deeds transcending our commands, 

♦♦ Such," they may cry, " deserve the sovereign state. 

Whom those that envy dafe nor imitate !" 

Could all our care elude the gloomy grave. 

That claims no less the fearful than the brave. 

For lust of fame I should not vainly dare 

In fighting fields, tior urge thy soul to war* 

But since, alas !' ignoble age must come. 

Disease, and death's inexorable doom, 

The life that others pa>y let us bestow. 

And give jo fame what we to nature owe. 

Brave, though we fall, yet honoured if we lire. 

Or let us glory gain, or glory give ! 

SpeecA rf Sarpethn to Glaueus^ 
[Cater a desunt^l 
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[From the Morning Chromdey June i x.J 

HAS not as yet the sWord of fate 
PcrformM th' avenger's full commatxd f 
Has not the loss of goodaud great 
£nough chastis'd this erring^ land ? 

Oh ! were not war, defeat, and want ; 

(While base mistrust and bigot zeal 
To half her sons forbear to grant 

The pow'r to aid their country's weal;) 

Was not pert Folly's upstart reign, . . 

And meai) Corruption's weakening thral^ 
Penance of full and ample pain, 

Without the curse of Windham's M? 

That glorious Son is from thee torn. 

And keen and deep thy pangs must b<^ 
Britain ! if thou for him shalt mourn. 

As he has felt and mourn'd for thee. 
Ne*er Warrior 's heart, whose flag flew wide 

Just planted on the conquered shore^ 
Beat higher with his country's pride 

Than his, alas ! that beats no more. 
Each modern grace his breast refin*d^ 
^ And social pleasure's sportive lore ; 
With all the gallant warmth combin'd 

That glow*d in chivalry of yore. 

The classic page, th' Augustan lay. 
And later Europe's genius, grac'd 

His mind, in which wit's liveliest play 
Was tempered by the purest taste. 

Truth was his dauntless rule and aim ; 

His guide, his feelings *rc«^/ and strongs 
E'en those who differed dar'd not blame 

The motive that had led him wrong. 
Has then his lov*d, his parent earth 

Lost, whHe in Hfe*s maturer prime. 
That mind sublime, that noble worth, 

And in these days of woe and crime ^ 



Ofte 
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Oftedi alas ! io times to come, 

When igii'rance vain, or selfish fraud, 
Shall Britain's >ons debase at home, 

Or stain the British flag abroad ; 
Oft may w/? say, ♦• Had Windham yet 

Been tpar'd; how bold his quick'ning sense 
Had urg*d the task that honour set ; 

Honour, a nation's sure defence 1 
Britain had heard, if he had call'd 

Ruin*s ?nd death's array to face. 
His words of fire had soon appail'd 

The trembling authors of disgrace* 
But wirh what agony opprest, 

If vainly he iSd tried to save, 
His heart had burst ; then think him blest 

To sleep unconscious in the grave ! 



EPITAPH 

tOK THE RIGHT HONOURABLK WILLIAM WIKDHA»i. 
[From the same, June 20 ] 
"^E sacred stones, by English mourners prest, 
•^ Where Fox and Chat^tm's son in concord rest^ 
Open your vaults, and at their honour'd side 
Place the third prop of England's falling pride* 
What worthy claiinant of this hallow 'd tomb 
Lives yet to check his country's awful doom ? 
Close, close your vaults, ye stones for ever close. 
Where glory's last triumvirate repose. 

Oh I timely call'd to share the Patriot's grave. 
Nor see the ruin'cl state thou couldst not save, ■ 
Windham, adieu 1 by ail the gOod approved, 
By Johnson honourM, and by Burke belov'd ; 
In truth's decay to lugh-soul'd virtue true, 
Theu setting star oi ancient fame, adieu ! 

What pres'^sient terrors at thy loss arise 1 ' ' 
What tears of sorrow fill Reflecttpn's eyes ! 
Who now remains, with treasur'd learnine fraught, 
T*o VI ake, iikc tjiee, the teeming world ofthought ? 

Wh# 
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. Who now remains, in rival ardour strong. 
To roll the tide of eloquence along? 
Prompt at thy call creative Fancy came. 
And Feason bore thee on her wings of flamr*- 
Fancy, unfelt by Slavery's venal crew, 
Reajon too bright for Dulaess* owlet view. 
Rejoin, blest shade, the sons of Genius fled. 
And swell the synod of the virtuous dead : 
Rever*d companion of the good and wise, 
Reseek thy lov'd precursors in the skies. 



SIR FRANCIS KATTERF;ELT0'S CAR ! 

[From the Morning Post, June xz.] 

A DESCRIPTION OF THE CAR IN WHICH SIR F.-BUR- 
DETT IS TO EXHIBIT HIMSELF WHEN HS GSTS OUT 
OF DURANCE VILE« 

npHIS car is to be of a most magnificent descriptioDj 
•^ emblazoned with devices and figures symbolic^ 
of the views and sentiments of the Baronet and bis 
partizans. The body of the vehicle iis to be on a very 
extended plan, and capable of containing bis most in- 
timate friends and advisers; in the centre is to be his 
own seat exceedingly elevated^ and^ on each side^ a little 
lower, will be two seats — one on the right for bis bo- 
som friend and preceptor Home Tooke ; another on 
the left, for Roger O'Connor ; behind in the boot will 
be placed cheek by jowl Citizens Gwyllim Lloyd 
Wardle, and Robert Waithman ; in front, nearly as 
elevated as the Baronet himself, will be placed a box 
with only, one seat for a prostitute, who is to be a free 
citizen, and is to represent the Goddess of Reason, 
The splinter-bar, exclusive of the traces by which the 
horses will draw the car, will have an additional trace 
on each side for all the asses that choose to yoke 
themselves into this noble vehicle. Oh the right 
pannel will be painted, in basso relievo^ a Guillotine in 
^be act of decapitating, with three or four at a time 

under 
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under its axe ; and in the back-ground a vast number 
of victims bound and ready for execution; on each 
side of this Guillotine will stand 9s supporters,' Ro- 
bespierre and Legendre— the French butcher smiling 
at the work of destruction, and giving directions to the 
executioner; on the left pannei will be represented a 
Jacobin club with red nightcaps on, or, as the French 
Democrats enrages termed them, bonnets rouge de la 
libertei this assembly will be sitting in judgment, 
Snd passing sentence on their fellow -citizens, whopi 
they mean to send by wholesale to the Guillotine. 
Behind this assemblage will appear in the back-ground 
the Count Mirabeau and the Abbe Sieves, the first 
'movers of the" French Revolution^ with Tom Paine's 
Rights of Man in their right hand. In the front, and 
immediately under the Goddess of Reason, will be 
painted Tom Paine, holding in his hand a copy of hjs 
pamphlet called the Jge oj Reason. At Tom Paine*s 
feet, and looking up to him for applause, will be re- 
presented the devil in the act of destroyitig all books 
of religion, law, and morality.; and a number of imps 
SLudJiends will be depicted grinning and dancing round 
the devil, and aiding and assisting him in destroying 
every thing which guides society, or binds it together* 
Lastly, to give effect to this, and b#ighien the scene, 
all the villains, thieves, and vagabonds will be put in 
requisition and made drunk, and be instructed to make 
all the noiseand uproar possible ; and these latter are to 
call themselves the Electors of Westminster and Mid- 
dlesex. As for Cobbett, Hare Townsend, Jennings, 
Clifford, &c. they are to march alongside the car, and 
act as joint masters of the ceremonies. As Billingsgate 
is near the Tower, the procession will pass thati^ay to 
join the Baronet's friends there the poissardes; from 
thence it will proceed to East Smithfield, turn back to 
5t. Giles's, pass through Totbill-field^, and finally set 

the 
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the Baronet down at his own house, amidkt 4he in* 
fernal uproar of a VMgabimdf drunken, ^xA itffyriated 
mob. 



THE LAST WILL OF THE WIMBLE1K)N 
JESUIT. 
[Flrom the same, June 16.] 
M^ EDITOR, 

T LIVE at Wimbledon, and it is m^ daily practice to 
^ take long walks in the surrounding country. In 
one of my rambles I picked up the following curious 
testamentary paper; but as I am a plain man, and 
never trouble my head with political concerns, I 
cannot make out who the parties are ; for I did not 
know that we had any Jesuit residing at Wimbledon. 
As you, Mr. Editor, and your readers, I dare say, are 
better informed, I transmit the manuscript to. you, and 
subscribe myself, yours, &c, 
June 14, 18 to. John Bull. 

SsDit ion's course th' Apaitatt Parson ran, 

From youth to age, a wicked, worthless man 1 

Decrepit, old, and verging to decay, 

His-sole possessions thus he wiird away. 

B ' ■, mf pupil, and my dupe, draw near. 

And wbol iMier, with attention hear — 

Still on the backs of knaves and villains rise. 

And ^tter wretches whom you must despise; 

Court the dull mob— hut speak the blockheads fair, 

And any trash the silly fools will hear ! 

For, ever blind^ with iickle natures born, 

Thcijr Idol one day may become their scorn ! 

With me, my talents to the dust descend, — 

They *d prove but useless to my barren friend': 

Yet all besides I freely leave to thee, 

Wy ffivy^ rancwr^ and malignity f 

SeMtMs irumpet^ too, shall be thy own, 

With all my haired to the Church and Tbrome ; 

And 
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^he Citjf^ and «ome other places^ were received for his 
Jiberation ; but seeing the absolute necessity of punish-^ 
ing this animal with rigour, it was deemed advisable, 
by way of precedent in the event of any future attacks 
on the laws above-mentioned, by animals of bis own 
stamp, not to listen or attend to any such beastly pe^ 
.iitkms. 

t0n the day of his release a herd of animals (such as 
wolves, tigers, bears, apes, and monkeys, of all de- 
scriptions), anxious to pay a tribute of affection at the 
srdease of this superior animal^ thronged round the 
^rand entrance to his den^ with an intention, as soon 
as the necessary forms of his liberation had gone 
through (such as taking off his muzzle, &c. &c.), of 
iiccompanytng him through the streets in triumphant 
procession. This noble animal^ however, first consult- 
aug his friendlj/ keeper^ disdained to mix with so JUtfiy 
oM vile a herd of subordinate and humble bruiesj and 
icbose rather to give them all the slip, and proceed in a 
more private way. He therefore contrived, by the 
assistance of his Keeper, to leave the Tower by a 
ticket-gate at the other end, and was seen to plunge 
into a boat in the Thames, and, with the utmost dis- 
patch, to proceed to the opposite shore, at which place, 
It is said, a wild -beast cart was prepared for his recep- 
aien. It is supposed he was conveyed to his own dm 
M Wimbledon; and now, we hope, prudence will 
xlictate to him the conduct and good temper of a iamei 
ii<m. 
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A GENUINE LETTER, PROM THE PERSlftW 
ENVOY, MIRZA ABUL HASSAN, 

TO THE LORD, OR GENTLEMAN, WITHOUT NAME, Wm> 
LATELY WRITE LETTER TO HIM, AND ASK VERTP 
MUCH TO GIVE ANSWER. 

[From the General^ Evening Post, June 14 J 
SIR, MY LORD, 

/\\^HEN you write to me, some lime ago, to giv« 
* my thought of what 1 see good and bad this- 
country, that time I not speak English very well— now 
I read, I write much little better — now I give to you 
mythink. In this country bad not loo much, every 
thing very good — but suppose I not tell something 
little bad, then you say I tell all flattery — therefore I 
tell most bad thing* I not like such crowd in evening 
party every night — in cold weather not very good — 
now, hot weather, much too bad. I very mucli 
astonish,, every day now much hot than before, even- 
ing parties much crowd than before. — Pretty beautiful" 
ladies come sweat, that not very good — I alwaya afraid 
some old lady in great crowd come dead, that not very: 
good, and spoil my happiness. — I think old ladies after 
85 years not come to evening party that much better* 
—Why for take so much trouble ? Some other thing 
}ittle bad.— Very beautiful young lady, she got ligly: 
£ellow for husband, that not very good, very shocking. 
I ask Sir Gore why for this. He says me, perhaps be 
very good man, not handsome no matter, perhaps got 
too much money, perhaps got tjtle— I say I not like 
that, all very shocking. — ^This all bad I know — now I 
say good. — English people all very good people — all 
very happy — do what they like, say what like, write inr 
newspaper what like. I love English people very 
much, they very good, very civil to me. — 1 tell my 
King English love Persian very much. — English King 
best man in world— -he love his people very good 
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much. — He speak very kind to nie, I love him very 
much.— Queen very best woman I ever saw.— Prince 
of Wales such a fine elegant beautiful man — I not 
understand English enough proper to praise him — he 
is too great for my language — I respect him same as 
my ov;n King — I love him very much — his manner 
all the same as talisman and charm. — All the Princes 
very fine men, very handsome men, very sweet words, 
Very affable. — I like all too much. — I think the ladies 
and gentlemen this country, most high rank^ high 
honour, very rich (except two or three) most gooa, 
very kind to inferior peoples.— ^This very good, — I go 
to see Chelsea — all old men sit on grass, in shade of 
tine tree, fine river run by — beautiful place, plemy to 
uK, drink, good coat, every thing very good— Sir 
Cjore he tell me King Charles and Kmg James — I say, 
Sir Gore, they not Mussulman, but" I think God love 
them very much, I think God he love the King very 
well for keeping up that charity — then 1 see one small 
regiment of children go to dinner — one small boy hp 
fiay thanks to God for eat, for drink^ for clothes — 
other little boys they all answer Amen, then I cry a 
little — my heart too much pleased. — ^This all very good 
for two things — one thing God very much please — two 
things, Soldiers fight much better because see their 
good King take care of old wounded fathers and little 
children. — ^Then I go to Greenwich — that too good 
place — such a fine sight make me a little sick for joy 
— all old men so happy, eal dinner so well — fine house 
•—fine beds — all very good. ^This very good coun- 
try — English ladies very handsome,- very beautiful — I 
travel great deal ; 1 go Arabia, I go Calcutta, Hyder- 
abad, Poonah, Bombay, Georgia, Armenia, Constan- 
tiriople, Malta, Gibraltar, I see best Georgian, Circas- 
sian, Turkish, Greek ladies, but nothing not so beau- 
tiful as English ladies — all very clever — speak French, 
spesdc English, speak Italian, play music very well, 

sing 
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«iTig very good — very glad for me if Persian ladies like 
them ; but English ladies speak such sweet words, I 
think tell a little story, that not very good. One thing 
more I see, but I not understand that thing- good or 
bad : last Thursday 1 see some fine carriages, fine 
horses, thousand people go to look that carriages. I 
ask why for ; they say me, that gentlemen on boxes, 
they drive their own carriage. I say, why for take so 
much trouble. They say me, he drive very well, that 
very good thing. It rain very hard, some Lord, some 
gentleman, he get very wet | 1 say, why he not go in- 
itde. They tell me good coachman not mind, get wet 
every day, will be much ashamed if go inside, that I 
not understand. v. 

Si r, my Lord— Good night — \ 
9, Man^ld Street, Abcjl HassAh. 

i9/x8ox. 



THE SAME VERSIFIED. 

FROM THE MJXZA ABUL HASSAN UNTO THB LORD OR 
GENTLEMAN WHO WRITE HIM WITHOUT A NAM£| 
AND ASK MUCH — ANSWER TO THE SAME. 
[Ffom the Morning Post, June 26.] 

WHEN, Sir, my Lord, you write to me, 

To write my ihouglit of what I see 

That In this country had or good, 

I not then English understood : 

Etit now I read, and can indite, 

Though I much little better write. 

Now I will give to you my think. 

And do my best with pen and ink : 

Tlie bad in England not too much, 

All very good, me think it such. 

But if not 111 tie bad I tell. 

You '11 say I flatter, that not well. 

I then will tell the most bad thing 

That to my memory I can bring: 

I nor like crowd, it is not right. 

In evening parry ev*ry night: 

N 4 When 
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When weather's cold good it is liot, 

*T is very bad now 'tis so hot ; 

Me am surpris'd, now hotter more, 

The crowd much greater than before. 

Some pretty ladies, though so sweet, 

Not very good that they come sweat ; 

I always fear, and am in dread 

In crowd, old lady may come dead ; 

That IS not good, I must confess 

To see it spoils my happiness. 

I think old ladies, eighty-five, 

To ev'niug parties should not strive 

To come, for why take so much trouble, 

When towards the «;raVc they're bending double? 

Some other thing 1 think is bad^ 

Indeed 1 think it very sad, 

When handsort^e men are t«y be hadt 

As tlwbe all the bad I know. 

The much good thing I now will shour 

The English be to me so civil^ 

I scarce see in them any evil; 

Thty do what like, what like they say^ 

And in newspapers cv'ry day 

Whatever they choose to write they may. 

1 tell my King, his heart *t will touch, 

English love Persian very much. 

Best man in world is English King, 

Much love his people, that good thing ; 

-He speak to me so very kind, 

1 love him much, he so refin'd. 

Queen is best woman e*er I saw, 

In her I can't perceive a flaw. 

The Prince of Wales, such a fine man, 

I *ll speak his praises when I can : 

Enough of English I don't know 

To help me now his praise to show ; 

Like my own King, I him respect, 

I too much love him I suspect; 

His smile his enenu'es disarm, 

He so like talisman and charm. 

Fine men indeed the Princes are. 

They're very handsome, I declare; 

Their 
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Their words so affable, io sweet, 

Their like I never yet did meet : 

Indeed their manners, they are such, 

I can't but love them all too much« 

Ladies and gentlemen of rank 

In this good country are so frank, 

(Excepting only two or three 

That have been noticed by me,) 

Though high in honour, yet, I fiud. 

Are to inferior people kind. 

I go to Chelsea, there I see 

Old men sit under shady tree; 

While the fine River it runs by. 

My heart rejoice, it make me cry^: 

Beautiful place, good eat, good drink. 

Good cpat ; very much good me think; 

King Charles, King James, Sir Gore, tell me^ 

Whose handsome statue there I see; 

I say,. Sir Gore, respecting them,. . 

Although these were not MossulmjCn^ 

Their charity and love was suchj 

That God, he like them very much ; 

And 1 think God does love the King 

For keeping up this much good thing, 

I see one thing give much content, 

Of children one small regiment; 

They go to dinner t' other day, 

And one small boy he thanks did say 

To God, for eat,, drink, clothes, and then 

The other boys all say Amen. 

My heart at this was so much pleas'd, 

I cry a little, then was eas*d. 

For two things, this all very good. 

One thing, it very, much please God j: 

Two. things, the soldiers better fighr, 

To see their good King so delight 

In taking care of wounded men, 

Old fathers, and their young children* 

I go to Greenwich, that good place. 

Built with such elegance and grace,. 

And while my mind it did employ|. 

It make me little sick for joy. 

K S. Old 
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object of his ambition, to deserveit. — C^pIoMueJ — ^Be- 
fore he sat down^ he had one piece of intelligence to 
communicate to them. Sir F. Burdett, instead of 
joining the grand procession, as was expected, htd 
iibped 'em the doulle^ and gone up the river to Wim- 
bledon. — (Cries of " Impossibkr " Ii*s all my ege 
and Betty Martin/'' '' LieV\ &c.)— He could as- 
sure them, upon his honour j that his information wtt 
correct. He had had it from a very iniimaie acquaint' 
once of his, one who, he was certain, would not de- 
ceive him, unless he could get something by it — ^Mr, 

Sheriff W . (Cries of, '' Sir Francis hascut usl") 

— He begged them to suspend their judgment till they 
had more circumstantial information.— /^CWc5 of 
" iVb, 7/0, suspend Sir IrancisT'J — He begged them 
to be cahn, otherwise he should feel it to be his duty 
to put an end to the meeting, by sending a pint pot at 
some of their heads. — (Cries of ** Order, aiientum P* 
&cc. he) — He had neither time nor inclination to 
make a long sp^^ech in the present stage of the buci- 
ness. He would, therefore, propose, that the subject 
should be dropped for the present, and that the meet- 
ing shouki proceed to harmony. — (Applause,) 

This proposition being approved of, several elegant 
songs were sung, and the tollowing toasts were given, 
with three :— Confusion to all supporters of the King 
and Constitution* — May all upright judges^ and aH 
loyal Members of Parliament, be rammed, d— d, and 
crammed into the mouth of a cannon, blown into a 
gin-shop, and served oui by half-quarterns. Confu- 
sion to the blackguard who damps the ^ame of pa- 
triotism by luaier. 

The last toast called up Mr. Bill SiHrnieSm-^SLt 
had come in but a few moments before^ and had no 
intention of taking any part in their proceedings till 
he had finished his bread and onions 3 but the last 
toast had made him feel it incumbent upon him to 
rise and addrp-^" ♦^em on the instant. He felt him- 
self 
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self ivfernalty sore, through riding so long oft the 
razor- backed nag he had borrowed for the occasion.^ 
He could not stand without pain, and therefore would 
not detain them long. He had been, as the president 
was aware, at Tower- hill that day. He waited till 
the infantry from St. Giles's, and the cavalry froni 
Moorfields, went off at the tail of the empty carriage. 
When it was first known that Sir Francis had gone up 
the water, much discontent prevailed. It was hoped 
that a dust might be kicked up, notwithstanding; but 
the loss^of their leader threw the main body into such 
confusion, that the utmost efforts of the mafshaf'tnen 
were insufficient to keep them properly together. It 
Was proposed to place Mr. G. Jones (from Newgate) 
at their head, but he not being previously apprised of 
the circuddstance, was not properly prepared to take 
upon himself the command; the consequence was, 
the dry and dusty patriots had betaken themselves to 
the lieighbouring pot-houses and gin-shops, instead 
of properly applying themselves to the working of a 
reform. With respect to the conduct of Sir Francis, 
a variety of opinions were afloat : the general idea 
was, that he had played them a d — nation shabby 
trick. For his own part, he should only say, that 
however he might be of opinion, that Sir Francis had 
humbvgged the people, he still believed him to be ct 
sincere Jriend to liberty — his own, at least. 

Mrs. Muzzy had no intention of laying down her 
pipe, but could not be silent on such a subject. Sh^ 
had no hesitation in sayipg, Sir Francis had acted 
the part of a pitiful, shuffling, snivelling fellow. What 
business had he to make fools of people ? — get them 
all to go to Tower- hill, and then spoil the sport by 
misling it in a little beggarly boat ? If he did not 
choose to come in procession, why did he not say so, 
and be d-— d to him ? 

Mr. Rugged and Tough rose, scratching himself 
violently. He disclaimed any thing like personal ani- 
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mosity to the lady who had just sat down, though it 
was well known to many present, that he had reason 
to complain. He did not wish to touch on private 
affairs while discussing public business ; he, however^ 
begged to say, that he could not but think the last 
speaker had taken a swig too much. Sir. Francis 
might not have done quite the neat thing, but it did 
not thence follow, that he was what she had pro- 
nounced him to be. They all knew what a hell tf a 
row had been kicked up at the committal of thehr 
friend^ because two or three fellows got killed. Such 
was the hue and cry raised, that at one time he thought 
it was all dicky with Sir Francis. He regretted, that 
after the kick-up had been begun in such prime style 
as it was then, it should come to nothing, atter 
all, through the intervention of the lobsters, or, pro- 

Eerly speaking, the bloodj/ lacks. He thought it pro- 
able, that, after all, what Sir Francis had done, had 
been done on the deepest reflection ; and that, how- 
ever his conduct might be condemned in the present 
instance, they would find some excuse for it in aloui 
six iveeks* If, in the course of the procession, any 
lives had been lost, Sir Francis would have been un- 
happy the remainder of his life. Some were of opi- 
nion, that the conduct of Sir Francis was the mere 
impulse of the moment; but for his part, he was 
disposed to believe, that, far from that being the fact, 
the subject had occupied his most serious considera- 
tion, more than half the time he had been in thtf Toiver; 
and that, in consequence, he had deliberately resolved 
on adopting the line of conduct pursued by him that 
afternoon. If that were not the case, if Sir Francis, 
intending to join the procession till the day. came, 
had suddenly been prevailed upon to forego his inten- 
tion, and disappoint the peoj)le, he made fools of his 
friends, and proved himself to be a weak, drivelling 
idiot. 
The Long Cobler (from the British ForumJ was 

of 
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t)f opinion, the last speaker bad acted a most rascally 
part. He had commenced his speech with an attack 
on the lady who preceded him (Mrs. Muzzy), and 
had concluded with a base libel on Sir Francis; he 
had thrown out insinuations most injurious to the 
conduct of the honourable Baronet ; insinuations^ 
which he felt it to be his du*y to rebut and reply to^ 
at some length. The last speaker had professed to 
believe, that what Sir Francis had done, he had done 
on the deepest reflection'^ and that an excuse might be, 
found for his conduct in the course of six weeks. — 
{Hear, hear, hear!) — Now he would appeal to the 
whole company, if this was not:^ an attack upon the 
honourable Baronet's character, which a scoundrel 
only would make, and a scoundrel who was an enemy 
to the cause of reform ? — *' Is it," said the Long Cob- 
ler, " to be supposed, that if his conduct grew'on the 
deepest reflection, the committee would not have been 
apprised of his sentiDients ? If that is supposed, it 
must necessarily be inferred, that he holds the com- 
mittee in the greatest contempt. But this idea is too 
ridiculous to be entertained for a moment, by a man 
of any pretensions to sense* To talk of the deep re- 
flection of Sir Fiancis, is nonsense. Have we ever 
had an instance of his being given to deep reflection ? 
If he has designedly made fools of us all in conse- 
quence of deep reflection— on deep reflection, it must 
be obvious, he wishes to affront us all. If he has 
made us appear ridiculous, as we do this day, through^ 
giving himself up to deep reflection for the first 
time in his life, his conduct can only be regarded as 
offering a deliberate and aggravated insult. *In that 
case, far from thinking his conduct can be excused in 
six weeks, I am of opinion, an excuse cannot be found 
for him in six months ; no, nor in six years. — (Cries 
of^ Never 9 never !J — As to the unhappiness it is said 
£e would have felt^ bad any lives been lost^ in conse- 
quence 
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<]uence of his joining the procession, we all know his 
great soul is above feeling any thing of the kind for 
such trifled, in a cause so glorious. But if he would 
experience any uneasiness at such a circumstance^ 
which we, from his past conduct, are all certain be 
would not, still would I contend, that, acting as he 
has done to-day, upon 'deep reflection^ would be un* 
justifiable, would prove him to be both a fool and a 
scoundrel—a fool„ for thus seeking a salvo for his con* 
i»cience,'and endeavouring to escape censure^ and a 
scoundrel for shirking his friends.— ^Bratfo/ well 
^idy htizza!j—li he were weak enough to heed sucb 
trifles, if he cared about a few lives, bis conduct hat 
l)ecn most absurd. Wishing io prevent such occur- 
ences, he would not merely have forborne to join the 
procession at the appointed 1iour, but he would have 
thrown a wet blanket on the whole of the proceeds 
ings of the committee, and put a stop to the prepara* 
tions in their earliest stage. This, it must be obvious^ 
was the line of conduct he would pursue, wishing ta 
prevent mischief (as it is called). In that case, he 
would not have suffered the mob to assemble, and not 
contented himself with merely refusing to be one of 
their number.'' Far was it from him (the Long Cob»» 
ler) to impute such ignoble sentiments to the honouiw 
able Baronet ; he gave him credit for other vieu/s.-^ 
The mob once out, he knew they would not disperse 
without doing mischief. By disappomting them, he 
thought it probable they would be so far exasperated^ 
as to proceed to greater lengths than they otherwise 
would, even if encouraged by his presence. If theif 
efforts were crowned with success, he could then pint 
himself at their head; if they failed, he reserved him-* 
gelf for another day. These he thought might be the 
reflections which influenced his conduct at the mo- 
ment. Had they occurred to him before, he ought. 
to have communicated them to the committee.-^ 

(Cries 
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(Cri^s ofy Perhaps he did, arid ihey tumid not he de^ 
nied.J — He was authorized lo state, the contrary was 
the bet. He was assured by one of the committee, 
that, so far from the committee having ever shown the 
slightest disposition ta force the measure of the pro- 
cession on Sir Francis Burdett, there existed no doubty 
but that, if he had intimated to them a determination 
not to attend in the procession, agreeably to the plan 
that had been published, and of which he was un* 
questimiably apprisedj the committee would have taken 
every active means in their power, to have announced 
that determination of Sir Francis Burdett, and the 
procession would have been abandoned. For his own 
part, he thought Sir Francis might have been ovef* 
ruled by his wife, or he might have been drunk,, but 
he could not believe that his conduct bad been sucb^ 
m the stupid, shirtless rapscallion and bully (for 
•fvch he must call him), who spoke last, had said. 

Here the Lomg Cobler was interrupted by Mr. Rug* 
gedand Toughy who exclaiming <^ You lie,'* gave him 
such a blow m the ** bread-basket,'^ that the orator, 
falling backwards over the bench, elevated his heels 
to the altitude of his head, a moment before Mrs. 
Muzzy throwing her pipe in Mr. Rugged andTo^gh'9 
face, closed furiously with him, and requited him with 
her fist and nails, for the abuse vented against her. 
The remaining members present mingled in the fray^ 
and a battle royal ensued. Our limits will not per- 
mit us to give the particulars of the combat; suffice it 
lo say, that all was confusion and uproar for some 
frme ; but at length, after many black eyes had been 
acquired by the combatants, 

Mr. Conkeybeau (the President) obtained a 
hearing. He lamented that any thing unpleasant had 
occurred, and hoped he should never again see so 
much good passion wasted. He had a proposition to 
make, which, he flattered himself, would restore una- 
nimity 
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nimily and harmony. Whatever difference of opi- 
nion might exist on the subject they had been dis- 
cussingy there was one on which all were agreed*. 
There was an individual, for whom, as they could 
neither frighten nor cajole him to espouse their cause 
—the overthrow of the Constitution, they all must 
feel the most implacable hatred. That individual was 
the Elditor of the Morning Post. The proposition he 
was about to make, was, that they should go in a body 
and break his windows. 

This proposition ivas received with the most en- 
thusiastic and reiterated bursts of applause. Har- 
mony was immediately restored. The Long Cobler^ 
Mr.' Rugged and Tough, and Mrs. Muzzy, shook 
hands. Each member present took a glass of gin» 
^^ to the destruction of the Morning Post." I^ud 
acclamations followed, and having yelled the gloe of 
^* We must be good subjects while our hearts are 
ihus warm,*' the meeting adjourned to the Strand. 



THE LATE PROCESSION. 

[From the same.] 
MR. EDITOR, 

f\^ Thursday last, as Sam Shovel, Dick Dust, and 
^^ myself, were seated on the statue of the King, at 
Charing Cross, to view the rebel (I beg pardon), I 
mean the rabble procession passing by — feeling our-? 
selves exalted characters ^ and much above the low vul- 
gar crowd that were pressing forward to Piccadilly, I 
was hurt to see a tall man, with an aquiline nose, and 
a large bludgeon in his hand, riding on a miserable 
half-starved white steed, and decorated with blue rib- 
bons, who, I was told, was an officer in the British 
armi/f frequently in the habit of dining at Carlton 
House; and to whom a military appointment was 
lately presented, to keep him out of a worse r^/reoi 

than 
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than a " coal-hole.'* Although our defcds are some- 
what dark^ and occasionally in the hai)it of kicking up 
a dusty yet cur elevaliati on that day did not lessen our 
loyalty^ and made us blush to think that so poor a re- 
turn of gratitude should be made by one who owes 
every thing to his Sovereign and his Prince ! 
Yours, &c. 

A Knight of the Brush. 



LETTER FROM SIR FRANCIS BURDETT TO 
HORNE TOOKE, 

A DAY ttBFOKB THE GRAND PROCESSION, IN ^VHICH 
Nfi WAS KXPECTED TO APPAAU. 

[Ffom the same, June 29.] 

Ti^ Y dear Tooke, after being so long in the Tower, 
^^** You iray think bow imparient I wait for the hour 
When, once more restorM to mv proud liberty, "^ 
1' shall see my dear home, in — Piccadilly, > 

Embrace all my friends— oh ! how ardently thee ! J 

But something, 1 own it, oppresses my mind, 
To my own wretched bosom — these six weeks confinM; 
How often I Ve wish'd it, in thine to repose. 
Yet trembled, for fear you my plan should oppose. 
The time now approaches — I must not delay ; • 
Then list, O my Homey ! to what I would say. 

You know the grand doings my friends are preparing. 
Outshining all those at the time of my chairing 5 
You know what vast numbers of coaches are ^/;V, 
What mobs to escort me in triumph, conspired \ 
What a very high car! (sure my neck would be broke. 
And cheat poor John Ketch of his share of the joke— 
J scorn such an act) — but what mountains of cash 
My friends have expended, in cutting a dash ; 
What fine purple favours, with me in the middle. 
All shining in brass \ but, what looks like a riddle. 
They Ve plac'd a black hoy kneehng over my head ; 
The meaning I know not, no more than the dead. 
It seems half a satire — as much as to say, 
Such a black piece of business should never see day ; 

Or, 
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Or, as if I a ncgro-drivcr had been, 

Or would chain, had I powV, just so. Englishmen. 

Yet I hear all the blacks — pray, can it be true ? 

Chimney -stveeps not excepted, are deck'd out in blue. 

You the riddle must solve, and excuse the digression, 

1. tremble to come to my Imt grand confession. 

They tell me, moreover, rich flags, blue and gold, 

With the ♦* Laws" — •' Magna Charta"— most pompously 

told, 
(Heavy burdens for those who determine to hold them, 
And of no earthly use, but to those who have sold them ;) 
And of wands, snowy white, to be hdd by the throng. 
But whose hands will not let them keep v)hite very long; 
These to lash on the rabble, who lag m the cause, 
Who a moment from ^iV> or reluctance, might pause ; 
Besides rattles, trumpets, and sherifiRs on horseback, 
And ladies and gem*men on humbler ass-back \ 
And butchers, with sticking-kntves, riding in cartt^ 
Becaose^-^ilri/idSnt^ hkod is tiej^y of their hearts. 
Much more than I ^ve power or patience to teil| 
I wish they were all in the middle of h — II ;, 
For now my dread secret to thee I unfold, 
(Yet first, my dear Tooky, I hope you won't scold ;) 
I •d wish to do nouglit disapprov'd of by thee, 
Boc of this procession / never will he, 
Tbey call it a triumph — ^when how can that be ? 
Their power, nor mine, has rendered me free ; 
I staid all the time that the Commons decreed,. 
When they sat no longer, of course I was freed. 
Can you call it a triumph, when forc'd to attend 
Till the moment they chose that their sittings should end ^ 
Did the mob make me free ? Did they rescue me ? — No. 
Then^why like a poor foolish ape should I go, 
In this mocking procession, to deck out their show ?* 
Too well might the Post make its game and its fun, 
To see that Bunlett so completely was done* 
JLatterfelto they call me — and what would they say 
If I ventur*d my phiz to exhibit that day ? 
No, no — let the mob find some other Tom Fool, 
I hope I learnt better at Wimbledon school. 

To tell you the truth — I *ve just taken a peep 
At the mob now assembled, at least fifty deep : 

The: 



} 
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The scoundrels have come here to stare at the Tower, 

From which to preserve me, they had not the power ; 

Though once the vWt faint hear ted vagabonds swore. 

No power should force me without my own door. 

They 've come, vacant wretches, to gape at the walls, 

I own their appearance my bosom appals ; 

They hope that to-morrow, Jack Pudding I stand, 

To ride on a car through the streets of the land : 

(Just so on a camel, a monkey I ween. 

Making sport for the mob, you may often have seen.) 

If such are the folks that my friends have selected^ 

To a focus, th^ refuse of London collected, 

C — sc me if I join them — my nerves are not strong, 

I should shudder with fear as they dragg'd me along ; 

For " Public feeling*' there 's nought to be said, 

Can I answer but they might knock me on the head? 

** Public sentimenf' sometimes is rather too fierc^— 

In a moment my car might be chang'd to a hearse. 

I declare on my honour — my dear friend Home Tooke, 

I saw (and with horror recoil'd at the look), 

Bloody butchers, with sticking-knives, point to the Tower : 

Oh, Lauk ! at that moment, my cage seem'd a bmver. 

Sach a hideous collection I never yet saw ; 

Are these then the fellows to Hold up the law * T 

So squalid, so savage — such faces, such hands, 

From whence could they rake out such ruffian bands ? 

60 ragged B. set, too ! — 1 'd sooner go hang. 

Than risk my dear life in the midst of the gang ! 

They told me, that gentlemen all would be vain 

To walk six a'breast in my glittering train ; 

But I swear that not one on his back had a coat. 

For Which an old-clothesman would give him a groat ! 

Let the show serve for Jones — when they find that I fail, 

He can call it his own — and edge in at the tail. 

Besides, should / go, there 's an end to the fun, 

The nwb will be quiet — ^iio mischief be done ! 

Or should there be any, on me they will call. 

The blame of John Bull on my shoulders must fall. 



* Alluding 6> the flag-i-*< Hold to the laws." 

But 
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But if I decline to appear on the stage, ' 
The mob, giving vent to their madness and ra^c^ 
Will play up the devil — how glad f shall be ! 
'T would then be a day oi /iroud triumjih for me. 
I have no protector, no friend, as you know, 
And without one, I own, I Ve not courage to go. 
O'Connor in Ireland, and Cobbett quite sick^ "^ 
Since the jury he was at such trouble to pick, > 
Have play'd him at last so unlook'd-for a trick. J 
As to Wood, he 's a fool — and an adamant block, 
I Ve no wibh against his head my weak one to knock. 
And Wardle, of course, is a mere ladies* man ; 
He keeps out of danger as much as he can. 
So m^ mind is made up, I shall give them the slip, 
And over the water to you take a trip ; 
Leave the gentlemen all at each other to stare. 
And that I've made fools of them, gravely declare; 
While I can declare that they spar'd me the pains ; 
Being all ready made to my hands without brains. 
Then with you, dear friend, I shall tranquilly dine. 
And drown all their curses in bumpers of wine. 



W^ 



THE STATUE OF THE DYING GLADIATOR, 

AN OXFORD INSTALLATION POEM. 
[From the General Evening Post.] 

^ILL then no pitying sword its succour lend, 
The Gladiator's mortal throes to end ; 
To free th' unconquer'd mind, whose generous power 
Triumphs o*er nature, in her saddest hour? 

BowM low, and full of death, his head declines, 
Yet o*er his brow indignant 'valour shihes ; 
Still glares his closing eye with angry light, 
Now glares, now darkens with approaching night. 

Think not with terror heaves that sinewy breast,— 
'T is vengeance visible, and pain supprest ; 
Calm in despair, in agony sedate, 
His proud soul wrestles with o'ermast^ring fate; 
That pang the conflict ends — he falls not yet, 
Seems every nerve for one last effort set, 

At 
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At once by death, death's lingering pow'r to brave-^ 
He will not sink, but plunge into the grave ; 
Exhaust his mighty heart in one last sigh, 
And rally all life's energies — to die ! 

Unfear'd is now that cord, which oft ensnar'd 
The baffled rival, whom his faulchion spar'd ; 
Those clarions mute, which, on the murd'rous stage, 
Kous'd hini to deeds of more than martial rage ; 
Once pois'd b^ peerless might, once dear to fame. 
The shield which could not guard, supports his fame; 
His fix'd eve dwells upon the faithless blade, 
As if in silent agony he pray'd ; 
*' Oh ! might I yet, by one avenging blow. 
Not shun my fate, but share it with my foe!" 
Vain hope ! — 'the streams of life-blood fast descend ; 
That giant-arm's upbearing strength must bend ; 

Yet shall he scorn, procumbent, to betray 
One dastard sign of angin'sh or dismay ; 
With one weak plaint to shame his parting breath. 
In pangs sublime, magnificent in death ! 

But his were deeds unchronicled; Ais tomb 
No patriot wreaths adorn ; to cheer his doom, 
No soothing thoughts arise of duties done. 
Of trophied conquests for his country won ; 
And he, whose sculptur'd form gave deathless feme 
To Ciesilas — he dies without a name ! 

Haply, to grace some Caesar's pageant pride, 
The hero-slave or hireling-champion died; 
When Rome, degenerate Rome, for barbarous shows, 
BarterM her virtue, glory, and repose ; 
Sold all that Freemen prize as great and good, 
For pomps of death, and theatres of blood ! 

George Robert Chinnery, 
Christ Church, 



JEUX D'ESPRITS. 

THE fclloNving ballads, descriptive of the leading 
points of the Grand Inauguration^ made some 
noise in the colleges, as well as in the city ; although 

it 
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it is evident, from their paucity of point and wit, 
that they could have been written by no other bard 
Chan the town-cryer. 

THE INSTALLATION. 

■ Ridiculum acri 
Fortius et melius magnas plerumq, secat res* 

OH ! the third of July was a fomous graud day. 

Huzza ! for the Chancellor Grenville. 
Then the lords, with their ladies, so fine and so gay. 
Went to see him instaird, and to hear prelates pray ; 
For their roley poley. 
And gammon and spinnage, 
All the world for the Chancellor Grenville ! 

How the stages came cramm'd, as if ready to burst, 

And the passengers bellow'd for Grenville ! 
While a mob in the basket were ramm*d (till they curst) 
Like figs in a jar, and envelop'd with dust ; 
And some parch'd, and some pale, 
Swallow'd oceans of ale. 
All in honour of Chancellor Grenville ! 

Fame announces the Prince. — Lo ! all nature is gay, 

The horizon of wretchedness brightens ; 
All the mischievous passions are scudding away. 
As foul vapours recede 'fore the regent of day ; 
While rapture and hope 
Dress the gammon and spianage. 
For the many, as well as Lord GrenviQe! 

But the Prince did not come, and the sun hid his head ! 

Heigho !, sniveU'd Oxm ; 
And Rapture and Hope became sulky, 't is said. 
And cali'd for their nightcaps, and both went to bed. 
With their roley poley s, 
While the gammon and spinnage 
Were cut in small bits for the million ! 

1^. Cbinnery, then, an A. M. of great part^ 

Sang the, praise of* Chancellor Grenville; 
Oh ! he won all the ladies, and tickled their hearts; 
But then we all know he 's— a Master ^ Jrts I 

With 
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With his rolcy poley, 
* And slices of pmmmefi^ 
He seducM all the belles, and Lord Grenvillef 

Some braldrs next, from the rostrum, exprest' 

New-ideas on things, to Lord Grenvilie; 
Yet though I could not find, which was worst, or wbieh best^ 
You must not suppose that this proves any test ; 
Because all the world says. 
They exacted their praise. 
As the deed was to honour Lord GrenTille ! 

Now Bartleman, sweet Catalani, and Braham, 

To sleep sang great Chancellor Grenville ! 
" What an orchestra's here!" cried Miss Sneer to Miss 

Graham : 
*^ What an instrument 's there ! who the dickens will pay 
'em" 

For their bawling and squalling. 
And gammon and spinnage ? 
Why, John Bull will for Chancellor Grenville ! 

We have hms for you all! roar'd Leander and brother; 

Heigho ! sigh'd the Mayor oh ! 
Then with trombones and trumpets they made such t 

pother, 
That you could not hear one for the noise of the oAerl 
And they scream'd like mad cats, 
While we sat like flats, 
But then 't was to honour Lord Grenville ! 

When those stivers are gone, for which avarice prays. 

And my heart sinks, en bas^ to my small clothes ! 
And the show is all oVer, 1 '11 finish my lays, 
And return, by the waggon, which flies — ^in six days ; 
With my roley poley, 
In sackcloth and ashes ! 
And think all my life on Lord Grenville ! 

A. P4 



LORD G. and his Vice stick together so fine, 
Mv stars ! look at him and Lord Grenville ! 

Just like a proud diphthong beginning a line; 

And this is ^o mhU^ and that 's so dvoim! 
VOL. XIV* o With 
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With their roley poleys. 
And gammon and ethics, * 

Doctor Parsons for ever, and Grenvillc ! 
While investing, by scores, my Lord A. and Lord B. 

Dulhess (once) seemM to grapple Lord Grenville ! 
^Ima Mater lay stretching herself vfith^nnuil 
And call'd to^he Proctors to bring her some tea 4 
As these civil civilians 
Ate gammon and spinnage, 
And simpePd and bow'd to Lord Grenville! 

But these clouds were dispell'd, and the day grew more bright^ 

As the muses led Sheridan up. Sir, 
And Phcebus and Freedom rejoic*d at the sight. 
And Britannia exclaimed, *>' Now, Messieurs, this is right j** 
When gaunt Party stept in. 
With a nerve-thrilling grin. 
And dash*d from his lips Honour's cup, Sir ! 

Two polemical d<mkicsy both sapient and sleek, 
Scann'd the tenets of Chancellor Grenville 1 
How the fellow! all star'd to hear animals speak. 
One disputed in Latin, and 't other in Greeks 
And on hith they split hairs, 
To increase mortal cares. 
While Charity smird with Lord GrcnviUe. 

Who 'd have thought I should live to have so much delight ? 

How each pulse beats in praise of Lord Grenville ! 
We had liberty all, after viewing the sight. 
To sleep, cheek by jowl, for a guinea per night ; 
With our roley poley. 
Like Worth, m the dumps ; 
But all this was in honour of Grenville 1 

The coarse <:rew snor'd around, in a thorough-bass kty, 

All in honour of Chancellor Grenville I 
While an erudite bug^ and a classical flea *, 
With a d— n — ble zeal, bit poor Peter and me ; 

* If any persons might ridiculously suppose that we have any per- 
sonal allusion in this, they are most egregiously mistaken ; as every 
x)nc who is acquainted with this renowned University, is well assured, 
)Chat there is no such reptile as a blood-sucker in the purlieus of this attic 
jwd yiituous establishmenu 

And 
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And as sleq> fled my eyesy 
I lay wrapp'd in surprise, 
And 1 8cratch*d| and I bled for Lord Grenville I 



IMPERIAL DIALOGUE. 

Empress.— And why, if that be an English frigate, do not thftsc fire 

French ships go out and take her ? 

Kapoleov. — Impossible! the wind's not fair. 

AV trepidate WMiy Tnieri, t/r/rnieft iraTf},— Virgii; 

[From the Morning Chronicle, July xz.] 

A ND now appeared the biidal qtieett 
-^^ Upon the sunny height. 
And ope'd the wonders of the scene 
Upon her dazzled sight, 

Where, wide and far as western star. 

The world of waters iay ; 
The sun's long rays' reflected blaze 

Bright o'er their surface play. 

Wide and Wore wide, light's fulgid glo\^ 

0*er wider waters rolld ; 
White basking ocean sltpt below 

One sheet of burnish'd gold, 

A foirer beam than ocean*^ gleam^ 

Blue heaven had never shone— 
It look'd so mild, and yet to wild, 

As each bad either won. 

** Oh ! sight of wonder« ! awful fair,** 

Th' astonish'd Empress cries ; 
While curious joy and holy fear 

Light up her speaking eyes. 

EMPRESS. 

** Oil ! what a people must they be> 

Those Lions of tne Isle, 
Who ride and rule that mighty lea, 

From Plata to the Nile.** 

o » She 
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fShe ^ke*— and $oon within her eye, 

A trim and stately sail appear'd ; 
Tf^ brtfiit grew fresh — ^the ship drew nigh. 

The gallant sight the lady cheer'd. 

BMPRESS. 

^* 'T is grand to see that prpud ship glide 
So stately down the subject tide ; 
Tbc sterner beauty of her prow 
Frowns on the vassal flood below ; 
And as she speeds her dashing force. 
Whitens the green sea in her course ; 
As if the waters foam'd with pride. 
To kiss their native favourite's side. 
Methinks there is a beauty there. 
Where gaiety and grandeur share." 
<— Then, instant, on her dulcet tone, 
Grated the despot's iron groan. 

NAPOLEON. 

** Down^ hated red-cross ! shalt thou fly, 
To flout me with defiance high. 
And flaunt within ray France's sky ? 

Down, hated red -cross ! down 1" 
But higher in the beam of morn, 
The bold flag on the fresh breeze borne, 
Flicker'd, as if it laugh'd to scorn 

The chafen'd tyrant's frown ! 

The lady then, as wives are bound, 
Es»say'd to sooth her dread Lord*s ire; 

But found, as other dames have found, 
Her soft words fell like oil on Are. 

EMPRESS. 

** How glad am I ! these five ships' might 

Will render all resistance vain— 
Though yon foe seems to woo the fight. 

And care not if the five were ten. 
Sail drooping with the dying b^ eeze. 
The siknt ship nears more aud more; 
' And breasts, with an insulting ease, 

The wave that washes JE'rance's shore. 
Then out, ye^five! upon the foe. 
And stoop that haughty red-cross low." 

Th< 
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The King then, with that livid sneer 
Which fanes use, when furies jeer— 

NAPOLEON. 

•* Lady ! thy counsel sagely keep, 

For haply now a foul wind blows; 
When ladies' lips are clos'd in sleep, 

How ladies' tongues enjoy repose!*^ 

EMPRESS. 

*^ 6b ! foul for France, that wind I fear^ 
That wafts that gallant beauty near ; 
And fair for her the gales that blow. 
Her flinty sons upon their foe." 

Where'er that red-cross, peering higb^ 

Flaps cheeHy in the morning breeze,^ 
And challenge flings to Frenchman's eyei 

To venture out upon the seas ; ' 
Then let that Frenchman mark him well, 

Long as he sees that red-cross stare, 
However blows the steady gale, 

Fair winds arefiul^ 2Lnd/oui art /air. 



LETTER FROM THE EWtRESS OF FRANCE TQ 
THE ARCHDUKE CHARLES. 

[From the Morning Post, July 19.] 

Paris, 7»5^4, i8i«.' 

T^EAR Uncle — I write to impart a disaster 
-*-^ Which, i *m sorry to say, has unhappily pass*d here,- 
And so harass 'd my mind and exhausted my strength,* 
That I scarce can find spirits to tell it at length. 

These quicksilver Frenchmen (I 'm surej«« must know' 
this) 
Give monstrous fatigue to our Austrian slowness ; / 
Nor your knowledge, by this piece of news, shall I heighten^' 
I 'm as tir'd of their dancing as yon of their fighting. 

But now to proceed to my tragical ^tory. 
And lay the disaster I mentioned before you. 

Old Schwarzenberg here gave a ball t' other night, - 
Wherit he faiPd not, of course, Nap. and me to invite; ' 

a 3 I wanted^ 
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I wanted to cut it, but Nap would not allow me. 

For he said, pride and love both inducM him to show me ; 

This, Uncle, is always the reason he states 

When he drags me about to these dances and f^tes; 

But as these pretty sayings my nerves cannot brace, 

Thev ne'er make me comply with a happier grace ; 

Andf indeed, ray dear Uncle, you cannot conceive 

In what constant fatigues and exertions I live, 

For Nap drags me to this place and that without end, , 

And shows me to eVery acquaintance and friend ; 

And I 'm forc'd to be civil to all, though he knows 

They *re my greatest aversion and bitterest foes; 

To be sure, some make speeches, and others make bows, 

And say ail that's polite to Napoleon's spouse: 

Yet I wish I could now live at home as before, 

And be cheerful and happy in Austria once more. 

FxC'Use this digrtssion— -I would not have made it, 

* But 't was grief that inspired, and Maria obey'd it. 

We set ofF at ten, or some few minutes past. 

And though 't was so early, yet we were the last ; 

The scene, to be sure, was excessively pretty. 

And twelve hundred /»7V«^/ were invited to meet mej 

The gardens were light^ and painted with taste, 

Kepresenting some scenes which in Austria are plac*d ; 

Here Schwarzenberg followed the whims of this people, 

Who think if 1 see but a church or a steeple. 

Which 1 view'd and admir'd in my own native dr, 

It will make me as happv as if I were there. 

There were present — his Majesty King of Westphalia, 

pressed out in his sceptre, his crown, and regalia : 

His "wife, whose appearance was almost as splendid—- 

But the women didn't look quite so smart as the men did ; 

Her Highness Serene the Grand Vice-Qiieen of Naples, 

Whos^ dress was most vile, and whose figure most shape* 

less ; 
The Grand Duke of Wurtzbur^h, my worthy relation, 
And my only friend there of the whole of his nation ; 
Count Metternich, who *d undertaken to usher 
The sleepy Prince Kurakin, Envoy from Russia; 



A Her heart still dictates^ and ber band obeyt. Eloisv /a AUlard* 

the 
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The Prefect of Istria, and Prince Esterhazy^ 
The foroier half-drunk, and the latter half-crazy ; 
The Princess Layens^ and the fiaroness Tousard, 
(The one was a laundress, the other a housemaid ;) 
Put the Prince of Borghese^ and old Doctor Gall in^ 
Our amiable host, and his wife Madame Pauline ; 
Nap and me, who were certainly terribly dull there, 
* And the rest were a nameless collection of vulgar ; 
I 'm sure if you went to examine and rob jails, 
You couldn 't hare discover'd such tag, rag, and bobtails;. 

To receive this assembly, our host had erected 
A spacious saloon, and with gauzes had deck*d it : 
But that stupid Prince Kurakio happen'd to stumble, 
And seized bold of a corner to hinder his tumble ; 
Ah, luckiest ! the muslin he tore in hia fatt 
Caught the branch of a lustre that hung by the wall; 
In a moment the blaze mounted rapid and high,^ 
And 't was all consternation where a\\ had /been joy : 
The dancers, who 'd just begun figuring reels, 
From their toes now descended, and took to their heels* 
The Princess of Schwarzenberg stood by my sidej 
** Presenting her girls to her Emperor*s bride j" — 
But the moment she turned to the screams that were Hear 

her. 
Stood fix*d with amazement, and palsied with terror ; 
Look'd at once high and low at the flames which had grown^ 
(For one eye look*d up, while the other look'd down,) 
Then seizing her daughters, rush*d swifily away. 
Forgetful of me, whom she suffered to stay ; 
Though the moment before she had offered her life> 
If it could but he useful, to Nap or bis wife. 

I alio was seeking for safety in flight. 
When the mighty Napoleon stood in mysighj; 
No comfort, alas ! in his looks could I i>py, 
•f- Affright in his aspect, and grief in his eye. 
•* Maria,'* he cried (and his voice, as he spoket* 
Was coavuls*d with despair, and with agony broke, 

» Both the great vulgar and the small. CywUy^ 
"I* Fear in her cheek, and sorrow in her eye. 

Pa' ting of Ittctor and Andromache* 
X Effusseque genis lacrytnas, et vox excidit ore. VirgiL 

o 4 His 
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His manner was wild, ^nd his accents were weak, 

*^ With words that could weep, and with tears that could 

speak''— 
" Maria, why stop'st thou thesq dangers to brave ? 
Why flying so slow from the jaws of the grave ? 
Thy nature can horror and turbulence please? 

♦ No ! Kings that love sights, love not sights such as tfiese \ 
Come, haste from these perils, oh, hasten away. 

Nor endanger thy husband — thyself — by thy stay."— 

His words I obey'd,and 1 join'd in his flight: 

Our arms, as our wishes, he flew to unite ; 

And the sole doubt that rose among those who were by 

Was, — which ran the fastest. Napoleon or I. , 

When we came to the door we perceiv'd a mishap^ 
Which could scarce be eluded in time for escape; 
The Vice-Qpeen of Naples, who stood on the stair, 
With a massy gold netting had cover'd her hair : 
This netting was tangled (ye smil'd at it. Fates f) 
With some nails which were hung for the gentlemen^s bats § 
To dissolve the bright union in vain she essay 'd. 
Till the Grand Duke of Wurtzburgh came up to her aid ; 
But so close had that union been puU'd by her frerting,* 
And so tight |o her head bad she fasten 'd the netting. 
That her only resource was the hair to disown, 
Which she said, with confusion, was never her own, 
And she and the Grand Duke together roU'd down. 
To the garden we flew, — where I saw such a scene 
As I ne'er had beheld, — and hope ne*er shall again : 
Westphalia's King by a desperate push 
Neck and heels was thrown into a gooseberry-bush ; 
The Baroness Tousprd, as hapless as he. 
Was caught by the hair in a mulberry-tree : — 
Doctor Gall was just bleeding the Princess of Layens, 
Whose face I should like to have sketched with my crayons; 
The Prefect of Istria and Frince Esterhazy 
Were hobbling a race with the Prince of Borghese, — 
Count Metternich lay, with the Queen of Westphalia, 
Exploring a. puddle's divine penetralia J ; 

* Things that love night, love not such nights as these. 

Shaksptare*t King JUar, 
f MalignaxiC Fati^ sac 1)7 and smil'd^. Graj, 
J Qgia penetialUk^estae^ f^r^L 

When 
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When I saw these two Nobles so wretchedly low,, 

I bad mounted the step of my carriage to go ; 

'T was lucky I happen'd the coach to be half in. 

For I sunk on the seat, quite exhausted with laughing;. 

No reason had we these disasters to rue. 

Save that Nap sprained an ancle, and I lost a shoe; 

But he *s just sent me word I must go to the Play,. 

So now, my dear Uncle, I must haste away ; 

His poor wife, thus, alas ! he 'will constantly teaze her. 

Oh, pity yours ever, Makia Louisa*-: 



"MODERATION IN OUH STYLE OF LIVING. 
RUINOUS TO THE STATE." 

[From the Momiiig Chronicle, July 19.] 
MR. FDTTOK, 

T CANNOT help expressing my astonishment at 
^ the praise you bestow on that passage in thd 
diiak^rs* yearly Epistle, which recommends ^^ mode-^ 
Tuition in their way of livingy as the best means of 
seeking relief from the increasing expense of the times, 
upon which we have fallen." Lei me tell you,. Mri. 
Editor, that it is very inconsiderate in you to publish, 
your commendation of this advice, unless you are in- 
clined to merit as well as, to incur the charge of being 
a Jacobin; for it is rank Jacobinism to inculcate thd 
moderation of the Quakers, at a time \J^hen our very 
existence as a people depends on the continued extra- 
vagance of the community. As a loyal subject of my 
King, I must enter my solemn protest against, this: 
most unseasonable doctrine, and pray and beseech 
my fellow-countrymen to persevere in dissipation andi 
luxury, for the good of the State, It has often occur-- 
jned to me, that Ministers do not set a sufficiently bright 
example of waste in their own maimer of living,, and. 
that they do not make it a part of their system to imi- 
tate the patriotic disregarcf of economy,, in their owrii 
household afiairs^ which entitled their great Prototype 
'05 tO) 
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to have his debts paid by ihe gratitude of the Nation, 
True, we hear now and then of their Cabinet Dinners^ 
but not of that open and magnificent luxury which 
would spread its influence, and become a fashion. And 
I have often thought of addressing a letter to the Lord 
Chancelter of England upon this very topic ; for I do 
assure you, that if all his Majesty's subjects should be 
prevailed on to eat scrag of mutton, there would 
speedify be an end of the most beautiful scheme of re- 
venue that ever was established in any country, and by 
which the most necessary wars are so gloriously sup* 
ported. 

Think only, Mr. Editor, what would become of us 
if the principles of the Quakers and other religious 
sectaries were to become universal. They toil indeed, 
and they spin, but which of them is clothed like one 
©f us ? The consumption of these religious men is as 
nothing in comparison with that of the gayer and more 
useful members of the regular establishment. They 
have not half the appetiies to gratify with which we^ 
are blest ; and consequently all our great and staple 
sources of national revenue (which is only another 
name for national wealth) would be dried up. Out 
precious distillery of gin, which used to promoie out 
agriculture as well as enrich our excise^ would be the 
first to suffer, and, -with it, would go all ihe various ar- 
ticles of indulgence, which bring in so many millions 
to the Exchequer, with the exception perhaps of tea 
-and tobacco — for believe me, that all the devout part of 
the community indulge in a companionable pinch of 
snuff, and a sober dish of tea. But the consequences 
would be frightful if the qnaker spirit of economy 
should come upon u^; and I do assure you that the 
terrific form of retrenchment haunts my vision where- 
cver I go — I see new houses rising at every corner of 
the metropoHs only because families are giving up their 
country establishments^ and sculking into town for 

economy. 
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economy. And for the same reason I see them re- 
tiring to Bath and Brighton, because in these places 
they may, without scandal, dispense with a train of 
horses and servants* Dreafdful symptoms of an 
abridged consumption ! Why, Sir, so successful, I 
am told, are these religious societies in preaching up 
this abstinence from all wasteful expense, that sobriety 
is even becoming a fashion in the country. You no 
longer hear of your four-bottle men among the great ; 
nor is fuddling any longer the prevailing practice of 
the lower orders— even the recruiting Serjeants find 
it difficult to keep up the ranks of the army, fof the 
pot-houses do not supply them with materials for he- 
roism. The country theatres are ruined, for they stand 
no chance with the Methodist chapels as to filling 
th^ir houses; and, in short, Mr. Editor, if it had not 
been for the aid which honest and necessary extrava- 
gance has of laie received from the liberality of the 
Country Banks, I know not what would have become 
of that race who arc nicknamed the thoughtless part 
of the creation, but among whom I beg leave to enrol 
jnyself as 

One of the Pillars of Ti»E State, 
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[From the Morning Chronicle, July 30.] 

** . Formosum pastor Corydon ardebat Alcxim, 
Delicias domini — ncc, quid speraiet, habebac, &c." 

TO pious Sp — r, Brunswick's supple pride, 
Lorn Corydon for place and salary sigh'd ; 
But sigh'd in vain — since W— Is — y's stern comnaand 
From office toils had barr'd ** his lily hand." 
At Hairpstead oftf where on each Sabbaih-day 
The godly Premier hied to feast and pray, 
Tbns would he plead — " And can thy stubborn breast 
Still frttzc impervious to my poor request ? 
Yes — thou canst mock, all heedless ot my tears, 
Ihoys: feelings nice wiiich C— — g's self reveres. 

o 6 *f Corunr.a's 
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«'<5c*wnna^s beach may foam with fruitless gbre ;: 
An orpl^an nation weep her hero Moore ! 
With bate— eternal hate— my name to stain, 
M^y miemory point to Flushing's eharnel plain ; 
Dead to renfior^e, familiar with disgrace, 
I mourn no evil,'but my ravish*d place. 

** Oft had the patriot's taunt, the colleague's sneer, 
A99ai)^d-^-Krain malice — mine impassive ear; 
Resigned, and happy in my golden lot, 
Were fKitriot taunts and Treasury sneers forgot j 
But when cbmpeM'd by C— g''s fatal art 
(Tartare^ penaliy) from place to part, 
TbeD,then, though nerveless still at kon9ur^s call, 
This/ir&f/f/V hand could urge the vengeful ball ; 
Apd had not Hermes* the just wish denied. 
My slippery rival never more had lied. 
He, barbarous author of our common fate, 
By Proteus' arts eludes misfortune's weight—* 
Noir with the Courr coquetting — now the mob— 
Q^ struts 9 patriot, or bespeaks a job. 
Bartering his dirty soul for dirty pay, 

■ ' *neath his country's curse can carol gay, 

5kt's heaven -born brother, his sly hope o*erthroun, 
'o blast the lanrels that o*ertop his own, 
Thoirgh Joath*d and scorn 'd, ftnds bliss in Calipee^ 
And pitying nature views no wretch but me! 

"Shall frowns for ever h^pnt thy bagard eye? 
Better the Talents' broken fortunes try- 
Better old M — Iv— e to my side secure — 
^/<7c'i' though he be, and though my Sp— r pure. 
Ah ! trust not all to sanctimonious face — 
W— *ll-»-y unwashed could wriggle into place, 
And, spite of cant and Tabernacle whine, 
B'en thou perhaps art fated to resign. 

*** You slight me, Sp— — r, and my gifts decry— 
Smooth from my lips distils the fluent Tie ; 
Not R — se, sage leader of corruption's tribe. 
Wields with more art the vote-corapelling bribe ; 
My ready voice, * prevailing over time,' 
Can baulk divisions with unceasing chime ; 

* Tb« God o| wit 8A4 dbtioassty. 



Nor 
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Nor am I such a dunce — hence slander vain 
Of patroi tongue that needs no ruling brain- 
Think how, inspir'd by plunder's holy trust, 
1 stabbM the Dane and bow'd his towers to dust. 
Guird by my arts he fear'd na danger nigh. 
Till Lazar-hopscs blazing to the sky — 
Tiil infants quartered at the mother's breast— 
The godlike * vigour' of our arms confess'd* 
Oh ! to my suit would Sp — — r but attend, 
Once more might England crush some trusting friend ! 
Nor spurn the thought — each passing hour may show 
How vain all hope of trophies from the foe ; 
0\x friends achicv'd our mutual triumphs shine— 
Thine Piccadilly — CopenJiagen mine, 

"On Sunday nights thou lov'st, I know, to preach— 
Accept these hints— a lawyer's dying speech— 
A loyal spy — long to my service tied — 
My feelings spare— for forgery he died. 
Around his neck as twin'd the cruel cord, 

* Take my last imrds^ he cried, • my dearest lord ; 

• That honour'd jrr^z^ should justice e'er demand, 

♦ Vouchsafe to use them though at secondhand.'— 
He said, and swang — I saw the hangman frown, 
Bilk'd of his hope to hawk them through the town. 

" Two Writerships I 've bought — though insecure , 
The traffic grow — ^yet these are snug and sure. 
Each at thy feet below prime cost I lay — 
Much does Cl^— uc — y for the bargain pray, 
Nor shall my noble friend entreat in vain 
If thou canst eye the proffer with disdain. 

" Oh take me to thy arms ! a servile b^nd 
Of hungry scribblers at my elbow stand : . 
Their loyal pamphlets darken many a ream 
With choicest puffs replete, and thou the theme. 
Myself will strain the sleep-provoking throat, 

For Sp r cavil, and with Sp rr vote ; 

Or— deed as righteous in thy Christian eyes- 
Assail the Papists with exploded lies— 
And D — g — n's spite I '11 cull, and M — sgr— e's guile, 
So shall my labours win thy pious smile. 

** Poor silly swain ! a bribe to 8p— — r bring ? — 
Not ^ain^ but conscience^ binds him to his King, 

Or, 
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Or, by dire facts and sad experience taught, 
Grant that thy spotless patron may be bought, 
Lo, C-^ — ^g ! bottomed firm on puns and squibs, 
Replies, conundrgms, epigrams, and fibs : * 

< Adorn *d with face where blush has never shone ;-— 
And blest with conscience pfiant as thine own. 
O dunce in grain ! and is thy foolish tongue 

With C g*s worth and C g*s praises hung ?— 

A fundamental blunder — half as bad 

As when the wondering House believM me mad— 

What time, while pity dropt th' indignant tear, 

/ smiPd, /jested on the Soldiei'^s Iter, 

Me canst thou scorn— to me a pension grudge, 

Whom Pitt himself allow 'd a trusty drudge? 

L— wth — r*s a horse — a ribbdn W — 11 — y's whim — 

My Sp r loves a sinecure and hymn — « 

Congenial cares my kindred soul employ- 
Place, profitable place, is all my joy. 

'* Now flits o'er Harmw-hill a niding ray, 
The tardy signal of departing day : 
hlow Lords and Aldermen alike have din'd^ 
And Cecil comes his evening psalm to grind.* 
Grind on, sweet saint — till, rapt in heavenly dreamS| 
Bright to my view th* ideal guinea gleams. 
Oh ! had my spirit dwelt in Balaam's brute, 
Firm as great George, as sapient Lonsdale mutCj 
Ne'er had he swerv'd from lucre's path astray, 
Though twenty cherubim had barr'd the way!" 

Cease, hapless Corydon, the idle strain — 
Thy sighs, thy prayers, thy blandishments are vain- 
Some new First Lord may grant a slice of pelf ; 
While Sp— r reigns, he reigns but for himself,. 
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MARf ANNE CLARKE, SIR RICHARD, AND 
THE TOM CAT. 

A VERY AFFECTING SEUENATA — SET TO MUSIC BY 
M. KELLY, ESQ^ 

[From the Morning Herald, August i.] 

«* The Knight swore, by his honour, that the mustard was naught ; 
3ret was not the Knight forsworn !" — Shakspeare. 

O IR Richard was a modest wight ! 
^ A.small Philosopher, and Knight ! 

As brave as E r, or as any : 

He liv'd encircled with renown, 

In London Town, 
And turn'd — an honest penny ! 

This flower of men had a Tom Cat, 

The Parish nicknam'd Towser: 
And Mary Anne had one, as fat, 

A female and a Mcuser ! 

The pretty, poignant Mary Anne, 

Who luter'd wit at will, 
Met this gallant, prodigious man, 

One day on Jddle-Wx^, 

Said she unto the Chevalier, " 

*' It seems to me a thing quite clear. 

If you *d lend me your Thomas, 
That we might mend the breed of Cats, 
And extirpate the race of Rats, 
And build a deathless fame. 
That neither envy, time, nor shame, 

§hhuld ever pilfer from us !'' 
The big man roll'd his peery eye 

O'er Mary Artne's anatomy : 
Quoth he, " Increase and multiply" 
Was Heaven's command. 
Promulgated by sea and land. 

Then, therefore, take the Cat o' me. 
•• But won't your Monger feel alarms. 
When ruthless Towser comes in arms, 

More 
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More fierce than Mars, and bolder ! 
When Venus drives the Mice away^ 
That nought may neutralize the fray, 

And Cupid *s 'hottle-hoUer V' 

** Go, button up your fears," said she,, 
*' Sir Dick, for Mousy and for me;, 

My Cat needs no reprievtr;" 
Then threw a scrutinizing glance 
O'er his huge belly's si2« askance, 

And laiigh'd within her sleeve. 

Now Mary Anne invok'd the Gods- 

Their influence to yield ; 
And offer *d Dick to take the odds,' 

E'en should his mighty self cngag*^ 
To urge the conflict and direct the rage, 

Her Mcuser 'gainst the field ! 

They scratch'd and kiss'd, and kiss'd and scratched, 

Till either \\ as half dead ; 

As parlies will, who 're better bred, 
But who 've been badly match*d ! . * 

The Cyprian Cats in conclave purr'd, 

And frisk *d beneaththesun : 
Tlue prayer from Mary Anne^ was heard ; 

in short, the deed was done ! 

While Mrs. Clarke was far away. 

Arranging the /)»^//a; 
Love, like a lurching Bailiff lay, 

To hamper him, infiitto ! 

When, lo ! a Tragedy occur r'd. 
Woeful as any you have heard : 
The Paphian God assail'd the decent Knight, 
And shook the base of his delight. 
He drew from his dread quiver 

His very keenest dart : 
And as he could not find poor Richard's ^ar/^ 
He shot him in the- liver ! 
Then bawl'd, triumphantly, " Sir Richard caught is :" 
While Passion's poison, like a tqrrent, ran. 
Through all the entrails of the >yritmng maoi 
Jls hot as aqua f 01th / 

He 
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He madden'd with his amorous grief, 

And stretch'd, and sobb'd, and sigiVd : 

His lady thought he would have died : 
He beat the watch, and broke the lannps, 
Drew English notes on Irish stamps, 

And caper'd past belief ! 

At length he was quite frolicky ; 

Some Doctors thought his ample brain 

Had got a sort of twist, or strain ; 
And some, that— -he was colicky / 

The next day she brought the Grimalkin wooery 

And laid him, chop-fallen, at Richard's door, 

Dropping a curt'sy to the ground. 

And boamkig loveliness around : 

In a becoming attitude^ 

She thus expressed her gratitude : 

** Tulip of kfli^hlhood !— IctterM Folio i 
Of all that 's chivalrous an olio. 

There is your mewing Beauty ; 
Somewhat uncrested, it is true. 
But thank my stars, and you, 

Thomas has done his ciuty !*' 

Then thus the Chevalier — ** My darling Dove^ 
Behold your slave ! — I 'm full of love, 

Charg'd to the muzzle, like a gua: 
Laden with honours, brass, and siller,-r- 
Full of good things, like Jqseph Miller ! 

Say, peerless Shepherdess, what 's to be done i 
Come to the bower, and let us twine. 

In Cytherean rage, 
Like frisky tendrils of the Thracian vine. 
Or -a nice diphthong that begins a page !*' 

LAST WORDS OP MARY ANNE, 

" Your suit is nonsense, as I 've often told you ; 
Besides, my heart 's not room enough to hold you : 
You at Love's post, indeed, be starting ! 
•T is all my eye and Betty Martin,** 

LAST WORDS OF SIR RICHARft, 

** As that's my doom, when 1 'm defunct, or dead, ' ^ 
Grave this, iii marble,, o'er my claycold bead. 

} 
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SICARDQ PESSlMOy 

^ Who died enamour*d 
With a copper- bottom*d Nymph; 
For when he stammered 
Out his pain, she laugh'd, and froze the current of his lynnph f 
Ah ! then he pin'd away, 
Through pale Calamity's protracted day, 
Before a jeering, quizzing, worldly throng. 
And perished, like a swan, in amorous song, 
Shrinking in intellect, by dire disease, 
. Like Highgate Hill into a Cheshire cheese 1 
Or a vast Quarto to a Duodecimo / / / 
But recollect this wish, with pious care, 
• By way of Postscript to my prayer, ' 

W^hen I *m eotomb'd among the yews and hickone%| 
Should any nettle vex my gentle breast^ 
Eradicate the vegetable pest, 
And place it o'er Sir V— — y's !** 

MORE LAST WORDS OF MARY ANNS* 

** Fprefend us, Reason, what a fuss \ 
Who would have thought it would be thut> 

When i brought home the Cat you lent ? 
Your wailings make the philosopliic smile : 
Take pills and gruel, man, and scour the bile t 

Sir Dick, you 're only jf<i/«/^//" 

A MO&AL QUESTION. 

He who don't know what ails him when heM forty. 
They says a fool, because he 's no physician : 

If Mary Anne had let Sir Dick been naughty. 
Would her civility have n^ended his condition ? 



P. 



PEGGY PATTYPAN AT ETON. 

A JEU d'eSPRIT, 
BY EPHRAIM EPIGRAM, ES^ 
[From the British Press, August 9.] 

AN Eton Wit, who frequently would quiz 
Old Peggy Pattypan, with savVy pies. 
Once so alarm*d her by a trick of hisr— 
The Provost wa& abtonishM at her cries. 

Inquiring 
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Inquiring of the Dame^r-who sought for shelter— 
The cause she rais'd her feeble voice so high ? 

She said — '* The Gemmtm had agreed to pelt her^ 
And At'her^ beat-her^ damn her^ was the cry," — 

•' Could Eton gentlemen be so profane !** 

The Provost said — ?.nd doubted much the story — . 

** Lord| Sir!" qiioth Peg — " the boy 's in yonder lane. 
Who spoke the cruel words I Ve laid before ye."— 

*• Quick, bring him here, to answer for himself," 
(The Provost cried ;) "if 't is as you have stated, 

I '11 punish.so severe the little elf, 

He might as well, almost, be immolated." 

The Culprit brought — the Provost sternly asK'd— 
" If he 'd expressed himself so reprobate ?" — 

« Sir!" said the Boy — " I yesterday was ask*d— 
To learn, by heart, the Grecian alphabet 

** To-day, my letters as I cheerly sung— 

Repeating— ^///i^, Beta^ Gamma^ Delta / 
The Woman, ign'rant of the Grecian tongue. 

Mistook for— -tf/'^r, beat-her^ damn her ^ pelt her % 
** Indeed, Sir, this is what I really said. 

Only poor Pattypan could not distinguish : 
But to prevent, in future, any dread — 

Vli ^arje the Greek— and speak to her in English." 
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HORACE, ODE VI. BOOK III. IMITATED. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, August i8«] 

Delicta niajorum immeritus lues. 

T5RITON ! avert the low'ring fate 
-^ That broods along the country's sky, 
Rouse ! ere returning thought be late, 

Rouse ! ere the thunder burst, that 's nigh. 
Because, in stupid absence lost, 

To senseless guides thou gav*st the helm ; 
Lo ! how the gallant vessel 's loss'd, 

See, how its sides the waves o'erwhelm ! 

Already 
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Already hast thou cause to weep 
Thy squandered hk>od and wasted bwt : 

One vainly stains the Belgic deep, 

And one is sunk with Cb — ^t — m's noinr. 

Say, was thy sense of glory jiead. 

Or felt tiiy heart no patriot Icorq, 
When thy dear country's vitafe blcdf 

By C — ^le — ^gh and C — an — g torn i 

Shame to thy soul, that languid hung 

Silent and sickening in despair^ * 
When, with an arm by vengeance strung^ 

Thou shouldst have crush'd the guilty pftir. 
\Alas ! thy day of fame 's no more. 

Thy pulse of pride has ceas*d to beat; 
Else H — ksbury\* reign had long been p'er^ 

And all the crew had lick'd thy; feet* 

But quench'd are all thy glowing ficei| 

In luxury's soft unnerving stream : 
Hence ev'ry pigmy f wnrtch aspires 

To blast the glories of thy name. 

Hence M — ^Ig — e, R — d— r, Mel— lie's $0% 

Bold dunces of the ^//ex/n/i'Safaofi^ 
And all the brood that erranJ^ run^^ 

Dare in the seat of genius rule : 
And hence thy blood must vainly flow,- 

For evVy visionary scheme 5' 
Hence Britons face a scoffing foe, 

In battle, for a madman's dream }• « 

Grays Inftj August 13, K. 

■ ' , '- 

* Ch Jen , Ld. H -, and Eai;! of I^~, the. hydra 

behind the Throne, to whose ill-starred influence the /^//rr evils of the 
present reign arc chiefly owing. 

•f- It is not very necessary to point here at the UttU Minister.. 

X The reader need not be reminded of the splendid boast of Lord 
Wellington, *' that with 24,000 men he would be able to defend 
^ortugai ! ! !'* 1 Alas, how much was the cxpe^ence of the gallant 
Moore's disasters t^awn away on England t 
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ECONOMY. 

[From die General Evening Post, Aug. 23.] 
TO THB EDITOIU 

A POLITICAL writer, after a very elaborate disser* 
^^^ tation on the little prospect we have of peace, and 
the necessity of carrying on the war with vigour, has 
lately endeavoured to prove, that little advantage can 
be reaped from saving ; and that, upon the whole, eco' 
nwny ought not to be practised in dear times. 

Now, Sir, although this doctrine has very much the 
appearance of a paradox, and certainly would have 
been thought so, some years ago, I am not quite sure 
that it is not held to be good and profitable, by a 
large proportion of my fellow-citizens. They seem 
to be of opinion, that however heavy our burdens, or 
multiplied oui; taxes, yet we ought to think it an Ao- 
naur to contribute to the expenses of the war, and 
that no man would talk of economy in times like the 
present, who was not disaffected to the government. 

Notwithstanding the prospect of such an honour^ 
and the danger of being thought disaffected, I confess, 
Sr, that I have been endeavouring to demonstrate my 
loyalty in various other ways, and that I think it quite 
consistent with the said loyalty, to retrench in such 
articles as cannot well be classed among the neces- 
saries of life. 

How far I might have proceeded in my plans of 
retrenchment, and what might have been the amount 
of pay savings, I am, unfortunately, not able to.relate^ 
AS, upon my first attempts of that kind, I was resisted 
by persuasions,, which I have not been able to conquer* 
When I first hinted to my wife, that I thought the 
carriage might be dispensed with, which would 
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very considerable saving, she said she had no manner 
of objection ; but only begged I would consider what 
the people would say. 

When I hinted that the keeping two houses was at-» 
tended with an expense which was very gireat ; and> 
as we could not be in them both at the same time, it 
was attended with a waste, over which we had no 
proper control j that our country-house was little bet- 
ter than an inn, which all our acquaintance visited^ 
X without ever "asking for a bill;" and so far from be- 
ing a place of retirement, we really had more of the 
trouble of company there than in town — upon all 
which accounts, it would be better to dispose of it| 
my deary agreed with me in every pointy but still con- 
cluded with the awful question^ what would the people 
say? 

I tried other topics of ecbtlomy, and articles of Sav- 
ing ; but the 3ame question still recurred ; and I found 
that I must regulate myself by what the people would 
saj/y if I wished to preserve my credit. Even when 
I hinted, that our lodgings at Brighton, at twelve gui- 
neas per week, might surely be given up, my consi- 
derate help-mate agreed that it was a shameful price. 
** But then, my dear, you know we have been accus- 
tomed \o meet our friends there ; and if we should give 
our lodgings up, just as the season is beginning, what 
would they say P 

After these specimens, I need not tell you, Sir, of 
lesser matters, of my turtle-dinners, and my French 
wines, all of which I must keep up, because my 
guests would probably say somethmg which I might 
not like, and insinuate, that the character a man has 
on 'Change, depends, more than some folks would 
suppose, on the way he lives at home. Such is my 
experience in the art of saving ; and, upon comparing 
it with that of some of my neighbours, with whom I 
can exchange sentiments in contidence^ I have reason 

to 
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to beKeve that many very worthy men go on keeping 
up expensive appearances, for no other reason than 
that they fear what people would say. 

Whether this be the wisest measure we can adopt, 
I may leave to the consideration of your readers.— « 
But I ^cannot forbear suggesting, that it was an un« 
fortunate time, when we all, rich and poor, thought 
it necessary lo live like one another ; wlien he that 
was invited to witness the luxuries of a table, or the 
splendour of an equipage, thought it incumbent on 
him to exhibit the same table, and the same equipage ; 
and when we became infinitely less attentive to what 
we can da, than to what people will say. 
I am. Sir, yours, 

A Speculator. 



ODE TO THE FLEAS ♦ OF WALCHEREN. 

IN IMITATION OF PIVDAR. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Aug. 25.] 

^"IMBLE freebooters of this marshy land, 
^^ I think it neither complaisant nor right. 
That your light inhLntrVj a numerous band. 
Should put the dream-crow n'd god of sieep to flight! 

From boundless libeny what mischiefs flow !— 
France, to such doctrine, owes ils present ruin ! 

Your lobster rabble, driving to and fro, 
Like it, will gallop oa their own undoing ! 

in ▼aiQ I twist and turn, and gmiit and groa% 

Still uppermost the hungry varlets fly ; 
Full my poor flesh from ev'ry smaniug txine, 

Afvl bid sweet slumber quit my dosing eye ! 



* Ainang the wions >!a^aes the amfaor bad to cncoDstcr m the 
^ «ltte tU-CUed EjEpeditkm, the trcatizkcnt be irreHcd frjun the *' hfftmg 
■ imkabitmmti* of Walcheren caja ne^cr oe fDrgotien— 'ior nmnbciSy vzt^ 

The 
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The coW phlegmatic Dutchman cahnct feci 

Your sharp-nos'd miners, delving through his skin; 

He mocks your efforts with an hide of steely 
My covering (Fortune knows) is rather thin ! 

E'en now I hear a starving glutton cry, 

(Poking his brown snout from the blanket's side,) 

** No fear that we shall of a famine die. 
For here 's a plump, fine, fat, young juicy blade I 

^* No Frenchman this, without an ounce of fat. 

No Dutchman— lean, impenetrable meat, 
Whose rancid flesh tastes like an old ram cat ; 

No, he is all delicious — eat, fleas ! eat ! 

^ Heav'n ! pick a bit of this — the flavour 's fine. 

And rich as turtle — what a juicy part ! 
How devilish unlucky I should dine 
* Before I found him ! — Ah ! 1 *ve made him start !'• 

Sweet, Sir, you have indeed ! Your piercing snout. 

Which you expertly manage like a drill. 
Gives a pang sharper than the stone or gout— 

Case-harden'd I must be, if I lay still ! 

But, prythee, spare me, murd'rers as you are ! 

Your hearts are not so callous, as to keep 
A ragged seaman, doom*d to toils severe, 

From his short interval of ease and sleep ! 

In sleep's care-curing arms, enraptur'd, I 

O'er ev'ry scene of former pleasure rove ; 
Live in the sunshine of my Laura's eye, 

And, kneeling, tell the damsel tales of love ! 

Or, seated in some lone, sequester'd spot. 

Far from the world, and glory's mad-brain'd sons, 
I bless indulgent Heav'n, it was my lot 

To 'scape the slaughter made by Gallic guns ! 
There I forget the frowns of those, whose scorn 

Oft rends my heart-strijigs ! — Let me sleep, O fleas ! 
GjrantJne a respite, gentlemen, till morn. 

And eat me in the day-time— if ye please ! 

A Foremast«Man. 

His Majesty 3 Ship Impttueux. 

REGUI.A110NS 
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REGULATIONS PROPOSED FOR DANDELION, 

[From the Morning Herald, Aug. 26.] 

'T'HIS admonitory motto is wisely placed over the 
•^ grand portico :-t- 

Nele dich ir^ olachL 

As the late lamentable and lamented Jracas, at the 
assembly in this town, hath produced a great sensa- 
tion through the island, the polished and erudite M. C. 
of Dandelion prudently proposed, as we are informed, 
that a Senatus Co725tt//Mm should be forthwith held, to 
arrange a new code of statutes for the better govern- 
ment of that happy order of society, who condescend 
to commix, by land and water, in this Baia of Great 
Britain. 

In pursuance of this sagacious intimation, a coun- 
cil of fashion hath been held in an attic room la 
Quality Court, who have consequently submitted' the 
following rules for public approbation. I was itivited 
to the Synod, but (to my shame be it registered) they 
found me too unlearned and inelegant for the purpose; 
so I was superseded by a dealer in figs from Grace** 
church Street* 

But to the point, as Horace says : — ^The following 
rules are now circulating for signatures, and (if ap- 
proved) copies will be sent off to fiamsgale, Broaa* 
fitaifs, the Mile End assembly, &c. 

NOTA BENE. 

These delectable gardens are opened for the recep- 
tion of the nobility, gentry, 8cc. every Wednesday and 
Saturday during the season. The entrance-money en* . 
titles the bearer to tea or coffee ; but no gentleman 
must drink more than twclre cups at one sitting. 

No gentleman to chew tobacco, or talk slang, ex- 
cejpt be is a member of the Four-in-hand Club^ as 
they are a privileged l9dy^ 

YQh. XIY. f If 
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If any lady should scandalize aoiother, who is ber 
superior in merit, beauty, or fortune, she is to for- 
feit one shilling, for the use of the sea-bathins; hos- 
pital ; as the M* C. insists that ail scahdaUbearers 
shall be considered, in his dominion, as the scandal- 
inakers. 

Nq dogs to be admitted, nor any puppies, unless a 
previous security be given by their owners, for their 
harmless demeanour, 

' If any gentleman should be discovered with nails 
m his pumps, he must pay at the rate of sixpence per 
brad, to the M. C. 
' No hornpipes to be allowed before sun-down. 

If any gentleman should, unfortunately, have two 
left legSy he is to be put in the awkward squadron^ 
who are all honoured with the insignia of the crab, to 
signify that they cannot go forward in life^ as they 
•ught,. 

Horizontal stocks are provided for those ladies and 
gentlemen who cannot immediately turn out .their 
toes, at the moderate price of half a crown per hour. 

No gentlemen to dance ia coloured handkerchiefii 
€r worsted stockings* 

No gentleuen to come in spurs, except the mili- 
tary. 

Any gentleman who squeezes his faar partner's 
hand too roughly^ in the dance,' i« to forfeit six*. 
penee; unless it may be understood that his partner 
squeezes, sympathetically, in returo* 

No ^ntleman ia to blow his nose with his fingers 
meidy.— If he wants a handkerchief, he may borrow' 
one of the waiter, who will have two for the use of 
the company^ at a penny per time, provided be does 
not take snuffy i( h^ does, he must pay double. 

' No gentleman to wear a dirty shirt, nor to pocket 
the sugar, uiidex the penalty of instant ejectment ixotxi 
the premises. 

No 
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No lady to thrust her fingcfs up her nottriis d<i- 
ring the danccy became it is a sort of ajfinploiii of ill 
breedingy and is not to be recc^ised as admisnble in 
the pidudices of the beau momae. Though it is not the 
mode tot ladies to wear pockets in puUic, yet that will 
liot soffiee with the M. C. as an adequate excuse for 
manual indecorum, as no gentleman would refuse to 
take hold of the lady^ ridicule while she is dan- 

No lady or gentleman to indulge themselres too 
broadly in the fathomless latitude of domble entendre$i 
as all SQchjeux tesprits will be submitted to a jury 
of matrons^ who will examine their latent points and 
tendency^ and make their report accordingly. 

In order to prevent confiision, the coachiies and 
the Jun/ites are U> have separate provinces -of action. 
The coachiies must uheel to the right of the lawn^ 
jgtnd the hoyites are to swim down the dance ioul am 
contraire. 

The dancing will commence at one p. bh* and ter- 
minate at three o'clock. It is earnestly requested, that 
those ladies and gentlemen who intend to dance (oa 
the platform) will si^ify the same to the M. C. ; as, 
by omitting to ngnify their intentions, many a beau 
and bdle are fenced to abstain from this salutary and 
charming amusement. 

rOSTSCRIFT, 

(To be affixed^ like Mr. Murphy's advertisement, 

bekhd the door.) 
N. B. A new patent Cammodii^ poor les Daaus 
may be fixmd among the currant-bushes at the sooth- 
em angle, where two female dippers attend, witk 
broomsticks^ to repel the intrusions of the unhal- 
lowed. 

r z b 
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In the third year of oiMr->8overeignty at Dandelion, and 
.as given under our band and wafer this 24th <3f 
August i8io. 

Le Sieur Burnhard, M. C. (L. S.) 

CoutVtersigoedy Peter Grievous, (his mark.) 

. Vtvant Rex etitegina* Huzza i 

'%* The ensuing bye-laws are to be enforced as oc- 
casion may-urge, viz.— 

No lady or gentleman to pick their teeth with a 
fork during the breakfast, as a large ivory tooth-pick 
is kept at the bar, pre bono publico. 

■No iady t>r gentleman to stand up in the waltzed, 
idiose anatomical weight is more than eighteen ston^ 
individually considered. 

*If any lady or gentleman should jgive another the 
**'lie direct,** the offenders must -first wash their 
x»ouths, 4n piiblic, with salt. and water, and then 
make the amende honorable to the object of their 
wrath. 

•If one gentleman should give another a blow, du- 
. ring the gala, he is to be mulcted in half-a-crown's- 
worth of punch, for t4ie service of the band, provided 
the aggrieved party resents the wrongs but, if he does 
not, the offender is to be pardoned, on the condition 
that he asks pardon of the company o;?/y. 

In order to preserve decorum and harmony, it is 
•suggested, that gradations of rank must be rigorously 
venrorced ; viz. the wholesale dealer to precede the re- 
tail dealer; the manufacturer td follow them ; and the 
{tailors to bring up the rear. This regulation extends 
^jo their ladies and daughters, on a.similar scale. 
. JHorgfUfU 



OUTLWJC 



( S^7 7 



OtlTLlNE OF A PLAN FOR A PEEASANT ANB 
SAFE REFORM IN PARLIAMENT. 

IrO T4a£ B^DITOA OF THE MORNING OHKGKICLE. 

[Aug. 28.] 
SIR,' 

'T'HE bare- mention of parliamentary reform being 
•*• likely to excite a ho»t of bitter animosities a»d 
prejudices, I have thought-proper to conciliate th€ at- 
lentimi^of the public, by qualifying the term Vithan 
ff)ithet which I' have never yet seen joined toit^ and 
which will, I trust, assuage all party-fcelitigs^ and 
tend to awaken curiosity. 

It is a subject of general concern and regret, that 
our political prosperity has not, for mSny yearsj kepi 
pace with our commercial aggrandizement. The 
V^ealth of individuals has accumulated; and, not- 
withstanding the restrictions attendant on warfarCj our 
commerce has comparatively flourished; while, onr 
the contrary, the nation has sunk deeper into debt. 
Leaving to statesmen<and philosophers the discussion 
of the great and immediate causes of this difference, I 
sliali confine myself to one so remote, and apparently^ 
so trivial, that it has been too often overlooked. Thei^ 
business of individuals is better done than the business 
of^ the nation. In this metropolis, our great national 
emporium, the merchant and the tradesman make 
their most important affairs the first object of their 
daily care and attention ; on the other hand, our re- 
presentatives make them the last. The merchant 
never thinks of dining till he has finished the business 
of the day ; the member of parliament never goes- to 
business till aiter he has dined. It is easy to foresee 
what odds there must be between them. The one^ 
ha6 all the advantages of a clear head and a sober 
judgment; the other all the disadvantages of a full 
stomachy sa^d a mind oppressed with the drowsiness^ 
P 3 .of 
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of repletion, or clouded ^ith the fumes of wine* The 
faculties of the former are sharpenea with the prospect 
of a cheerful repast and a social ch*cle after the labours 
of th« day ; those of the latter are benumbed with 
the dread of a morning head-ach, vertigo, and nervous 
fever. Hence arises that character for regulafity, dis- 
patch, and matual accommodation, which distin- 
guishes the peripatetics of Cornhill, from the wrang- 
ling disputants of St. Stephen's, whose clamour, ori 
some occasions, might alnf>ost excuse the severe al- 
lusion of Mr. Gibbon, in a letter to his noble fricndy 
where, mentioning i\\c adjournment of a hot debate^ 
he adds, *' Tlie hounds go out. again m Frickttf*" That 
. such long-protracted and violent discussions arc im- 
pediments to fhe dispatch of public aflFairs, must be 
evident to any honourable gentWman at all veifsed in 
trade; and I would put it to the good sense of the 
wortliy Baronet^ who has so long shone in the repre-* 
sentationiof the city, whether the most animated and 
interesting debate he ever heard, was what he would 
call, doing business? No, Sir] in the city they order 
these things better; and' if the example were copied 
by our legislators, no one can deny that they and the 
Ration would speedily feel its beneficial effects. 

The reform, therefore, which I have to propose. 
Sir, is simply this : Let the Right Honourable the* 
Speaker be requested to take the chair every mominff 
at eight o'clock precisely, and let the House proceed 
immediately to the dispatch of business. In the out- 
set of this regulation, a few calls of the House may 
be necessary; but there is no doubt that in a short 
time the members will vie with each other in con- 
forming to it; and we may venture to predict; that iki 
the course of half a session, parliamentary btisinesa 
will be ended, ^xk an averse, by fyft in the afteniboif. 
There will b^ two hours left for the important duties 
of correspondiDg with constitaeats^ Sec After wbich» 

with 



^ SAFK KSFORM IN PARLUMBMT. ^ ^19 

tvith an appetite truly enviabk, gentlemen may dine* 
The benefits of so salutary a change cannot long escape 
the observation of the Upper House, nor will the 
lioble lords be tardy in adopting it. A spirit of emula- 
tion will be roused; the debates will be conducted 
with a temperate sententiousness and brevity, and the 
affairs of the nation will be transacted with vigour and 
expedition. 

To both parties in the state this plan of reform 
must be equally acceptable : — ^To the Ministry, be- 
cause it will enable them to meet Parliament in their 
sober senses^ and thereby give them a chance of ap- 
plying the strength and treasure of the country to a 
rationai purpose: — ^l^o the Opposition, because i>t 
will afford them an opportunity of awakening their 
adversaries from .those delusive dreams, in whiqh^ un- 
happily for the repose of England and of Europe, they 
have* been but too prone to indulge. 

But the genial influence of this reform will not b^ * 
confined to the two Houses of Parliament; it will 
emanate from the centre, to the whole sphere of the 
political world ; it will improve the habits, and stimu- 
late the industry of all classes of men in this country^ 
and be communicated, by the electricity of fashion, to 
the remotest corners of the empire. 

I trust. Sir, that this plan will be found to possess 
those great qualities essential to all measures of na- 
tional improvement ; it is simple in its principle, and 
powerful in its operation. It opens to Parliament, a 
way of reforming itself^ within, instead of being re- 
formed with a vengeance from without. It is the 
offspring of no wild and dangerous theory ; it is built 
on experience, and sanctioned by the illustrious and 
paternal example of Hi& Majesty himself. So chaT 
racterized, and so recommended, I shall no longer 
trespass on your indulgence in displaying its merits ; 
and have only to add, that, in case of its adoption, t 
p 4 shall 
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shall suggest, as one among the projected improve-' 
ments in Westminster, that there be inscribed in goM 
letters, over the doors of both Houses, the following 
paraphrase of a homely^ but useful maxim :— 

Early to sit, and early to rise, 

Is the way to get healthy, and wealthy, and wisB* 

Yours, with all humility, 

Poor Richard. 



A REPARTEE. 
^ [From the General Evening Post, Sept. 8.] 

CLY Ralph was hard-feattir'd, and not ovef'^ivil, 
^ And the villagers round had nicknamM him the D'-^L 
'Squire Banter, his landlord, who lov*d a good joke^ 
Determin'd the ill-favour*d clown to provoke, 
Thus begins ; " Mr. D — 1, I hope you are wejl ; 
When did you arrive? how go things in H — I?'* 
•* Why faith," replies Ralph, with a sarcastic leer, 
*• We go on down below much as you do up here : 
The same complaisance as on earth, worthy Squire, 
And the gcntcelcst people sit nearest the fire." 



AN OPEM COUNTENANCE. 
[From the same.] 

A N open countenance I love ; ' 
■**' It marks th' ingenuous, honest heart. 
Fraught with each virtue from above. 
Devoid of guile and worldly art. 

** An open countenance /" quoth Par, 
** Is that the thing you prize so dear ? 

There 's Peg Mullony, fair and fat. 
And with a mouth from ear to ear /*• 



COVENT 
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COVENT GARDEN THEATRE. 

[From the Morning Herald, Sept. li.] '; 

THE RESURRECTION OF PAT-RIOT ; OR, ANOTHER 
ROW, BY JINGO ! 

Bein^a Scena from the grand Opera of Tartarus, as 
it IS to be acted) recited, sung, and roared on this 
Evening, in the Pit of Cdvent Garden Theatre, by 
some choice Knights of the O. P. Orde^r. 

The Mu«C'by Roughead Restless, Esq. 

ARIA.' 

IJE'Dthem prate of their Birmingham mobs, . 

Or the ssufs culotte riots at Paris ; 
Itf is nothing to what you may feeJ, . • * 

When teasing John Kemble orH^rm. 
Would you send the -nine Muses to hell, 

Or wotmd - Wisdom, .w e 'il show you all how |, 
Come this night to the pU-with O. P. 

Where, by J— — s^ we 'II kick up a roip i 

B£CITAT1V!B« 

I say, Mrs; Dashaway in the private box yonder, what is 
that there fellow about in the corrrer ? • How long is k 'since • 
you lived in Queen- Ann# -Street East? Oh! d — me,- whrft, 
you retire, do you, Madam?- She can't stand it, gemmen. — " 
Three groans for Kemble.^-TKat's right; go it,.,my hcar- 
ties.-^Now forjih^ O.'P.: dance. 

GRAND. CHORUS. 

O.P:l O.P.! o. p.! 

Find out 'Minerva^ boys, and pell her j 
>Juw up, now down — now belter skdter.' 
O. P. I O. P. I O. P. I 

ARIA. ■ 

When John speaks, you mast not hear himiout,' ^ 
Or his reasoning may then burst our bubble j 

Arid- you know it 's our latent design, ' 
To keep all xhe- waters, in trouble. 

PS We 
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We will bellow out, " God save the King !" 
As assassins wear masks While they murdAp, 

Affect grief at poor Decency's groans, 
But secretly push- the dirk further 1 

RECITATIVO. 

Look at that fellow in the clean shirt, in the. first circle; 
he was sent in with ao order ; 1 know htm; he is fifstcousiti . 
to a peace-ofiicer in Drury Lane. — How much have you got, 
jiiy friend, to come here and qlap the performances?— I say, 
you had better come down among us, and stand the racket.— 
JNow for the O. P. dance, then look and weep^ 

GRAND CHOR17S. 

O. p. ! O. p. ! &c. 

ARIA. 

Though Kemble 's conceded as much 

As he ought, if to manhood he 's true ; 
Y^t tilQuld'we stop here in oxirfun^ 

Bjf t^tlrf— d we '11 have nothing to do 1 
Shoul^;^ smash any goods out of doors, 

W^3( gp.^d be saagg^d we all must; 
But hercirc Ve no check but the will, 

So d-— me we '11 kick up a dust ! 

RECITATIVO. 

Now, my boys, ior a complete stt'to ; out with your cat- 
calls — flourish jour biigles— swing your jetties— ^pen your 
throats; tbat 's yoiur sort — a fig for the magistrates and the 
nianagfffs — We're up to every thing— now for the O. P. 
dance. 

GRAND CHORUS. 

O.P.! O. P.l O.P.! 
Find out Minerva, lads, and pelt her ; 
W«w up, now down— now helter-skelter, 
O.PJ O.PJ. O.P.! 

* [Exeunt omnes^ 

Som^^lowafd^ Bow Street but the greater part to St. Giles's. 
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O. P.— A NEW SONG. 

[From the British Press, Sq>t.- 1^]. 

HAD Sbakspeare, when first he took charge of tii^ stagey. 
Liv*d in half so enii^hten'd or m6ral an age, 
He'd bave spar'd all his pains, and^ instead x>f his wit,. 
Would have treated the town with O. P. in the pit. 
O. P.. in the pit, 

O. P. in the pit, , 

Oh ! there 's nothing like it;. 
It serves us for freedom, for morals, and witw 

What need of our dramas constructed with art, 
Of thoughts, or of lan^age, that go to the heart; 
We depend not on genius— our public is free, 
And the lowest of blockheads can bawl out-^O. F.^ 
O- P. in the pit,, 
O. P. in the pir^ 
Tt eclipses all wit, 
All Garrick perform 'd, and all Sheridan writ.^ 

A right to hear plays would be very absurd * 
Hetliat pays at the door has- a right to be keard\. 
And this right is so precious, that, if 't is his whim,. 
The rest hav« a right — to hear nothing but him !' 
O. P. in the pit, 
O. P. in the pit,. 
There 's no freedom like it % 
Where to me score of blackguards whole crowds must 
submit*. * 

Then what drama so. moral, what preacher so nice,, 
What fenatic so keen a suppressor of vice, 
As he, who in zeal to the manager roars, 
Ta turn out the ladies — and let in the wh*r-s ? 
O. P; in the pit, 
O. P. in the pit, 
When> with mcxiesty smit^ 
Shall rail down ail fashion— »and stifle all wit# 



f 6 xcfc. 
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TO BE SOLD FOR EXPORTATION, 

THE horns, rattles, dust-bells, tnimpets, jews-harps; 
cat-calls, staves, red night-caps, and other artil- 
lery and military stores, used in the late 0« P« and 
N. P. B. wars, for which there is, happiljr, no pro- 
spect of any further use. If disposed of m one lot, 
the purchaser shall have into the bargain, the cele- 
brated objurgatory vocabulary used in the late con- 
tests, and also a course of lectures upon the accents 
and quantities, the rhythms, the tones, and the whole 
euphony of braying, mewing, barking, sneezing, 
coughing, .and grunting 1 Inquire at the Champion*s 
Head. — N. B. Knock hard I 

[From the General Evening Post, Sept. 27.} 



CROSS READINGS. 

[From the same, Sept. 29] 

^pHERE will be a large meeting of fashionables to- 
^ morrow — 

^ to appoint a scavenger for the year ensuing. 

Thursday last, a young man for a wager, ate — 

— — thirty feet of our steeple, witli great ease and 

safety. 
The fallowing proves the great value of Jand in Chel- 
tenham — 
■ ■ " Lord , who just drove up, was obliged to 

sleep all night in his barouche. 
Whoever offends again, shall be prosecuted with the 

utmost rigour of the law — 

' N. B. No greater reward will be offered. 

A groat promotion is about to take place in the army — 

consisting of 5040 triple bob majors. 

The Queen Charlotie was, last week, launched in fine 

style at Dcptford — 

The poor woman broke her leg, and is still in a 

dangerous way. 
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A number 6f forged bank-notes are now in circulation — 
— ^which will he sold to the poor at 55. per bushel. 
It is expected, that Lord will be married next 

week — 
m ■ and afterwards hung in chains, pursuant to his 

sentence. 
There is now reason for believing, that tfie Empress 

of France is not pregnant — 

i Beware of counterfeitSy for such are alroad. 

A most daring robbery was committed last night— 

. and the whole performance rapturously encored^ 

Last week, an old house was blown down — 

and was committed to our county gaolfot want of 

security. % 
This morning, the Right Hon. Lady was married 

to — 
a notorious pickpocket, who has three times re^ 

turned from transportation. 
We are l/ikely to have a strong opposition for the 

county — 

which, after long delating, was agreed to, nem. 

con. 



INSTRUCTIONS TO A MINISTER OF FINANCE 

WHEN PUT TO HIS LAST SHIFT. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Oct. 6 ] 

I. TyirHEN you absolutely know not what to do, or 
' ^ which way to turn, look wise and gay alter- 
nately, and be sure to pass more time than usual in 
the country, or in feasting, that all the world may 
think you are perfectly at ease. 

2. If any person, who has neither personal favour 
nor parliamentary influence, offers any idea that is use- 
ful or new, tell him it is old and useless — ^get . some 
person who understands business, to examine it, and 
make a few changes j and when the author calls upon ' 

you// 
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you, 9AYf you bave adopted his plan in principlcj. 
though not in form; get your private secretary to 
write a formal letter;^ saying, that you have no answer 
to give, but that he is mistaken. 

3. Never give any encouragement to men of know* 
ledge or genius — to be served by tools or men who 
only go to their offices a few hours to read the papers,* 
yawn, and receive their salaries, shows that you do all 
yourself. This was a favourite maxim with a very 
great statesman, now no more. 

4. Be siire that parliamentary interest alone he con*, 
suited in filling vacancies — a Lord's butler, valetj. or 
parasite, ought to be preferred in any public office, to. 
men who underhand accounts, and are active. 

5. In the lower departments, where the duty is hard^ 
and badly paid, get men who hive tio protection, for 
you can use them at pleasure; but let all good fat 
places be filled with proteges, grand proteges, or 
great grands ; even if it is to the fifth degree of pror' 
tection, which is reckoned either lineally or collate- 
rally, as in the consanguinity of relations, 

6. Always consider that the resources of the coun*- 
try are inexhaustible, and that, therefore, you and 
your friends may take what you please without in- 
quiry, it being demonstrable by A-j-B — J?>, that to^ 
take a jf?Ht7e quantity from that which is mfinite^ makes 
no.diminution or difference. 

f. If any one tells you how the finances of France; 
—if they tell you that in 1786, when Calonne 
made a loan of 84 millions, people were crushed at 
the door of the Treasury carrying in their money ; 
but that ever since they have been in vain trying to 
get it out — if they say that credit is fugitive 5 tfaat^ 
compared with it, 
» 

" The spider's most attenuated thread 
Is cord and cable ;" 

-if. 



•^-if, in short, be tells you to walk warily, tell blm^ 
which you may truly, that England is not France ; 
that you are not Calonne ; and you may add, that he 
is an impertinent fellow. 

8. Whatever you propose, persevere in doing, whe- 
ther right or wrong. Gfeat men may be wrong often^ 
fafut confess it never. 

9. Be careful to malce your private Secretary answer 
every letter punctually, but take care also thai they are 
full of formality, like a tale told by an idiot, signifying 
nothing. Swift, 



THE SAMPFORD GHOST. 

[From the Examiner, Oct. 7.] 

TO THE REVEREND MR. COLTON. 

Ilyf OST learned and reverend Pastor, — I have read 
4'"' an account of your laudable anxiety concern* 
ing the returned Ghost of Sampford, with all the 
reverenco^lue from an humble Parishioner to the holy 
Seer of his village. With wonder and delight have I 
eontemplated the faith which could *' see through a 

flass darkly" (I hope you will not suppose Sally's 
ed-ciothes are here intended), and discover what a plaia 
farmer could not perceive ; and I am almost led to ex- 
claim, Happy are the people who see what Kings and 
Prophets desired to see, but were denied.-— More par- 
ticularly was I struck with your ingenious invention 
cf making an unlettered family swear upon a Greek 
Testament instead of an English one: thus soaring 
above the vulgar prejudice, that it is necessary people 
should know what they do swear by. — ^To myself, at 
this particular moment, the discovery is peculiarly ac- 
ceptable. My house is unfortunately beset by a Che- 
mist and a Callenderer; both of whom, to the great in- 
convenience of my family, are^ like the steam-engine, 
eternal drudgesj and incessantly industrious. Scarcely 

have 
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have the solemn nightly flames of the Chemist beeiv 
compelled, by the overbearing approach of Aurora, ttf* 
'* pale their ineffectual fire*/' when the loud *' thumps" 
and rolling movement of the Callenderer succeed; so' 
that with the danger of the one, and the noise and 
shakings of the other> you ma]^ judge, Sir, of our un- 
happy condition. Our " Sally/' indeed, being, like* 
yourself, but little conversant with men and manners, 
has realized in her distracted imagination all the hor- 
rors you must have felt when taking cognizance of the 
mystical deeds of the Sampford Ghost : she has re*, 
ported so many strange things of the huge uncouth 
shapes observable in the Chemist's fires, and of dread* 
ful noises and alarms at the Callendjerer-s, that I^am « 
thinking of putting her and a few credulous followers • 
on their oath, — not on a common translation of James 
the First, but, after your excellentplan, by all the awful* 
responsibilities of a Greek Testament. Here, however, , 
comes the difBculty : to use a- common Greek Bible, 
such as a school-boy thumbs and greases, and some, 
times soddcns with his tears, you, who are so learned, . 
and who so well apply your learnings must be aware is' 
degrading. — I am anxious therefore to know what-, 
edition of the holy writings it was by which you con -^ 
ferred such solemnity on your ghostly lucubrations; - 
and entreat you, through my friend the Examiner, to- 
relieve the difficulty I am under in thinking whether- 
it could be the Septuagint,^ the critical acumen of a 
Mill or a Griesbach, or, which would perhaps suit • 
you better, the edition of the Old Pope Sextus Fifth, . 
that was the happy instrument by which you- souirht - 
to unravel the mysteries of the aerial yet terrific vrsi- 
tor? — I wish indeed, learned Sir, that your plan of 
swearing by Greek instead of our vernacular tongue 
were to become general, and I anticipate with rapture- 
the benefits likely to flow from its national adoption.- 
Were it, for instance, introduced into the Courts of 

Law, 



THE SAMFFOKD GHOST. 2^9 

l^aw, with what awe-struck gravity would i conwtry 
hind take his oath when he should be told that he 
swore on a book penned in the same language with 
which a Demosthenes animated his countrymen 
against the Macedonian Chief, and a Xenophoh com* 
niemorated the retreat of the ten thousand I Met htnks 
I see the Lingos of Danmonium in the witnesses' box, 
in the dreadful predicament of doubting whether they 
swore at all, and you, as their learned Confessor, 
cheering their fainting spirits by assurances of com- 
fort.— Nor would this plan be less beneficial with per- 
sons of sharper faculties than those of mere country- 
men. To what but to their swearing in plain English 
is to be imputed that two horse-dealers shall, in a 
Court of Justice, declare that one and the same horse 
is both all black and all white; that one of them shall 
swear it to be ileet as the wind, and sound as the un- 
decayed oak, while the other shall protest it as having 
the pace of a tortoise, and more disorders than all the 
veterinary professors in the kingdom can cure? Let 
these men be made to swear on Greek, and Judge, 
Jury, and Counsel, will no longer be made fools of. 
Might not a Greek Bible be used with proper effect at 
elections for Members of Parliament ? — ^Who would 
suspect the immaculate integrity either of voters, or 
even Members themselves, when we knew the oath 
had been administered in so pure and elegant a dia- 
lect ? — and though a Noble Lord should be convicted 
(pardon me, I mean suspected, for he was never 
brought to trial) of trafficking in seats, and corrupt 
voters be disfranchised, no one ought any longer to be 
suspicious of their virtue and innocence, when lie dis- 
covered that they had been sworn to both on a Greek 
Testament. — When " a Royal Duke," neither famed 
for wit nor morality, a great many years since talked of 
taking his " Bible oath'* in an affair of adultery, 
people in general shrunk from affoVding a large portion 

of 
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of credulity to the royal honour} a case which cc?uld 
not have happened had this *• illustrious personage*' 
been aile to make his oath on a Greek Testament. — 
Indeed) reverend and learned Sir, I am in raptures 
with your invention ; and also most cordially congra* 
lulate you on the truly evangelical spirit you have dis« 
played while investigating this heart- appalling busi* 
ness : the bitterest of your enemies can never say that 
your knowledge is of this, world. In an age when in- 
fidelity is said not only to infect the laity, but even tor 
lurk under the sacerdotal robe, how, must your holy 
Church rejoice that there is yet faith ia Israel, and 
that one of her sons at least ** believeth aH thiijgs,** 
when all others are incredulous! — hovr musit your 
Alma Mater, Cambridge or Oxford (I am afraid the 
Edinburgh rogues will say Oxford), rejoice in yon at 
one of her Members who is engaged in the noble at- 
tempt of rendering Greek subservient to the ends of 
justice ! — Happy and appropriate application of the 
means to the end ! Much must she rejoice, that, un- 
der the auspices of her Greek, criminals who would 
boldly perjure themselves in the language of the liv- 
ine, would start with horror from committing them- 
selves in thfit of the dead. I indeed admire your faith,. 
Sir; but permit me to remind you, that " faith with- 
out works" is dead. You have yet to augment the 
fame acquired from your nwgical and aerial specula- 
tions by the substantial donation you have promised, 
in the kindness of your heart, to the poor of Taunton ;. 
and I may say, in the language of the Attorney^Ge- 
neral, the people of England call for it, common sense 
and honesty demand itj, and the Poor of Taunton 
moreover pray for it. 

PhILO- GRi^CORVMc 
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HORACE AT BRIGHTOK. 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Oct. X2.J 

^ Sblvitur acris hyems, &c. — Book i. Ode iv. 

^"OW fruitful Autumn lifts his sun-burnt head, 
'*^ The slighted Park few cambric*muslins whiten f 
The dry machines revisit Ocean's bed» 

And Horace quits awhile the town for Brighton. 

The Cit foregoes bis box at Turnham Green, 
To pick up health and shells with An}phitrite, 

Pleasure's frail daughters trip along the Steyne, 
Led by the dame the Greeks calkd Aphrodite, 

f hcebuSy the tanner, plies his fiery trade^ 
The graceful nymphs ascend Judaea's poittesy 

Scale the West Cliff, or vi^it the Parade, ' 

While poor papa in town h patient drone is. 

L^se trowscrs snatch the wreath from pantaloons 5 
Nankeens of late were worn the sultry weather in j . 

But now (so will the Prince's light dragoons) 

White jeans have triumph'd o*er their Indian brethren* 

Here whh choice food earth smiles, and ocean yawns. 

Intent aHfce to please the London glutton ; 
This, for our breakfast, proffers shrimps and prawns^ 

ThaK, for our dinner. South-down lamb and mutton. 

Yet Iticre, as elsewhere, Death impartial reigns. 

Visits alfke the cot and the Pavilion — 
And for a bribe, with equni scorn disdains 

My half a crown, and fiaring*s half a million. 

Alas ! how short the $pan of human pride ! 

Time fiies, and hope's romantic schemes are undone; 
Crosweller's roach, that cjirries four inside, 

Waits to take back th* unwilling bard to London. 

Tc circulating novelists, ?dieu, 

Long envious cords my black portmanteau tighten j 
Billiards, begone ! avaunt, illegal loo ! 

Farewell, old Ocean's bauble, glittering Brighton ! 

Long 
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Long shalt thou laugh thine enetnicis to scorn. 
Proud as Phoenicia, queen of \^atcring-plac(?s f 

Boys yet unbreech*d, and virgins yet unborn, 
«On thy bleak downs shall tan their blooming faces.^ 



DIRECTIONS 

TO THE YOUNO GENTLEMEN WHO* ITREQJJENT TH* 
ROYAL, LONDON, A>ND SIT^RY INSTITUTIONS; 

SVNt>RY WHEREOF MAY SOIT TH» FREQpRNTBAS OF 
COFFEK*HOUSE8. 

[From the General Evening Post, Oct. 13 ] 

!• T^HEN you enter the room, take up and throw 
^ * down as many of the books and pamphlets 
as you can lay hold of^ and with as much noise as 
possible. 

2. If you see any sentleman intent on reading, 
stand as much between him and the light as you can ;; 
especially if he be elderly, or not likely to resent it. 

3. if you have occasion to^go in and out of any ofc 
the rooms ten times in a day, never shut the door be- 
hind you ; and if you find any gentleman get up ta« 
shut it, go out again a& soon as possible) that be may. 
be obliged to get up a second time. 

4. If you get hold of three or four newspapers or 
pamphlets, lean over the table, so as to keep them out* 
of sight, and when you hear iheai called fory.. enjoy, 
the fun. 

5. Draw your chair close to the fire,s sitting with 
your back to the company. If Tom and Dick are with 
you, let them do the same — it will keep the room cool,' 
particularly in winter. 

6. If there are three or four of you in a group, 
talk rather loud, where the custom is that there should, 
be no talking at all. By this means the company will 
be obliged to listen to you, instead of reading a parccL 
of d " d musty books. 

7. If 
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7. Tf you call for any hooks, let them he those only 
«^hich have prints and ornainentSy which you may toss 
about as if they were vcommou trumpery, and scratch 
the fine bindings. 

8. Where you have nobody to talk to, you must 
learn to whistle, which is an admirable substitute; 
and, besides, shows a musical ear. 

g. If you perceive any gentleman writing, you may 
first stare him in the face as broadly as possible ever}* 
time he looks off his paper; iand as you bustle by, 
there will be no great harm in looking at what he is 
writing, although you know already (hat it must be 
some d d stuff. 

10. In all your visits and sttidies, keep down the 
man of good manners as much as possible, and exhibit 
in prominence the troublesome and pert coxcomb, 
being the character which yau can perform most in 
oature. 

M« L* w« I* 



FREEDOM OF DISCUSSIONS 

[From the Public Ledger, Oct. a».] 
TO THE EDITOR. 

T HAVE no oQection to the many fine things ix4)ich 
^ political writers advance in favour of the rights of 
public discussion. I hav« no objection to all men be- 
ing politLcians, from the highest to the lowest ; and f . 
can, at times, listen to a coffee-house conversatioa 
with as much pleasure, and ^perhaps as much profit^ 
as to a parliamentry debate. Nevertheless, I am for 
certain arrangements in all these matters * I am for 
giving every. thing its proper time and season; lam 
not for prohibiting a cobler from being a statesman ; 
i)ut I.^o say, that when he should be mending my 
«hoes,.he ou^ht not to interrupt *tbe work by mending 
thexonstituUoiu 
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NaVf 80 far am I from objecting to the lower classes 
and persons in trade being politicians^ that I would 
promote institutions j as they are called, for the pur- 
pose, if I could but prevail upon them to appropriate 
leisure hours only to these studies. But I confess, and 
I hope you will not think the worse of me for saying 
it, that I know very few men capable of carrying on 
two trades at one and the same time ; and I therefore 
could wish that handicraft politicians would serve 
their customers first, and the nation afterwards. 

My barber has this morning kept me waiting a full 
hour, although very important business called me 
abroad, because he would first be perfectly satisfied 
that Lord Wellington's retreat was for no other pur- 
pose than to choose a more strong position. Now 
this in itself is very reasonable, and I shall not in- 
quire how far Mr. Lather is concerned personally in 
the passage of the Mondego, nor whether the defence 
ofCoimbrabe nearly connected with the successful 
practice of the art of shaving; but I could wish he 
had first made a diversion in .favour of his customers, 
and bestowed therest of the day on starving Massena's 
army. 

My domestics, Ukewise, are so eagerly disposed to 
adjust the affairs of the distracted Continent, as abso- 
lutely to think that my little concerns are beneath 
their attention. It was but the other day that I had 
to wait about two hours for my carriage, because my 
coachman and the stable-keeper who has my horses^ 
could not agree upon the subjects that ought to engage 
the attention of the Cortes ; and although I have so 
little reason to doubt the honesty of my footmen and 
maids, that I should not be afraid to leave money in 
their way, I am obliged to lock up my newspaper (I 
be^ your pardon, Sir), with the utmost care, or hide 
it m some place where they are not likely to find it. 
The€fiect of a newspaper on my cook is very various^ 

The 
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The common occurrences of the day have a surprising 
influence on my table, but an Extntordinary Gasette 
seldom fails to spoil the dinner. If we send over fresh 
troops, every thing is raw ; and if we gain any ad- 
vantage over the enemvy it is as sure to be over^done. 

I am sorry to add, that among inferior, as well as 
superior, politicians, contests and animosities take the 
place of that zeal for service which ought to influence 
true patriots. It is in vain for me to ritig^ while there 
ts any hope of a rupture between France and Russb ; 
<»r to expect attention to my paltry demands, while our . 
alliance with the Turks has any thing of a promising 
appearance. I confess these things occasion some* 
what of hastiness in my temper, and I should be a very 
freq^pnt customer to the bell-hanger, if his concern 
for what is going on at Messina would suffer him to 
^wist a bit of wire. 

I would wish, therefore. Sir, that some meand 
could be devised for carrying on trade and politics at 
the same time ; or for putting these concerns into dif- 
ferent hands. As matters are now managed, these in- 
ferior statesmen are carrying on a losing business* 
Wages may be paid punctually, and bills for w&rk 
done duly discharged, but the cleverest of them cannot 
^arn one penny by wbrking at the affairs of Europe. I 
hope, therefore, they will consider, that while their 
anxiety for the Peninsula has a tendency to leave them 
without a coat on their backs, and every battle in 
Europe threatens to bring their children to the parish ; 
^bey will also consider all this is attended with some 
small inconveniency to their employers. But should 
ihis gentle remonstrance be of no avail, we can have 
aio resource but in our eager wishes for the restoration 
«f peace, when men may think their lawful occupa* 
tions as richly deserving of notice as those transactions 
lo which the epithet lawful can, I am afraid, be sel- 
4)001 applied. I am, £ir, yours^ 

ClYICULUS. 
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SIR JOHN E ^R AND BUONAPARTE! 

A SANGUINARY VISION. 

[From the Morning Herald, Nov. 3.] 
Anna virumqtie cano. Vi r g. ' 

"IT will be perceived that the following doggrel 
-"^ verses were engendered in my distracted imagi- 
nation, by pondering over the late unhappy bickerings^ 
and scratching of character, that hath manifested it- 
self among those gallant Corps^ the London and 
Tower Hamlets Mihtia; as these disputes not only 
•uUy our martial character, but, peradvepture, en- 
danger our existence as a nation ! My ambition is 
not of that preposterous quality which could su]4>ose 
that the gallant Colonel can derive either satisfaction, 
or disgust, from any effusion of mine i yet, as they re- 
port of Virgil, who was reproached for wasting bis 
precious time in reading Ennius, Sir John may like- 
wise exclaim, ** Aurum de stercore^* when he takes off 
his spectacles, after perusing this article in the Morn- 
ing Herald of to-morrow, and puts it, quiescently, 
upon bis table. 

Fame said, ** Sir John, 

Rise up anon, 
And leave your figs and jars; 

The world demands 

Your matchless bands ; 
So hie thee to the wars T' 

This flower of m^ 

With ardour, then 
Brac*d on hk sword to please her 5 

And march'd, quite blitlic. 

Through— R other hithe, 
And looked as big as Cassat \ 

. \ . Scarcely Sir John 

Had got upou 

His 
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His nutmeg-coloured cbargerg 
Ere Envy catnci 
T' oppose his ^me, 
And make his perils — larger. 
Grand as a sugar-loaf appears 

On some poor huckster's shelf, 
He tower'd above his pioneers ! 
In short, he was— -himself ! 

•* Would Heaven but thower down such men !**^ 

The civic spinsters cried : 
The widows biess'd his portly paunch, 

Then h>ok*d en kis^ tuad sigh'd. . . 

The baggage* waggon clos'd the rear, 

Whose wheels the city greases ; 
Cramm'd with brown iitout, to cheer thdr hetrti| 

Gunpowder tea, and cheeses. 

Snug, in a cloud, o*er London Bridge^ 

Mars sat, while Venus coax'd him ; 
And, as Sir Johnny pass*d along, 

The God (in envy) hoard him ! 

But he, a Kni^hC 

As brave as bright, 
ScofPd at this minor evil : 

And pitcti'd his tent 

At Lea — in Kent; 
And would have'fbugfat«i-4he Detil! 

Those winds that play 

At break of day. 
Seeing Sir John's battalions^ 

Scudded 10 Fr^ce, 

With eyes asklnce, 
AvA scar*d Nap*s |ftudt /ascallions ! 

AwM and afraid, 

Napoleon said, . 
(Apd trembled till he p-->«-d !} 

^ I 'm all alarms, 

Sk Johki ^ in attns, 
Mr G^-4 we 'It dbk'4, and diSdledi't 
wtn Kir. t^ But 



B^t Discord fell 

Arose from hell, 
To craze these corps so bonny: 

Tiien Nap's dismay 

Was sooth'd away. 
And aaguish seiz'd Sir Johnny ! 

iFrBftt nty Dormitory w Addle. HUI^ J, 



RHAPSODIES, 

Vr THE LATE HENRY TOWNLEY EOEERDEAU, ES(^ aF 

THE BENGAL CIVIL ESTABLISHM£HT» 
WRITTEN AT MOODUPORE (a SPORTING COUNTRY), A 
JJ^EW MILES FROM THE AUTHOR's STATION AT 
^YNUMSINGi WHERE. iiE WENT TO KILL TIME — AND 
PEA.CO.CjL$, 

cfOriginal.] 

ABVERTI8EMENT. 

▼ 1 'HE -following whimsical piece, which has received 
-^ considerable notice In India, was sent by the 
Author as a letter to a friend (also a Civil Officer of the 
ilonourable Company), then on an excursion of amuse* 
;inent at iCbiitagong by the sea (Islamdbad in «ome 
maps), the most south-easterly of the Company's 
-stations in-B^gal, and the only one whefe the benefit 
oTtenjoyment of the sea, and its breezies, can be ob- 
^ined either for health or pleasure, — Some of the al- 
josions are personally referential:— thus, ^.* the Crabsy* 
is founded .x|.pon the gentleman's having declared that 
3i\te Criabs were .perfectly iooffensive it caught by the 
4iaked hapd, but which a lacerated finger had made 
Jiim retract. — ^I'hat of the drinking " Glass" alludes 
ilQ the same person's assertion, of English Porter (a 
.^eat luxury In Asia) being unpa^latable and worthless 
jfrom a glass vessel. The circumstanoe ^f the ** Boat," 
from his being an unskilful and timid imvigator. The 
M^burgangeSmgakwifix Cottage aJ'Jfidieime) was 

' n^ort 
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a sort of pleasufe-house, a few miles ftorrr^ thfe statiort* 
of Mynumsing. (or Momensing), to which the sociaF 
circle of' Company's Cfvil OfiTcers^ on: that' station 
(viz, Jtidge, Magistrate, Receiver-generaly . Registrar, 
Surgeon, and ' their several assistants, all junior civiK 
officers) made freqi*ent excursions for purposes of 
conviviality and field-»sport8:*—this"building had beeiv^ 
recently burnt down by accident. — The line of '* one 
whose countenance,*' &c. is the amiabit* and femcnted* 
Author's^ designation of himself: he possessed a viva- 
city of feature, and an intelligence' of aspcctjf almost^ 
unparalleled. 

Whilb you, dear CKarles^ on NeptuneV sandjf sbore,^ 

Delighted rove, and list the ocean's roar i 

While you, dear Charles, beneath the briny flood,.. 

Taste all the joys that flow from — salt and nmdP 

Now half above, and half below you glide, 

And seem jlrion on the foaming tide : - 

While you» dear Charles, 'mid social circles live,- . 

And share the joys which friends — and Oysters— giyc ! * 

Or, haply ^and'firig on the pebbly b6achi 

f Fine wrigglingr Crabs within vour eager reach 5), ' 

Fir'd with a noble ardour at tlie view, 

You catch those Crabs, or else — the C/abir catdi'*you f * 

While you, dear Charles, inhale the fresh*rii rig breeze^. 

As strong it blows, or moans among the trees ; 

Or, venturing more, you woo tlie wanton gale. 

Launch the swift boat, and spread the sweUing sail :. 

While you, — though waves and surges may o^erwheloiy 

Stand, like the great UlVsseSj at the helfei*;— 

And like him too, the tempests* may arise, , 

Now sink the boat, now lift it^to the skies ! 

You bnvc it all, nor heed the ocean's- roar; , 

Though one sole wish inspires, — again to reach the shdre: : 

While, you each joy in due succession profve, . 

Of friendship, oysters,' sailin|, or— of love ; 

Behold your friend, sad, pining, pale, and wan ; ^ 

Quite tailoi'-like,-— the nmth parr of a mfin { ' 

Behold him lonely, in a straw-tbatch'd coq^ . 

Eauling^at fate,.that ties him to the.sp^t;^ 
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See him, Ill's grief depictur'd in his look, $ 

Now puff a sigh, and now — his hookah smoke. 
But hark ! he speaks : " What woe can mine surpass, 
Doom'd to drink British beer, from out a brittle glas^ t 
No Wedgwood jug, no China's azure pride, 
^ears to these lips th' invigorating tide : 
Curst glass !" he cries ; while from his hand it flicsj 
And the transparent cup a glittering ruin lies ! — 
Such woes as these o'erwhelm his tender soul, 
His lip quick quivers, and his eyeballs roll ! 
ConceaPd in mal/^ at length kind Morpheus come»| 
J^uUs all his cares, and dissipates his glooms. 
But short his rest ; pcrch'd on the rouf of straw, 
Dan Corvo sits, and croaks forth, Kaw ! kaw ! kaw ! 
Harmonious bird, kaw on ;— 4hy dulcet throat 
Knows how to pour soft melancholy's note ; 
Such unask'd music how can I repay ; 
I bing a little,— so accept a lay. 

VERSES TO A CROW. 

Say, lovely bird of sable hue, 

What woes call forth thy plaintive strains j 
What cares, what sorrows, visit you, 

Hunger perchance, with all its pains ? 
Or hi^ply, 1 have caus'd the smart. 

All innocent of such intent ; 
To Mistress Corvo*s faithful heart. 

Perhaps, th* unerring shot I sent ? 
Ah j then, sweet bird, what opiate charm 

Shall sooth the anguish of thy breast, 
While mennory paints th' illusive form 

Of her who luU'd thy cares to rest 1 
Vain were th' attempt ner charms to shoW| 

Her jetty mien, her faithful love ; 
^a4 ti)ough by mortals call'd a crow, 

Her temper claim'd the name of — Dove* 
Though,oit she stray'd, by hunger bid i 

(Who can resist so strong a law ?) 
Though oft her slow return you chidy 

Her only auswei; was— a kaw ! 



But 



BBt why should I increase thy pain, 
By painting what is now no more? 

Ah ! cease, my muse, thy cruel stndfiy > 
Nor probe a heart already sore { * 

Yfet grateful for thy plaintive lay, 
Anfi willing, too, to sooth thy grief, ^ 

The debt of gratitude I ^11 pay,^' 
And gi^e thy bursting heart relief;- 

To ease ac once the^hrobbing soiart, / 
A certain method I '11 pursue^; -^ 

I <:au8'd your grief— I wrung your* heart ; - 
And now in jnercv— 'I kill yotti 

imCfw/alh.'i] 
Nnw softly sinking,:lo ! the-God of d^ - 
Glows in trib west, and sheds a feeble ray : 
He 'lingers still; — the lengtben'd^hade^ extend : 
His influence o'er, the vairious shadow® blend. - 
Soft from the hcav*ns desceodiDgydewy^Evc , 

Comes silent on, and bids the^erdutc live ;. 
Pours her mild balsam oVr the thirsty earth, ' 
The languid floNvVs restores, 'and aids their latent tirth*^-. 
At this still hour,— to >bats and lovers dear,s 
(For bats and lovers iiorldrresemhlance near^j ■ 
For though bright Sol beanw forth mtnAianr^»y} \ 
The bar, or will, or cannot, see his-way? • 
And thus, though Truth her mirror holds to 'sight,- 
The raptur'd lover scorns her failhful light : • 
And though.his fair-i>e ugly^ cross, and oid-. 
Blind, toothless, painted ; add to these^— a scold |' 
He fondly thinira he clasps within his ar«)s -^ 
More than blest Paris • saw^ who -^lasp'd all 'Venus^^' 

charms!) 
At this still hour, to taste the fragrant air.; . 
Or appetite exhausted, toftrepair-; 
I wan'fer forth, and as all records prove, ^ 
That poets were, and must be, -deep in love; 
In love 1 straight bccQaie,^and, lover^like, 
Now-, softly sigh, and now my bosom strike ! 
Now 3sk — a tree to point me out4Dy love. 
Now tell ner beauties to the listening grove : : 
Kow, near a babbling brook supinely iaidy 
Pour forth my homage to th' ideal maid.-^. 

0^^ ^ ^TK^-LKv 
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Dhtracting giri, I owa thy reign, 
My captive, soul receives thy chain. 

Nor would agaia be fret : 
For who that views that angel ^c^ 
That maddening form, that kindling graces 

Would wish for liberty ? 

And, ah ! what subtle magic lies 
' In the blue heaven of those bright eyes^ 

All wanton as they rove ! 
Those lucid orbs, without control. 
Dissolve in bliss the yielding soul, 

O'erwhelming it in love I 

Those roseate cheeks, those smiling lips. 
Where love the fragrant nectar sips, 

And revels in delight; 
Those curly locks of auburn hair, 
Which shade a skin than snow more ^r, 

O'ercome my dazzled sight ! 

. • Those swelling breasts, but ill conceard. 
Would force an anchoret's heart to yield, 

And thrill his veins with fire : 
On ardent youth how great their force ! 
They stop dull reason's sluggish course, 
, And melt to soft desire I ' 

Distracting girl ! oh! veil those charms. 
Or, while you cause such fierce alarms, 

An equal passion prove; 
Time flics,— the present hour employ, 
Yield all your soul to love and joy, 
^ For youth was made for love ! 

Thus sung the lover — then in haste arose. 

Sent forth a sigh, and — brush'd his dusty clothes! 

In rumination deep, as on he walk'd. 

Of fleeting beauty thus he largelv talk*d : 

** Ah ! wh^t is that, which fecinates the eye. 

That draws the tear, and prompts the fervent ^igh? 

Beauty, thou lovely phantom of an hour, » 

Canst thou repel Time's all-assailing pow V ? 

Canst 
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Canst thou retain those love-exciting charms, 

Whose magic force philosophy disarms ? 

Lo ! in its shroud, that lifeless piece of clay, 

That shone a Hebe, only yesterday : 

Ah ! mark it well ;— nor vainly rate too high 

Youth's blooming glow, which blossoms but to die!" .^ 

He said, — and, waitd'ring on, his footsteps chose 

A path that cross*d where once a dwelling rose ; 

A shapeless ruin now deformM the place, 

But memory still its former site can trace. 

LINES OCCASIONED BY SEEING THE M0HUR6ANGS 
BUNGALOW, IN RUINS. 

Lo ! where yon heap of mould 'ring fragments lie. 

Once stood a mansion rear'd by friendship's band ; 
Here oft, conven'd by evVy social tie, 

Came, at the festive hour, the small but happy baud« 
To hail the infant year, the party came^ 

And ev'ry face wore Mirth's enlivening smile; 
To please — be pleased — was all the gen'ral ainv 

And in such joys their careless hours beguile. 
And beauty', too, once grac'd the cheerful scene, 

And smiling babes around their mother hung, 
As now she watqh*d their balmy sleep serene, 

Or raptured heard the untaught prattling tongue ! 
Here too, by mirth's bland inspiration led, 

Burst forth the unpremeditated joke. 
From one, upon whose countenance wds read . 

The joke or pun, long ere the tongue had spoke* 
But these gay scenes are flown, to rise no more, 

And dreary Silence holds her solemn reign ; 
No tuneful voice, or laughter's festive roar, 

Again shall wake this joy*deserted pl^. 
Yet Sfemory still shall treasure up the scene, 

And oft recall these objects to her view ; 
And still in Fancy's tablet shall be seen. 

What once Reality's bright pencil drew ! 

Thus to cheat the dull hours, I've been courting the 

Muses, 
Though my time perhaps might have tum'd to morctiftes| 
But Amusement 's my goddess ; and thb I thought betM 
Than sending so far a prose comn^n-phce leuer} 

For 
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For I find, when the mind is by. fancy employ'^, 
The effects oi ennui are removed and destroyed ; 
Like old £picurus, seize time, as it flies^ 
And the sWeets of. this life I 'ii enjoy as they- rise.. 
What '8 the use, pry thee tell me, of ^dd'ning the hour? 
By thinking that tempests hereafter may Jower ? 
It puts me m mind — but the lay you oon't know : . 
Take it, then, as a finis, not mal-apropou 

T»B MOTHER-— A 80KG« 

A tear stood trembling in her eye, 

Expressiveof^lier present joy ; 
Her gentle bosom heav'd a sigh. 

Lest fickle Fbrtnne should be coy: * 
The tear bespoke a mother's. love^ . ' 

Who, raptur'd, gazes on her child ; 
She sighs lest future time should prove 

That all her hopes were weak and wild f : 
Sad niorali&t ! — no joy is thine, 

If on fictitious woes you dwell : 
Though soft and sweet fair Cynthiai shine, , 

You think- the angry ■ clouds may swell I : 
Yon opening rosebud bids so fair 

To be the garden's blushing pride ; 
And- time would soon reward the care 

Which on the promised hope relied.:. 
But go, sad moralist ! and breaks , 

And bear its infa:nt bud away ; 
Thtos — all its present sweets forsake,- 

Lest frost should nip its/ufure day 1 : 



MODEL OF A' MODERNS CHALLENGE; . 

A J^O D*£SP&IT. 
[Frten the General Evening Post> Dec« 251] 

SIR^, 

OJNCE such a. villain, and scoundrel you Ve been, , 
^ As to blame me unheaH, and to stab me unseen, % 
By all that is sacred, we '11 have such a figbt 
As shall put all the tales: of Dm Quixote, to flight ! 
In vain from my pistol six inches you '11 crave ; 
We'll fight in a church-yaKl-— we '11 stand 6n a grave ! " 

Witk^ 
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With my broad sword I *ll hack ymj to atoms [ucce-meal— ' 

1 Ml cut you like capers— I '11 mince you like ml I 

Not a limb of your dirty existence PU spare, 

But one barrel of powder sbaii blow us to air ! 

So that if our joint friends come inquiring with sorrow, . 

They will find nothhig left but our bones on the morrow f 

But hold !— I am told I *m a sensible man— 
And some, who are bravci disapprove of this plan i 
80, dropping all pistols, my br(*ad»sward,and gun,' 
1 only beg pardon, and now-^I have done. 



THE STATUE OF "THE DRUNKEN DEPUTY.'*' 

A PARODr*. 

[This Figure is represented in a reclining poiture^ iti bctd 
resting upon an empty Magiftim ; a platCi with a ksQe 
and fork, and a spoon, by its side.] 

[From the Morning Chronicle, Jan. «6, 1811.] 
'XKJILL there no pitying drug its succour lend, 
^^ The Deputy's stomachic throes to end I 
To free th* o*erloaded craw, whose mighty power 
Triumph'd o'er dainties in their gayest hour! 

Bow*d low, and full of wine, his head declines | 
Yet o'er his brow true civic valour shines : 
Still glares his vacant eye with drunken light ; 
Now rolls— now deadens with approaching night* 

Think not with Hunger heaves that bulky breast, 
'Tis fulness visible, and speech supprest. 
Cjilm in excess — in drunkenness sedate, 
His proud craw wrestles with th' overmastering treat « 
That belch the conflict ends ! — he falls not yet— 
Seems every tooth for one more effort set. 
At once by wine— wine's conqueriMg pow*r to brave. 
He would not sip, but gulp the purple w^ve; 
Expand his mighty mouth for one last treat, 
And rally life's whole energy— to cat» 



'* See « The Statne of the Djing Gladiator^" an Oxford Installation 
Poem, in p. 2JJ6. „ r .j 

UufearM 
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UnfcarM is now that spoon which oft cnsnar'A 
The trcmblmg jelly whrcii his fork had spared f 
Those glasses mute which on the lily cloih 
Jingled to deeds of more than civic wrath ; 
Onc,e poisM by peerless skill, once dear to fame, 
The fla5k> which could not cool, supports his frame ti 
His fix'd eye dwells upon the shining blade, 
As if in silent agony he said, 
•* Oh might I yet by one sublihie *«et-to,' 
Not shun my fete, but share it still with you !*• 
Vain hope ! the fumes of claret fast ascctnd, 
That giant chest's voracious pow*r must bend : 
Ytt shall he scorn, though falling, to betr;iy. 
One dobtard sign of terror or dismay, 
With one faint snore to shame his sleepy eyes,. 
Iirdnnk sublime — magnificent in pies!' 
Yet his were deeds unchronicled— till now 
No civic wreaths have grown to grace his brow* 
Him — soothing thoughts console of duties done, 
Of eating honours for his ** Company ^ won. 
And he wiiose jolly form gives deathless fame- 
To Porlsoken *— ne'er drinks without a name !" 

Happy to grace some Alderman be-mayor*d. 
The hero, sot, or guttling champion dar'd, 
"When Lonilon (famous town). for shows and feeds 
Bartered her character for martial deeds ; 
Sold all that freemen prize as good and great, 
For liveried banners and for feasts of State. 



THE SELF-MURDRRER.~A HORRIBLE STORYV. 

TRAtrsLATED FROM THfi GERMAN QP GELLERT* 

"VT^OUNG men ajnd maidens who this story read, 
•*• Oh^learn to moderate your warm desires ; 
For dltef ul fruits do oftentimes proceed 

From yielding up your souls to Cupid 'sfires^. 
Damon appeared to all a model pure ; 

His aged lather's prop he was, and stay; 
His dawning talents promised, when mature, . 
The brighter radiance of the coming day« . 

.»- -•- — ' . 1 

'* No particular or personal, allustoo is meant* 

Butt 
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But him the mighty pow'r of love constram'd 

To wear the beautiful Climene's chains ; 
He sigh'd and swore : but still the maid remaia'd,. 

As any adder, deaf to. all his pains. 

Upon his knees before her feet he fell. 
In vain he fell ; she told him to be gone : 

" For ever, then, Climene, fare thee well, 
Me never shall thy eyes again look on." 

From out the scabbard straight he drew his blade, 

Resolved, at last, to ease bis weary pain ; 
But when he saw ic-6 point, though not afraid. 

He deem'd it wise to put it back again. B< 



HOW D;YE DO, AND GOOD-BYE. 

BY THE ROK, R^ W. 8P£NC£K. 

/^NE day Good-bye met How d'ye do, 
^^ Too close to shun saluting ; 
But soon the rival sisters flew 
From kissing to disputing. 

" Away!** says How d'ye do, ^'your mien . 

Appa:l8 my cheerful nature ; 
No name so sad as yours is seen 

In sorrow's nomenclature. 

■*' Whene'er I give one sunshine hour, 
Your cloud comes in to shade it ; 

Whene'er I plant one bosom's flow'r, 
'Your mildew drops to fade it. 

" Ere How d' ye do has tun'd each tongue 

To ' hope's delighted measure,' 
Good-bye in Friendship's ear has rung 

The knell of partiug pleasure. 
*^ From sorrows past my chemic skill 

Draws smiles of consolation ; 
While you from present joys distil 

The tears of separation ." 

<jrood-bye replied, " Your statement 's true, 
And well your cause you *ve pleaded ; 

But pray who 'd think of How d' ye do, 
tiakss Good^bfEc preceded f 



